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HE Devil is an Aſs: that is, to-day, 
J The name of what you are met for, a new play. 
grandees, would you were not come to grace 
4 3 Our kr yon * allowing us no place. 
3 preſume Satan, a ſubtle thing. 

. 9 heard he's worn in a thutnb ring ; 
Do not on theſe preſumptions, force us act 
FX ln RE of a cheeſe trencher. This tract 

. er admit our Vice, becauſe of yours. 
ng ow worſe than you, the fault endures 
That yourſelves make ? when you will _ and 

j And knock us & the elbows 3 and bid, turn 
As if, when we had ſpoke, we muſt be gone, 

* Or, till we ſpeak, muſt all run in, to one, 

„Like the HA 
Would we ſtand due north, or had no ſouth, 
if on offend ; * or T * Muſcovy ** 

** That you mi our — 28 

U wo know ney how to aſſect — If you'll come 
„To ſee new plays, pray you us oom, 
„And ſhew this — ba ſame face you have done * 
„ Your dear delight, The devil of — 

, Or, if tor want of room it muſt miſcarry, 

vill be but juſtice that your cenſure tarry, 

# Till you give ſome, And when fix mes you 


; J bene 
i chis play do not like, the devil is lt 
; ? Aud fhew this but the $4 ME 564 you laut done 


* Fawn dear delight, TH pi Of Epworros)] The fans face, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Arax, the great devil. 
Pvc, the leſs devil. 
IniqQuiTY, the vice. | 
FiTZ-DOTTREL, a * of Norfolk. 
— Frances, his wife. 
Mzzr-CRAFT, the projector, 
— his champion. 
ITTIPOL, a young gallant. 
ManLy, his fend” | 
Encimsx, a broker. 
Trains, the projeftor's man. | 
G1LT-HE4D, a gold- ſmith. ; 
PLvTarcivs, his ſon. = 
Sir PovLs Eiruza-sipz, a lawyer, and juſtice. ; 
Lady Eiruzx-stor, his wife, : 
Lady Tailz-nusn, the lady projeftreſs, 
PiT-y ALL, her woman, 
AmBLEs, her gentleman uſher. 
Strobo, a {mith, the conſtable, 
SHAackiles, keeper of Newgate, 
SSRJEANTS, 
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SCENE, LONDON. 
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he DEvII is an Ass. 


Ar L nn 


Satan, Pug, Iniquity. 
ä hoh, hoh, hoh, 
Hu 


, nd why to earth, thou * 


at vouldſt thou do on earth? 

=> Pug. For that, great chief 

As time ſhall work. I do but aſk my month, 
Which every petty puny devil has ; 

Within that term the © 42 of hell * _ 
Something may gain a longer 

Fatring a fow, to make her caſt } — 

Or crc of market woman's mare 

"Twixt this and Totnam? Theſe were wont to be 
Your main atchievements, Pug : you have ſome plot 
pon 8 tonning of alc, to tale the yeſt, (now, 
2 keep the churn fo, that the butter come not, 
PSpite c the houſewile's cord, or her hot ſpit ? 

lume good ribibe, about Kentiſh town, 


e fans See 6 Bawd, or miſtreſs of a brothel. 


* 7's Dl b wayting Ever on 1s 5 *. 
' Rode 4 ſummer av tld wits, 4 ribite. 
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now for a witch, 
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Every one's work, The ſtate of hell muſt care 


| it employs, in = of — 28 þ 
* DE to be ſent 232 
* —_ z or ſome was ] mg of — — ; 


had 
r 
122 Oct dear chief, what there is in me. 


Prove me but for a fortnight, for a week, 
mr me but a vice, to carry with me, 


WP ile there with any play- _ 

wiped ſee, there wil _— 
inc, ou 

oy = rr og 

mou kind wouldft th' have it of? 


R. . _ any : Fraud, 
or lady Vanity, 
9 4 uid Iniquity, 
Jas. Ill call him hither *, | 
L | Iniq 
' Pug. Wy any Fraud, 
Or aue ele, wr lady Vanity, 


NI. WE Fl all him biker, 


wy oy any : Fraud, 
* Os Covateuluct 
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Like a needle of Spain, with a thread at my tail. 
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„. What is he calls upon me, and 


With a wench that ſhall feed thee with cock · ſtones and 
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The Devil is an . 7 
would ſeem to 
lack a vice ? 


pent 
and thy doublet all belly, 


Pug. Is it not exellent, chief ? 1 9 
Inig. Child of hell, this is nothing! I will fetch thee 


a 
From the top of Paul's ſteeple to the ſtandard then 
And lead thee a dance thro” the ſtreets, without fail, 


We will ſurvey the ſuburbs, and make forth our (allies, 
Down Perticoat-lane and up the Smock-allies, 
To Shoreditch, White-chappel, and ſo to St. Kathern's, 
To drink with the Dutch there, and take forth their 


; 
From thence, we will put in at Cuſtom-houſe = there, 
And ſee how the factors and prentices 
* Falſe with their maſters, and geld many a full 


play there 


To ſpend it in pies, at the Dagger and the Wool-ſack, 
Pug. Brave, brave, Iniquity ! will not this do, chief ? 
Ing. Nay, boy, 1 will bring thee to the bawds, and 

I, "Wine £73 3 

From chence ſhoot the Bridge, child, do the cranes I 

| 5 [the Vin. 


perioniaed, and dell made den appear bus 


Theſe vices were all 
is the old plays. 

» I'l call bim 
1 tus (ould probs 
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8 The Devil is an Aſs. 
And ſee there the gimblets, how they make their entry 
Or if thou hadſt rather to the Strand down to fall, 
*Gainſt the lawyers come dabbled from Weſtminſter-hall, 
And mark how they cling, with their clients together, 
Like ivy to oak, fo velvet to leather: OY 
Ha, boy, I would ſhew thee. 
Pug. Rare, rare! 
Sat. Peace, dotard, 
And thou more ignorant thing, that ſo admir'ſt; 
Art thou the ſpirit thouAcem'it ? fo poor ? to chuſe 
This for a vice, t advance the cauſe of hell, 
Now, as vice ſtands this preſent year? Remember 
What number it is, ſix hundred and ſixteen. 
Had it but been five hundred, though ſome ſixty 
Above that's fifty years agone, and fix, 
(When every great man had his vice ſtand by him, 
In his long coat, ſhaking his wooden dagger) 
I could conſent, that then this your grave choice 
Might have done that, with his lord chief, the which 
Moſt of his chamber can do now, But P 4 
As the times are, who is it will receive you A 
What company will you go to? or whom mix with? * 
Where canit thou carry him, except to taverns ? 
To mount a joint · ſtool, with a Jews trump, 
To put down Cokely, and chat muſt be to citizens ? 
He ne'er will be admitted there, where Vennor comes. 


He may 77 in tail of a ſheriff's dinner, 
Skip with a rime o' the table, from New-nothing, 
And take his Almain-lcap into a cuſtard ', 
Shalk make my lady Mayoreſs, and her ſiſters, 


Laugh all cheir hoods over their ſhoulders, But "4 
This is not that will do, chey are other things I? 
That arc receiv'd now 4 earth, for vices ; * 
Stranger and newer : and chang'd every hour, i. 

s Aud ial bis bic464% Graf into a iffard.) To the carlier days, „ 
when the City kept @ 169], it was cuftomary for him at public e ß 


tenininments, ts leap into large bow! of cuſtard fot on purpoſe: Þ Wk 


They 3 


like their horſes off their legs. 

I come to hell, whole legions of *em, 
Every week tir d. We ſtill ſtrive to breed, 

And rear em up new ones; but they do not ſtand, 
I hen come there they turn em on our h 
And ſear d they have a ſtud o' their own 
im put down ours. Both our breed and trade 
Win ſuddenly decay, if we prevent not. 

Jaleſs it be a vice of quality, 

Dr faſhion now, they take none from us. Car- men * 


18 
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EY into the yellow ſtarch, and chimney-ſweepers 
4 + Si tobacco and firong waters, Hum, 

Meath and Obarni, We muſt therefore aim 

At extraordinary ſubt'e ones now, 

When we do ſend to keep us up in credit : 

Not old iniquitics. Get you cen back, fir, 

To making of your rope of ſand again, 


2 
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1 
8 
_ 
- 
—_— 
Go 
* 
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Nou are not for the manners, nor the times ; 
They have their vices there, moſt like to virtues ; 
Nou cannot know em apart by any difference: 
hey wear the ſame clothes, cat the ſame meat, 
Sleep i“ the lei- ſame beds, ride i thole coaches, 
Or very like, four horics in a coach, 

SAs the belt men and women, Tifſue gowns, 
uters and roles, ſourſcore pound a pair, 
Ebroid rd !'ockings, cut-work ſmocks and ſhirt: 
Noe certain marks of letchery now and pride, 
Fl han cer they WOIE o tr neui y | 

But, Pug, line you Go burn with ſuch deſire 
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10 mie Devil is an Ah. 
3 „ 
am content, aſſuming of a 
Lou go to earth, and viſit — 2 
But you muſt take a body ready made, Pug ; 
I'can create you none : nor ſhall you form 
Your ſelf an airy one, but become ſubject 
To all im of the fleſh you take, 
So far as frailty. So, this 
There is a handſome cut-purſe hang'd at Tyburn, 
| — — — — —7 1 
or c employ your with the - man, 
Or let our tribe of brokers furniſh you. —_ 
And look how far your ſubtilty can work 
Thorou 
A 
= 
But as you 
And we ſhall 


Sat, Only thus more I bind you, 
To ſerve the firſt man that you meet, and him | 
I'll ſhew *. 71 _ Yon" is he, 80 
e ſpews Filz-dotivel to bim, coming , 
You ſhall fee firſt after your clothing, Follow him : If 
But once engag'd, there you muſt flay and fix ; 
Not ſhift, until che midaight's cock do crow, 

Pug. Any conditions to be gone, 
dai, Away then, 


© © © T 3 
Fitz-dutirel, 


Ay, they do now name Bretnor, as belore 
They talk'd of Greſham, and of doctor Foreman, 
Franklin, and Filke, and Savory (he was in 400 5) 
Bot chere's not one of thele that ever could 


Ve3 


1 . 


en Of Cambridge, Ox 


or ti 


Y: 


"Theſe fifty weeks, and yet h' 


He ſhould not be | 
long for thee, An' were with child by him, 


The Devil is an Aſs. 


theſe pictures to ſee him 
1 picture. May I prove a cuckold 
And that's the one main mortal thing I fear) 
If 1 begin not now to think, the painters 
Have only made him. Slight, would be ſeen 
One time or other elſe, would not let 
An ancient gentleman, of as good houſe 
As moſt are now in England, the Fitz-dottrels, 
Run wild, and call upon him thus in vain, 
As I ha' done this twelvemonth, If he be not 
At all, why are there conjurers ? if they be nor, 
Why are _ 1 'em ? The beſt artiſts 
| » Middleſex and London, 
Eſſex and Kent, I have had in pay to raiſe him, 
| appears not, Sdeath, 
I ſhall ſuſpect they can make circles only _— 
Shortly, and know but his hard names, They do ſay, 


H' will meet a man (of himſelf ) chat has a mind to him. 


If he would fo, I have a mind and a half for him: 
abſent, Pray thee come, 


And my wife too, 1 could not more, Come yer, 


Good Beelzcbub, Were 


[ He 4 4 longing to ſee the devi 
A Kind devil, 

And had humanity in lim, he would come, but 

To fave one's long) | ſhould uſe him well, 


1 ſwear, and with reſp &, (would he would try me, 
Not as the conjurers do, when they hs' rais'd him, 
Get him in bonds, and fend him pott on crrands 


Fe 


Aud be has reaſon. Who would be engag'd, 
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8 1 
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Re art 


A thouſand miles : it is prepoſterous, that 
= And, 1 believe, is the truc cauſe he comes nor, 


That 


12 The Devil is an Aſs. 
That might live freely, as he may do? I ſwear, 
They are wrong all, The burnt child dreads the fi. 
They do not _— to entertain the devil. © | 
I would ſo welcome him, obſerve his diet, "OO 
Get him his chamber hung with Arras, two of em, 
I' my own houſe, lend him s my wile's wrought pillows : * 
_ And as I am an honeſt man, L chink, 2 
| 1 If he had a mind to her too, I ſhould him, © 
—_—_ - To make our friendſhip perfect. So I would not 1 
ws | To every man. If he but hear me now? 

_ And ſhould come to me in a brave young ſhape, 
1 And take me at my word? Ha! one © 7 
1 ES = 8 KR W I 
mn Pug, Fitz-dottrel. = 
1 | . , Sir, your good pardon, that I thus preſume FU; 
1 Upon your IVacy. I am born a gentleman, 1 
„ A younger , but in ſome diſgrace 3 


= No with my friends ; and want ſome little means 
= To keep me Av wy while things be reconcil'd. 
= Pleaſe you to let my ſervice be of uſe to you, fir, 
=, Fit. — ſore hell, my heart was at my 
| Till 1 had view'd his ſhoes well: for thoſe roſes [ 
by Were big enough to hide a cloven foot, ö 
3 ie looks and ſurveys bis fect over and over. 7 
No, friend, my number's full, I have one ſervant © 
Who is m 4 Indeed and from the broom 
Unto the ; for jf. ſo far I truſt him. 
+He is m RING m' acater, cook, 1 
Butler and ſte ward; looks unto my horſe ; J 
And helps to watch my wife, He has all che places 
4 Hr is 9y word che tam, wy Coltn, ] In the language f MC 
the prevent age, we fhovid ſay, my daga; but in the poet's tnc, 


the ulual wird Wii 4451, £ purveyer ar Clerk of 1 Kchin, de 1 
ui the bad 94 d ; 
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Ne Devil is an Ai. 13 


pat I can think on, from the garret downward, 
4 * en to the manger, and the curry-comb. - 


H. Ha! without wages ? 
d hearken o' that car, were I at leiſure. 
But now I'm buſy. *Prithee, friend, forbear me, 
An' chou hadſt been a devil, I ſhould lay 
Some what more to thee. Thou doſt hinder now 
= Ji y meditations. 
Pig. Sir, I am a devil. 
Fit. How | 
Pug. A true devil, fir. 
Fi. Nay, now you lie. 
Under your favour, friend, for I'll not quarrel. 
FT look'd o' your fect afore, you cannot coren 
Tour ſhoc's not cloven, fir, you are whole hoof d. 
3 [ He views his feet again. 
S Pug. Sir, that's a popular , decei 
But I am that I tell you, 
* Fit. What's your name? 
* Pug, My name is Devil, fir. 
* Fit. Say'ſt chou true? 
r. Pug. Indeed, fir, 
= Fi, Slid, there's fome omen i this what country - 
* 72 —.— „ fir, about the Peak, Iman? 
u | 


= 
8 
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ves many : 


Pay, Yes, Devil's arte, ir. 


my other man 1 and — 

by that ? there's luck and thrift too 

; Tis voy may come hercatter as well. 

| receive 1 but (withal) 1 acquaint you 
q 5 if you offend me, 1 muſt bear you, 

„i 3 kind of exerciſe I ule; 

ud cannot be without. 


Pug. 


| 1 but th, os ts tack el: 


14 Ne Devil is n. 
Pug. Yes, if I do not | 


you can, ſure. 5 
Fit. Faith, Devil, very hardly: 


l call you by your firname, 'cauſe I love it, 

LL -% + & Wl 
Engine, Wittipol, Manly, Fitz-dottrel, "e 
Yonder he walks, fir, 1'1] 


Eng. 
Wu. To him, good Engine, rai 
Gently, and hold him there too, 


Shew yourſelf now a mathematical broker, 
Eng. DEI 


Wi. 'Tis 
t poſſible there ſhould be ſuch a man ! 


Man. Is't = 
Wit. Tos Rule your wn vital, FN ao lbou 


To tempt you faith. 
2 


d not ber 


141 travel: and 
She is not alter d. Then, before I went, 


they ſay, 


view, no object hath remov'd her, F 
— Toy oY 
T 7 


Himlelf 1 he is ſenſual chat way g 
In every dreſſing, he does ſtud ay hor 

Man. And furnifh forth hi — 
Wit. Yes, that's a hir'd ſuit be 1 } 
To ſee the Devil is an Als, « 


(This Engine 


3 The Devil is an A,. 15 
oſelf ill new, in other mens old. 
- . But ſtay, | 
Mes he love meat ſo? 
It. Faith, he does not hate it. 
Wc that's not it. His belly and his palate 
Would be com with for reaſon. Marry, 
it he has, of that credit with him, 
 Wainſt all mankind ; as it make him do 
= at what it liſt : it raviſhes him forth 1 
- icher it pleaſe, to any aſſembly or 
cen And would conclude him ruin'd, mould he "ſcape 
e publick meeting, out of the belief 
e has of his own great and catholick ſtrengths, 
Is arguing and diſcourſe, It takes, I fee: 
I has got the cloke upoh him. {Engine bath wen 
Fi. 


F. A Brel Fitz -dottrel to 
ny faith, ,ngine "ſay on the cloke. 


or threeſcore pound, I aſſure you: twill yield thirty. 
The pluſh, fir, coſt three ten ſhillings a yard! 

Jad chen the lace and 1 __ 

J Fi. 1 ſhall, Engine, | | 

Te look'd ar, prettily, in it! art thou ſure 

The play is p y'd to-day ? 

1 wwe O here's the bill, fir, ue gives him 
Wo orgort to gi't you, the play-bill, 

at A. tht ar devil! py 

1 will not loſe you 


gine, think you 


|* Brock as ts piece oh 2922. — 
es £404, & 44 6ld rafhs jack.) Engine in this Gaili- 
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16 The Devil is an Afs. 
That has not one true wheel in him. Do but talk wit 
Fit. I ſhall do that, to ſatisſie you, Engine, 

And my ſelf too. With your leave, gentlemen. Z 
He turns to Wittipi © 

Which of you is it, is ſo meer idolater | 

To my wite's beauty, and ſo very prodigal 

Unto my patience, that, for the ſhort parley 

Of one ſwift hour's quarter, with my wife, 

He will depart with (let me ſee) this cloak here, 


The price of folly ? fir, are the man ? 
2 I am —1 vent' rer, 8 | : 

Fit, Good time ! your name 
Is Wirtipol ? 

Wit. The ſame, fir. 

Fi. And tis told me, 

Yo! have travel'd lately? 

Wit. That I have, fr. 

4. — 
our travels may have alter complexi 

But ſure wit ſtood ſtill. 48 ; 
Wit, It may well be, fir. 

All heads ha* not like growth, 

Fit, The good man's gravity, . 
That left you land, your father, never taught you 
Theſe plcaſant matches? 

Wit. No, nor can his mirth, 
With whom 1 make 'em put me off, 

Fit, You are = 

Reſolv'd then ? 
Wit, Yes, fir, 

Fit, Beauty is the ſaint, 
You'll 2 your 2 the flirt to ? 1 

Wii, Bol may min clothe and keep warm wi 3 


ference 16 any engine Or machine whatever. I have given the 
2s ward is the Dom 


Kai, which 4 authorized by the tolig of "i f 9 


a 


EONS; S 8 "1; Sy 5 Wat, N WOE 3 . IND as : " *Y ry ae nth . 5 « 
On 5-0 5 2 AS "Nt 8227 F223 ion Or Be TIE, 1. ST * 5 FATE 4 0 ant Ws: * cs e . 2 * 4 4 8 ä E rely" 
DD . S VER WITS > PRES. r T . e 23 PE RM . 8881 ä "0" hy %% ˙ 5 < r Sou 02 ST IT 2 
; 7 . 1 F NY 5 a 
- : 6 
Qu - 


' 1 


V. I know what you will bear, fr. 
* Fit. Well, to the point. *Tis only, fir, you ſay, 
To 1 unto my wife? 

. ' Aod in my preſence? 
| Wit. In your very 
* Fit. And in my —_ 
. In your hearing: ſo 


* Fit. For the ſhort ſpace 
You do demand, the fourth part of an hour, 
J think I ſhall, with ſome convenient ſtudy, 
ZAnd this good help to boot, bring my ſel by 
z He fbrugs himſelf up in the cloke. 
* Wit. 1 aſk no more. 


b Fit. Pleaſe you, walk to ard my houſe, 
* what you liſt ; that time is yours : my right 
ve departed with, But not beyond 

4 minute, or a ſecond, look for, Length, 
And drawing out may advance much to theſe matches, 
2 —— — 

3 petitions ſtil 

l "4 — how u you "your phanc'f 
I do know ſomewhat, I forbid all lip-work, 
* Wit, 1 am not cager at forbidden dainties, 

Who covets unfit things, denies himſelf. 

* Fit, You ſay well, fir, *T'was prettily ſaid, chat ſame, 
b 1 ur have no touches therefore, 
Nor takings by the arms, nor tender circles 

aſt bout the waſte, but all be done at diſtance. 


is with thoſe ſoft m d handling 
is EAI H aa 


meling you joins a and fingers, 22 my bargain) 


24 * Ule all che tropes 
Vor, IV. WM And 


5 . The Devil is an Af. | 19 
; Man. I believe any thing now, though I confels 
His vices are the moſt extremities 
J ever knew in nature. But why loves he 
2 devil ſo ? 
11. 1 i — himſelf 
to Z propos 

» infinite a maſs, as to recover, 
He cares not what he parts with, of the preſent; 
To his men of art, who are the race may coin him. 
'romiſe gold mountains, and the covetous 

Are ſtill moſt prodigat. 

Man. But ha you faith, 
= he will his bargain ? 

XZ Wu, O dear fir! 

Nie will not off on't. Fear him not. I know him. 
Dae baſeneſs ſtill accompanies another. 
bee he is here already, and his wife too. 

Man. A wondrous handſome creature, as I live! 


SCENE Vl 


Fu Come vile, ns, ' Nay, bluſh 
not, 
* Ms, — Why, what do you mean, fir ? W 
Hu. W [ your neſs? 
[do not know that I have lent it forth 
any one ; at leaſt, without a pawn, wiſe ; 
& that I have eat or drunk the thing, of late, 
Wat ſhould corrupt it, — CP gentle wife, 
J 1 Is ty wins | hold ng * 


— 


ht fit, Are YOu not enough 
xe talk of call, 14d ett, but you'll 4 
ke argument 141 fell f 
7 Wu. Why, careful r 
: nas 
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20 The Devil is an Aſi. 
If I've a longing to have one tale more 
Go of me, what is that to thee, dear heart ? 
Why ſhouldſt thou envy my delight, or croſs it, 
By being ſollicitous, when it not concerns thee ? 
Mrs, Fit. Yes, I have ſhare in this. The ſcorn wil 
As bitterly on me, where both are bo. [al 
Fit. Laught at, ſweet bird? is that the ſcruple! 
come, come, 
Thou art a Niaiſe *®. Which of your great houſes, 
(1 will not mean at home here, but abroad) 
Your families in France, wik ſend not forth 
within the ſev 


Tub 


gn 
pp SECT 


_— Here is a c 
Wien e oe 
All London in't, and London has ſeen me. 


T I go to the Black-friers play-houſe, 
3 view, ſalute all my — 


Riſe up between the acts, ec ll my 7 5 
uit, 


Publiſh a handſome man, and a 
(As that's a ſpecial end, why we go thither, 
All chat to ſtand for't of « 
The ladies alk, who's that ? (for they come 
To ſee us, love, as we do to ſee them) | 
New | ſhall loſe all this, for the falſe fear ; 
laught at? Yes, wuſſe, Let em laugh, wit 
— have ſuch another Cloke to- morrow, ; 
And let 'em again, wile, and 
| chen fatter 


21 at with laughing, | 
All my young gallants, let enn bring cheir friends tv: . 
Shall 1 forbid em“ No, let heaven Torbid em , 


Nude i» + young hawk ue crying ont of the nal. 


— 


% „ out HH& ——n = wa 
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I all I'll borrow of thee. Set your watch, fir ; 

Thou only art to hear, not ſpeak a word, dove, 
To ought he ſays. That I do gi' you in precept, 

No leſs than counſel, on your wive-hood, wife, 

Not tho” he flatter you, or make court, or love, 

(As you muſt look for theſe) or ſay he rail; 

* Whate'er his arts be, wife, I will have thee 

” Delude em with a trick, thy obſtinate ſilence. 

I know advantages 
> Theſe pragmatic young men at their own weapons. 
Is your watch ready 11 np 
Tack toward him, ſweet pinnace ; where's your watch? 


or wit, if 't have any charge on em. Come, thy ear, 


wife, 


and I love to hit 


ere my fail bears for you : 


[ He diſpoſes his wife to his place, and ſets his watch. 
Wit. Tl ſet it, Ur, with yours. 
Mrs. Fit. I muſt obey. 
Man. Her modeſty ſeems to ſuffer with her beauty, 


Aud ſo, as if his folly were away, 
It were worth pity. 


Fit. Now they are right;; begin, fir “. 


* But firſt, let me repeat the contract briefly. 


[ He repeats bis contraft again, 
I am, fir, to enjoy this cloke I ſtand in, 
Freely, and as your gift ; upon condition 


Tou may as freely ſpeak here to my ſpouſe, 


Your quarter of an hour, always keeping 


* The meaſur'd diſtance of your yard, or more, 
* From my ſaid ſpouſe; and in my ſight and hearing 
* This is your covenant ? ? 


Wit, Yes, but you'll allow 
For this time ſpent now ? 

Fit, Set em ſo much back, 

Wit, I chink I ſhall not need it, 


* Now 14" i right, begin, fir.) Ir bould be, 
„Neu there a — the Watches: 


. Fs Fil. 


'F 


22 De Devil is an A.. 
Fit. Well, begin, ſir, i ; 
There is your bound, fir, not beyond that ruſh. 
Wit. If you interrupt me, fir, I ſhall diſcloke you. Wi 
[Pittipol beginn. 
The time I have purchas'd, lady, is but ſhort ; 3 
And therefore, it I employ it thriftily, g 
I hope I ſtand the nearer to my pardon. 
I am not here to tell you, you are fair, 
Or lovely, or how well you dreſs you, lady ; 
Ill ſave myſelf that eloquence of your gl 
Which can ſpeak theſe things better to you than I. 
And *tis a knowledge wherein fools may be 
As wiſe as a court-parliament. Nor came I 
Wich any prejudice or doubt, that you 
Should, to the notice of your own worth, need 
Leaſt revelation, She's a ſimple woman, 
Knows not her : (whoever knows her ill) 
And at all carats, That you are the wife 
To fo much blaſted fleſh, as ſcarce hath ſoul, 
Inſtead of ſalt to keep it ſweet * ; I think, 
Will aſk no witneſſes to prove, The cold 
Sheets chat you lie in, with the watching candle, 
That ſees, how dull to any thaw of beauty, 
Pieces and quarters, half and whole nights ſometimes, 
The devil given Elhn ſquire, your huſband, 
Doth leave you, quitting here his circle, 
For a much worſe, i“ the walks of Lincoln's-inn, 
Under the cls, t'expect the fiend in vain there, 
Wi confeſs for you. 
Fit, I did look for this jeer, 
Wit, And what a daughter of darkneſs he does make 
Lock d up from all ſociety, or object; [you, 


Your eye not let to look upon g face, 
Under a conjurer's (or —— lor one, 
—— — n= if) [car 18 hath fou', 


„ lad of Joh, te beep ii fue, bee Bartholomew fair, aft 4. 
ads . 


aids 
Pf ſpells, or ſpirits, may aſſure you, lady. 
C os part, eſt *gainſt all fac ice, 
I work by no falſe arts, medicines, or $ 
To be ſaid forward and backward. 
* Fit. No, I except. 
” Wit. Sir, I ſhall eaſe you. [He offers to diſcloke him. 
Fit. Mum. 
Vit. Nor have I ends, lady, 
Upon you, more than this ; to tell you how Love, 
Beauty's good angel, he that waits upon her 
At all occaſions, and no leſs than Fortune, 
Helps the advent'rovs, in me makes that proffer, 
Which never fair one was ſo fond to loſe, 
Who could but reach a hand forth to her freedom. 
On the firſt ſight I lov'd you, ſince which time, 
Tho' I have travell'd, I have been in travail 
More for this ſecond bleſſing of your eye, 
Which now I've purchas'd, than for all aims elſe, 
Think of it, lady, be your mind as active 
As is your beauty: view your object well, 
Examine both my faſhion and my years ; 
"Things that are like, are ſoon familiar: 
And nature joys (till in equality, 
Let not the ſign o“ the huſband fright you, lady ; 
But ere your ſpring be gone, enjoy it, Flowers, 
"Tho* fair, are oft but of one morning, Think, 
All beauty d-th not laſt until the autumn, 
e Tou grow old while A tell you this, And ſuch 
As cannot uſe the preſent, are not wile, 
1! Love and Fortune will take care of us, 


© Yau grow old awhile I toll you ] Time fie on fo ſwiftly 
L F berg ; bes guad loguer, inde of Pans, tit, 5, 


. Be | Why 


24 The Devil is an Af. 
Why ſhould our will be wanting ? This is all. 
What do you anſwer, lady? [She lands mu- 
Fit. Now the ſport comes. | | 
Let him ſtill wait, wait, wait; while the watch goe; 
And the time runs, wife 
Wit. How |! not any word? 
Nay, then I taſte a trick in't. Worthy lady, 
I cannot be ſo falſe to mine own thoughts 
Of your preſumed goodneſs, to conceive 
This, as your rudeneſs, which I fee's impos'd. 
Yet, ſince your cautelous jaylor here ſtands by you, 
And you're denied the liberty o* the houſe, 
Let me take worraut, lady, from your ſilence, 
(Which ever is interpreted conſent) 
To make your anſwer for you ; which ſhall be 
To as purpoſe as I can imagine, 
And what I think you'd ſpeak, 
Fit. No, no, no, no. 
Wit. I ſhall reſume, fir, 
Man. Sir, what do you mean ? V 
[ He ſets Mr. Manly, bis friend, in ber pla, To 
Wit. One interruption more, fir, and you go "At 
Into your hoſe and doublet, nothing ſaves you, C 
And therefore hearken, This is for your wile, 
Man, You muſt play fair, fir. i 
Wit. Stand for me, good friend. { And ſ cal, for her Set 
Troth, fir, tis more than true that you have utter d Neo 


Of my unequal and fo ſordid match here, ”F 
Wich all the circumſtances my bondage. An 
| have huſband, and a tw6 legg'd one, W. 
But ſuch a moonling, as no wit of man, Of 
Or roles can redeem from being an as 1 . 

— — Ms mo a of man, on 


Or $0445 can redeem from bring as +15.) Hee 3+ an alluGon vu e 
the metamorphoſis of Lucian into an a ; who being brought iniv putt 


the theatre to ſhew tricks, recovercd bis human ſhape, by eat . 
| | fe 41 | 
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e's grown too much the 


ſtory of mens mouths, 


tt, "Feſcape his lading : ſhould I make*t my ſtudy, 


att. 


ber 


d 


U 


Cd 


0 % 


10 


4044) 


fat 


And lay all ways, yea, call mankind to help 
To take his burden off; why, this one act 
Df his, to let his wife out to be courted, 
And at a price, proclaims his aſinine nature 
50 loud, as I am weary of my title to him. 
But, fir, „ou ſeem a gentleman of virtue, 
No leſs than blood ; and one that every way 
Looks as he were of too good quality, 
To intrap a credulous woman, or betray her : 
Since you have paid thus dear, fir, for a viſit, 
And made ſuch venture on your wit and charge 
*Merely to ſee me, or at moſt, _ to me, 
I were too ſtupid, or (what's worſe) ingrate 
Not to return your venture. Think but how 
JI may with ſafety do it, I ſhall truſt 
My love and honour to you, and preſume 


You'll ever huſband both, againſt this huſband; 


Who, it we chance to change his liberal cars 
To other enſigns, and with labour make 
*A new beaſt of him, as he ſhall deſerve, 


Cannot complain he is unkind!y dealt with. 


This day he is to 2 to a new play, fir, 
From whence no tear, no, nor authority, 
Scarcely the King's command, fir, will reſtrain him, 
Now you have | tzed him with a ſtage-garment, 
For the mere name's ſake, were there nothing elle ; 
And many more ſuch journeys he will make. 
Which, it they now, or any time hercafter, 
Offer us opportunity, you hear, fr, 


| Who'll be as glad and forward to embrace, 


lome roles which he found there. Fer the concluſion of the treatife. 
Lucius, five Aud I aw af aid that many of the audicuce, in our 


BUTT Gays, were 147 appriled of theie alluſions. 


Ju ths u . 176. the 44s of the play 
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Meet, and enjoy it chearfully, as you. 

I humbly thank you, lady. 

TY [Ee ſhifts to bis own place again 
Fit. Keep your 


. ground, fir. 
Wit. Will you be lighten'd ? 
Fit. Mum. 


Wit. And but I am, | 
By the ſaid contract, thus to take my leave of you 
At this ſo envious diſtance, I had taught 
Our lips e're this, to ſeal the happy mixture 
Mate of our fouls. But we muſt both now yield 
To the neceſſity. Do not think yet, lady, 
But I can kiſs, and touch, and laugh, and whiſper, 
And do thoſe crowning courtſhips too, for whic 
Day, and the publick, have allow'd no name ; 
But now my bargain binds me, *T were rude injury 
T'importune more, or urge a noble nature, 
To what of its own bounty it is prone to : 
Elfe I ſhould ſpeak — But, 12 | love ſo well, 
As I wi! hope you'll do ſo too. I have done, fir, 
Fit. Well, then I ha“ won? 
. Sir, and I may win too, 
Fit. O yes! no doubt on'e. Vil rake careful order. 
That ſhe ſhall hang forth enſigus at the window, 
To tel! you when Fo abſent, Or I'll keep 
Ihrer or four foormen, ready flint of purpoſe, 
To run and fetch you at her longings, fir, 
I'll go belpeak me ſtraight a gilt caroche, 
For her and you to rake the air in; yes, 
Into Hyde-park, and thence into Black-friers, 
Visit che painters, where you may fee pictures, 
And note the propereft limbs, and how to make cn 
0 Wha d 500 9 Derr middling 80 7 
To bring you ay together, at her lodging ? 


_ ; * w 3 : 
* Or al. eee 4 ieee ee 6054-48 7] A&A go bet wer 
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teaching o' my wife 
Fome rare receipt of drawing — milk ? ha ? 


St ſhall be a part of my care. Good fir, God b* w you, 
T ha! kept the contract, and the cloke's mine own. 

hy, much do't you, ſir; it may fall out, 
ht it dear, tho' ha? not ſold it. 

S Fit. A pretty riddle! fare you well, good fir. 
ite, your face this way, look on me, and think 


Tou had a wicked dream, wite, and forget it. 


[ He turns bis wife about. 

| Mon This is the ſtrangeſt motion I e' er ſaw. 
* Fit. Now, wife, fits this fair cloke the worſe os me 
For my great ſufferings, or your little patience * 

77 laugh, you think ? 

| Mrs. Fit. Why, fir, and you might ſec't. 

'hat thought they have of you, * be ſoon collected 
k ſy che — > ——_y ers 


E.. ng gentleman ? 
h! — are in love with him, are you? could he not 
nam'd the gentleman, without the Fang? 


A to your cabin again. 
| Mrs, Fit. My cage, yo! were beſt 


+ call it ? 

H.. Yes, ſing there. You'd ſain be making 
N-manger with him at your mother's! I know you 
po, get you up, How now ? what lay you, Devil? 


5 
' Il. 
{4 


* — — —— 7 * 4 Sain be making 

0 *. A dee Ws 14 a An | The word; hank 

5 4 ” are Freech, and hovild be wrote bly me confection 
mond, and jelly, well known, 1 believe, to the curious in cat 


by the name of + nen, deamon, emmlei. ding the pegs 
7 


W talc and genius in 8 friend, ſays of him, Dor 7 nin/cs ws ie 
Me Þ. Git thang tr, HA e if fu 


SCENE 
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= B © A  * 
Pug, Fitz-dottrel, Engine. 


Pug. Here is one Engine, ſir, deſires to ſpeak wi 


(y= 
ſome news of a broks F 


Fit. I thought he brought 
Let him come in, 
O, my fine 


Engine! what's th'affair, more cheats 


Eng No, ſir, the wit, the brain, the great projects | 


I told you of, is newly come to town. 


Fit. Where, — 1* 

D 

| "re I'd off his ; 1 
For buſineſſes, 


Fit. But what is a projeRor ? 

I would conceive. * 
» Why, one, fir, chat projects 

9 or to make em great, 
By ſuits, by marriages by undertakings : 
According as he ſces they humour it. 

Fit. Can he no conjure at all ? 
Eng. 1 think he can, fir, 
(To tell you true.) But you do know, of late, 


The ſtate hath ta'en ſuch note of 'em, and compell'd ct | 


To enter ſuch great bonds, they dare not practiſe. 
Fit, "Tis _ wp lie fallow for't the while 
Eng, O0, fir! you" 

Fit, 1 hope I hall v 


Engine, you do talk 


Somewhat two much o' my courſes. My cloke-cuſt un: : 


Could tell me ftrange — | 
Eng. By my means 
Fit, How thould he have "em cle“ 

Eng, You do not know, tis, 


© +} DW. 


50 „*.. 2 I I EE 32 
< VRP Ne RITES, ed. Sb 3 
i. 


the richer for the . 


What he has; and by what arte a mancy'd man, 
And 1s a6 great With your almanack- mon as you a1 | 1 | 


— 
—_— 


» Wz » © 


EE SG de 


Fi. That gallant ? : 
1 N You make the 


S Fit. N 
E. Sir, you ſhall ſee: he's in his riding ſuit, 

Wi Fas he comes now from court. But hear him ſpeak : 
"Diviſter matter to him, and then tell me. 


Waden 


ACT n. SCENE I. 
Meer-craft, Fitz-dottrel, Engine, Trains, Pug. 


Alex. \ IR, money's a whore, a bawd, a drudge ; 
Fit to run out on errands : let her go. 
11 


ia ! when ſhe's run and 1 

Wich 4155 vite, out of an 441 e 

While there are lees of wine, or oy - - 4 ho wy 

Tu never want her ! Coin her out cobwebs, 

= Duſt, but I'll have her ! raiſe wool upon ſhells, 

© Sir, and make graſs grow out 0 — — 
Iso make her come, (Commend me to your miſtreſs, 

1 ' 7 09 4 Waller, 
Sey, let the thouſand pound but be had ready, 
Audi it is var pA would but ice the creature 


wil 


I'll give — an account of this to-morrow.) 
| take no leſs, and do it too [To anatber, 
wee Myriads : and without the 2 

— 


# 


| Alter, 


y 
cha you mult bo cnn, withia © man months 
As down, out of true reaſon of 
You ſha* not avoid it. But you muſt hearken then. 
1 why, fir, do you doubt his ears? 
You not know maſter Fitz-dottrel. Alas! 
. = wa ny a; inked; [chap you, 
Meer. Good ! Why, Engine, then : 
LOSES pan, (I fee you ha' credit here, 
can counſel, ll not queſtion. 
2 22 v b 
2 « moſt dt bulineh, It ſhall coſt him 


ox w=s,;, uw. 9” £&A  _ 


2 G + 
3 N 0 00. 15-61-47 Hin L * 4 wes 82 7” q E - 
5 tk EOS F Fr FREE - * 0 8 : X 7 — oF wk \ in 4 4 f 3 
8 FS ah © - hd 3 Jo: 2 te; _ N 3 R e 2 E 
94 { 85 ; 2 . 1 n y r FITS 4 . 
5 [ x 55 W ot re Ne hs IE 2 3 > 758 
n a bs 7 a a ". PI 
r "I g FR 5 ** 
RI ab * 8 2 P 
* 4 has N 


— n 2 . 8 "ERR 3 3 PN 8 1 5 A 7 » 
OR ee a F | G 5 C 771. 4 e_ <a nn nut On Ee Oe ũm De FTE CSR ITT; cn — * : 2 
Þ I, > Se _—_ 8 S . ET 2 1 36 ö 1 * R 75 8 RR FEY l — 2 2 ME) 0 2 8 
— 7 e Fa 5 5 A r 1 2 E : Re nah 8 + 1 ETFS 8 Gil £8 bs. " PI; FA 8 lt A 23238 * 
1 R 2 * R N 1 + 1 e 2 . 3 8 8 
© - * * 
- 
> 1 1 = . ar Pp 4 N 


— 
1 


S 


» 


—_— — 


=> 


2 


* 


I 
8 
De 


| Pad med'c 


2878 
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F"enjoy the t'other moiety for their charge. 
f K Throughout England ? 

| Meer. Yes, which will ariſe 

To eighteen millions, ſeven the firſt year: 

Y have — all, and made my mm 

: PI begin, at the pan 
: 1 that they 88 their timber - work, their trench, 


heir banks, all born away, or elſe fill'd up, 


1 Tut, chey never went 

q 1 all. | 

? * A ant 

TD land i it 1 PER 

Meer. 'Twill yield a an Acre, 

We mult let ever at « firſt. Bur, fir, 

This looks too large for you, I ſee, Come hither, 

We'll have a leſs. 1 2 $ a plain fellow, you ſee bim, 

Has his black . pers there, in buckram, | 

Will not be fold — earldom of — 

Ty money Y chance. he ver roject * four : 

Twelve ad pound? the very worlt at 
lee'r, F 


. I Low 
f is 2 


Acer WY, ++ 1 | 
; Fit. Trifle | twelve thouſand for dogs ſkins ? 
$ Meer, Yes, but, by my way of drefling, you muſt 


(know, ſir, 
| cining the leather to à height 
Df improv'd ware, like your Borachio 
Yi Spain, fir, I can ferc k nine thouſand — 
* ky. Of the king's lover? 
* Mer, Yes, how heard you chat? 
1 | Eng. Sir, 1 do know YOU Can, 
E Ae. Wähin this hour : 


% av a ane by chance. Projet; vous bt axons ?] 


g -F. man e 4444 in oped. but his methad of 
W+lkig % 44 bs 10446 48 the number of bibs projets : 
liculd read then, * 


e. 4.6 N. 69 ay 
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32 The Devil is an Aſs. 
And reſerve half my ſecret. Pluck another ; | 
See if thou haſt a hand: I t ſo. © © 

(He plucks out the 24, bottle-al. © 
The very next worſe to it! bottle-ale. f 
Yet this is two and twenty thouſand, Pry'thee, 
Pull out another, two or three. 

Fit. Good, ſtay friend, 

By bottle. ale two and twenty thouſand pound? 
___ Yes, fir, it's caſt ro penny _— 

Oꝰ the back-ſide, there you ma may ſee i 
I will not bate a Harrington o the 
I'll win it i my water, and my malt, 
oy a ing o my coppers, 
3 the ſubtilty o my yeſt ; 

RL ed 
HO 
e * 
At my proportions, will put | 
In ſeven years! 222 
For my inv ] will fave in cork, 
2 meer goaging of em out 
— to the ſize of my not ſlicing, SZ 
s infinite loſs i Win bad thou chere? 
99 this is in hand now. 4 
[He draw! out another, r _ A 
2 Ta ond ow + 4 wine as ch wines of France, 

Spain, or what grape 1 
My ite is, that wins I'l render 
As of the Muſcatel grape, II Mulcate) 
Of che Canary, bis þ the Claret, ls; 


plu ale 1. 8 lu 1 us ale 0 n 


2 Our author's contemporaries wit it 2 doc. : | 
flew. 4 A „ {| have loft fowr s Þ 
7 friends, go"! 061 gates ths veluc 24 nds” 


9 Lotteri, Þ $89, 


hal 
it, read, 
ſum 


millions, 


two o 


your 


not dot? 


would 


of my dividend, 


who 


* yg 


principally.) The edit. of 1646, w 6 


for ow ern 


_ 


, 


That ſhe give you the fourſcore angels, and ſee em 
Diſpos'd of to my counſel, fir Poule Eitherſide. 
Some time, to-day, I'll wait upon her ladyſhip, 
With the relation. 


V ub) T1 Tis was & cant unn for fome places int 


The Devil is an A. 
Fit. In, here. F 
Meer. Where none may interrupt us. 
* Fit. You hear, Devil, 
I ock the ſtreet-doors faſt, and let no one in 
(Except they be this gentleman's followers). 
To trouble me. Do you mark? You've heard and ſeen 
t, Something to-day, and by it you may gather, 
Your miſtreſs is a fruit that's worth the ſtealing, 
And therefore worth the watching. Be you ſure, now, 
ZYou've all your eyes about you; and let in 
No lace-woman, nor bawd, that brings French maſks, 
*And cut-works. See you? nor old croans, with wafers, 
_ZTo convey letters. Nor no youths, diſguis'd I dings. 
Like country-wives, with cream, and marrow-pud- 
*Much knavery may be vented in a puddin 
*Much bawdy intelligence : — — cyphers. 


ſh 
Nor turn the key to any neighbour's need; 
Be't but to kindle fire, or beg a little, 
Pur ir out rather, all out, to an aſh, 
That they may ſee no ſmoke. Or water, ſpill it; 
Knock o' the = y tubs, that by the ſound 
They may be forbid entry, Say, we are robb'd, 
I any come to borrow a ſpoon or fo. 

9 wi' not have good fortune, or God's bleſſing 
Let in, while I am buſic, 

> Pug, Vil rake care, fir, 

They ſha' not trouble you if they would. 
* Fi, Well, do ſo. | 


; Pug, Miſtreſs Fitz-dotirel. 


* Pug. 1 have no ſingular ſervice of this now, 
Nor no ſuperlative maſter ? I ſhall wiſh 
Mo be in hell again at leiſure ? bring 

3 uch 4 lubtilty, 


vice from thence ? chat had been 
4% bring adams ara, or waniport 
4 


tieſh 


. 


BOTO >) 
TR 
11 


7 
. 


= 


he ! 1 
you'll anon prove hi hir'd man, I fear 
wn for this meſſage ? ir, | 

; of ſtraw, and leave 
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Mrs. Fit. And what ſays he? 
Pug. Says he ? that which my ſelf would ſay to you, 
[it 1 dur 

That you are proud, ſweet miſtreſs; and withal, 
A little ignorant, to entertain 
The good that's proffer d ; and (by your beauty's leavt 
Not all io wiſe as ſome true politick wife 
Would be ; who having march'd with ſuch a Nupſon 
(I ſpeak it with my maſter's peace) whoſe face 
Hath left t accuſe him, ow, for't doth confeſs him, 
What you can make him ; will yet (out of ſcruple, 
And a ſpic'd conſcience) defraud the poor gentleman, 
At leaſt delay him in the thing he longs for, 
And makes it his whole ſtud , how to compaſs 
Only a title. Could but he write cuckold, 
He had his ends. For, look y.. 

Mrs. Fit. This can be 
None but my huſband's wit. 

Pug, My precious miſtreſs, 
Mrs. Fit It creaks his Engine: the groom never 


Pug. If it were not clear! 


His worſhiptu! ambition, and the top of it, 

The very ſorked top too, why ſhould he 

Keep you thus mur d up in a back room, miſtreſs, 
Allow you neer a calement to the ſtreet, 

Fear of 


Be elſe fo fe e 
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Why, we will make a cokes of this wiſe maſter, 
we will, my miſtreſs, an abſolute fine cokes, 
* And mock, to air, all the deep diligences 
Of ſuch a ſolemn and effectual aſs, f 
1 An aſs to ſo good purpoſe as we'll uſe him, 
I vill contrive it ſo, that you ſhall go 
© To plays, to maſks, to meetings, and to feaſts : 
For, why is all this rigging and fine tackle, miſtreſs, 
* If you neat handſome veſſels, of ſail, 
Put not forth ever and anon with your nets 
Abroad into the world? It is your fiſhing. lady, 
There, you ſhall chuſe your friends, your ſervants, 
Tour ſquires of Lonour z PI! convey your letters, 
Fetch anſwers, do you all the offices 
* That can belong to your blood and beauty, And, 
> For the variety, at my times, although 
I am not in due ſymme'ry, the m 
* Of that proportion ; or in rule. 
Ot phyſick, of the juſt complexion ; 
s C: of that truth of Picardll, in clothes +, 
= To boaſt a ſovercignty ver ladies ; yet 
* 1 know to do my turns, ſweet miſtreſs, Come, ki 
* AM1,, Fit. How now! 
* Pug, Dear delicate miſtreſs, I am your flave, 
' — 2 vom, * loves you; your fine 
var dug, your jack, your pug, that longs to be 
I Stil'd 0 wy . * "_ | 
| Mrs, Fu, tear you all this ? Sir, pray you 
> Come from your ſtanding, do a little, ſpare 
; | e thinks ber buſband watches. 
* Your (elf, fir, from your watch, t applaud your ſquize, 
That ſo well follows your inttruftions ! 
* 4 0, . tht with of hs, ts clathe;.) This alludes to 
= the folliien then in vague - Fur dil. were the tiff upright cellars 
| # tht were Talloncd os © the cout ; and Pug bete nt ane by the 6 
ella, chat bis dothes, perbaps, were het made enough is the 
* iehgring ide, 16 Cetas 4 lady's fancy, | | 
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* N E. III. 
Fitz dettrel, Miſtreſs Fitz-dottrel, Pug. 


Fr. How now, ſweet heart, what's the matter? 
Mrs. Fit. Good 
Tou area to the plot! you ſee not 
Your ſawcy Devil here, to tempt your wiſe, 
With all the inſolent uncivil language, 
Or action, he could vent? 
IXI 
it. Not you were not planted i” your 
1 a 
rs, or j ? 
I do not know ets! tec tote, 
And you not ve diretions? 
Fit. You ſhall ſee, wife, 
Whether 1 > an, 


— 
Pag. — — 
Fit. You moſt meer rogue! y 


17 7. you ! you 


—— 


bell hound 


22 


Fig Good knave, raſcal, and 
Now, | Go Gn 15 De 
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© Fit. O wiſe, the rareſt man! (yet there's another 
To put you in mind o' the laſt) ſuch a brave man, wife! 
Wichin, he has his projects, and does vent 'em 


The gallanteſt ! were you tentiginous ? ha ? 

Would you be acting of the i 

Did her ſilk's ruſtling move you ? 

Pa. Gentle fir. 

© Fit. Out of my fight. If thy name were not Devil, 

Thou ſhould'ſ not Nay a minute with me. In, 

Go, yet ſtay, yet go too. I am refolv'd 

What 1 will do, and you ſhall know't afore-hand. 

ur Soon as the is gone, do you hear ? 
N help your liſping. Wite, ſuch a man, wife 


Ye has ſuch plots ! he will make-me a duke 
Yo leſs by heaven ! ſix mares to your coach, wife ! 
That's your tion and your coach-man bald, 


? 


þ dutcheſs, it you ha not faith, 
* Mrs. Fit, You'll h, too much, I fear, in theſe falſe 
> Fit, Spirits ? O, no ſuch ching, wiſe ; wit, meer wit 
his man defies the Devi! and all his works ! 
Wc docs't by Engine, and devices, he 
Me has his | ploughs, that go with ſails, 
Y ll you forty acres at once! and mills 
ill ſpout you water ten miles off! All Crowland 
© ours, wife ; anc the fens, from us, in Norfolk, 
Lo the utmoſt bounds of Lincolnſhire | we have view'd 
od meaſur'd it within all, by the fcalc | (ir, 
wu, Phe richeſt tract of land, love, I the kingdom ! = 


ries, 


1 
| 
1 
| 


There will be made ſeventeen or cighteen millions, 


Had his laſt honour thence. But he was but car! 


And think they are more authentick, 


„ Preteads to that, I will do no man Wrong. 
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4.2 


Or more, as't may be handled ! wherefore think, 
Sweet-heart, if th* haſt a fancy to one place 
More than another, to be dutcheſs of, 
>= _ ei = ha't whate*cr it coſt, 
(It't will money) either here, 
Or in France, or Italy. 

Mrs. Fit. You ha' ſtrange phantaſics 


SCENE IV. 
Meercraft, Fitzdottrel, Engine. j | 


Meer. Where are you, fir ? 
Fit. I ſee thou haſt no talent : 
This way, wife. Up to thy gallery, do, chuck, 
Leave us to talk of it who underſtand it, , 
Meer. I think we ha' found a place to fit you now.“ 
Glouceſter, , 
Fit. O no, I'll none! 

Meer. Why, fir? . 
Fit. Tis fatal. [younger Þ*® 
Meer. That you ſay right in. Spenſer, I think © F 


Fit 1 know not that, fir. But 1 homas of Woodftoc! A 
I'm ſure was duke, and he was made away a 
At Calice, as duke Humphrey was at Bury : .. 
And Richard the Third you know what cad he 

Meer, By my ſaith  v.. arc cunning i the chronicle, WP 

Fit, No, I confeſs 1 ha't from the play-books, * 


Eng That is ſure, fir, 

Meer, What fay you (to this then) | 
[ He ul ſperi bim of @ /'1 3 

Fl No, a noble houſe T 


Al 
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„ Aer. Then take one propoſition more, and hear it 
| exception. 
© Fit. What is that? 
XZ Meer. To be | 

Duke of thoſe lands you ſhall recover : take 
our title thence, fir, Duke of the Drown'd lands, 
Dr, Drown'd-land. 
= Fit. Ha! that laſt has a good ſound |! 
F like it well. The Duke of Drown'd-] 
E. Yes, | 
goes like Groen-land, fir, if you mark it. 
= Meer. I. 
A nd drawing thus your honour from the work, 
You make the reputation of that greater, 
And ſtay't the longer i“ your name. 
s Fu. Tis true. 
Drown'd-lands will live in drown'd-land ! 
Acer. Yes, when you 
Ha' no foot left; as that muſt be, fir, one day. 
Rund though it tarry in your hcirs ſome forty, 
Fifty deſcents, the longer liver at laſt, yet, 
1 tu thruſt em out on't, if no quirk in law, 
r odd vice o' their own not do it firſt, 
Ne fee thoſe changes daily; the fair lands 
tock That were the clients, arc the lawyers now; 
Aud thoſe rich manors. there of goodman Taylor's, 
ad once more wood upon” em than the yard 
» Wy which th“ were mcaſur'd out for the laſt purchaſe. 
„ Nature hath theſe vicificudes. She makes 
No man a ſtate of perpetuity, fir. 
Ju. You'rei' the right, Let's in then, and conclude. 
þ [ He pres Devil. 
o my fight again ? I'll talk with you anon. 
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Ther this ouId prove thy chan 
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The maſter of my chamber. I have buſineſs. 
Wit. Miſtreſs 


Mrs. Fit. You make me paint, fir. 


Wi. They're fair colours, lady, and natural! 14 4 


Some commands from you, lately, gentle lady, 


[ This ſcene is afled at two window: * : : 


as out of two contiguous building 

But fo perplex'd, and wra = in the delivery, 

As 1 may & hr bo nterpreted : 

Hut muſt make ſuit ſtill, to be — your grace. 

Mrs. Fit, Who is there with you, fir ? 

Wit. None but myſelf. 

It falls out, lady, to be a dear friend's lodging. 

Wherein there's ſome conſpiracy of fortune 

With your poor ſervant's — affections. 
Mr. Fit. Who was it ſung 
Wit. He, lady, but he's 2 

Upon my entreaty of him, E 

A 

If he were here ; he is too much a gentleman, 


Mrs. Fit. Sir, if you judge me by this imple * f 


And by the outward habit, and complexion 
Ol caſineſs it hath, ow | 
You may with juſtice ſay, I am a woman 
And a ſtrange woman. But when you ſhall pleaſe 
= qt nm net ee 
o memory, which ourle) ; 
It may beget ſome favour like excuſe, * 
Though none like reaſon. 
1 
Then £ none, nor beauty any ; 
hoon fron for on et = 


With all whoſe gentle ou 
I hought | had eee e — 


lrecen 


Tha : 


fo atten, ihe ind won deat bin | 
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| Fat Cruple from your breaſt, and left ). all reaſon; 


Th * 


2 — nothing call'd an inju 
J rather now had hope, to 


4 y 4 what was 
„ as but devis'd to ſerve the 


Bury himſelf in every ſill- worm's kel 
$5 here unravel'd ; run into the ſnare, 


At once both 5 


All lenle tw wouder, aud all ſaich to fign 


8 — 


When thro' my morning's perſpective I bew d you 
A man ſo above excuſe, as he's the cauſe, 

I hy any thing is to be done upon him: 

miſplac'd. 

you how love 

s more natural: 


this with ſuch force, 
hat ſince love hath the honour to approach 

7 [ He grows more familiar in his conrdþbip. 
Theſe ſiſter ſwelling breaſts ; and touch this ſoft 

And roſie hand ; he hath the ſkill to draw 

Their nectar forth, with kiſſing ; and could make 
More wanton falts fron. this brave F 
Down to this valley, than the nimble roc 


; { Plays with »> paps, kifſeth her hands, &c. 
{ ould play the hopping ſparrow bout theſe — 
And ſporting ſquirrel in 1 criſped g 


y his acceſſes 


hich every hair is caſt into a curl, 


Fo catch a Cupid lying: bath hin:ſelf 
Jn milk and roles here, and dry him the'e; 


Warm his cold hands, to play with this ſmooth, round, 
And well-turn'd chin, as with the billyard ball; 
Koll on chelc wa $, the bande of love, and there 

ant and gather kiſſes, Lady, 
Shall I, with what I've ST 10-day here, call 


Ang (144d kd | 
Men, aue 1411, fee this brane promentivry,} The word 
aul, . it now Rand, en ww be av Abbe n of TIE 
While . % nat Gelten ann , but h not the ein 4 
longed by the pats. The wur ieading ut e, leapugys, vi wand - 
, hom the Latin ele, 

The 


O, fo ſweet is ne 8 


SCENE VI 

[Her e appears at ber bach 

„ 1s the fo, 677 and 1 will keep her fo, | 
how, or 6 | 


wi Ty „ or cap; that wt at man 
Will do's, I'll go ns farther, At this window 
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ne ſhall no more be buz'd at. Take your leave on't. 
If you be ſweet wedlock, or ſweet fleſh, 
All's one: I do not love this bum about you. 
A fy-blown wife is not ſo proper ; in 
Fer you, you, fir, look to hear from me. 
I [ He ſpeaks out of his wife's window, 
* Wit. So I do, fir. 
Fi. No, but in other terms, There's no man offers 
This to my wife, but pays to for't. 
* Wit. That have I. 
Fit. Nay then, I tell you, you are mr 
= Wi What am I, fir? 1 
; * Why, that PI! think on, when I ha? cut cut your 
* Wi. Go, you are an aſs, {throat, 
Hi. I am refolv'd on't, fir. 
* Wit. 1 think you are. 
* Fit, To call you to a reckoning, 
= Wi, Away you broker's block, you property. 
Hit. Slight, if you ſtrike me, I will ſtrike your miſtreſs, 
| [ He firikes his wife, 
i. O! I could ſhoot mine eyes at him for that now, 
Or leave my teeth in him, were they cuckold's bane, 
| to Kill him. What prodigious, 
Blind, and moſt wicked change of fortune's this? 
A ha” no air of patience : all my veins 
Swell, and my ſincws ſtart at nur y of it. 
1 ſhall break, break be devil below, 
* Pug. This 17 d. the malice of 4 
And my revenge may Sap but now my 
1 ells me, have the cauſc of 


9 4— with bis wife as come down. 
id you do this? 1 and at this time no 
„ IV. When 


n 
Meer-craft, Fitz-dottrel, Engine, Trains. 


Ay, Why he' you that enmurtions ? whav he' ; 
Fir. Where I he been vex'd a latte with m be 3 
— — {tne ; 
to be great, You muſt =_ 


_— fol 1 1 4 
z Eng. He ſays true, | 
Meer, You muſt do nothing 
done it heretolore ; 


Su 
Su 


" 


y 


Follow that title nor how ſwift : to-day, 
* Fit. Sir, for theſe 


s Meer. Beſt have her 
Hit. Where? are there any ſchools for ladies? is there 


„ 
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When he has put on his lord's face once, then 


I ſhall do well 

There is no fear of me. then my 1 
—— —— 2 

j with it! I am out of all 


behalf. 
taught, fir, 5 


An academy for women ? I do know 
For men there was : I learn'd in it myſelf, 


rs Mer: Meir 
turns to Fitz-dottrel. 


Wich all my _ dear Sir, there is 
An Engliſh » ay who hath — travel's 
But the is call'd the! 
Lateſt from thence, $5 hae ths 
Such a rare woman all our women 


Meer. Ha 1 do thank thee 


That are of ſpirit and faſhion, flock unto her, 


As to their preſident, their law, their canon; 
More chan they ever did to oracle Foreman. 
nigh bo Ang for the face, 
22 —— — ſuch pomatums, 

umes, cines, quinteſſences, / caters 
os 4 mille r _ a 
What is their due juſt, and no more ! 


Fi. Of!” 
this, more than mint own greatneſs, 


You pleaſe me i 
Where is the ? Let us have her. 


We 


a Would do i ha 
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for a thing, 
oF. 


Tour wife muſt ſend 
token to her, with a compliment, 


And pray to be receiv'd in her good graces. 
ladies do't. | 


do not know me, 


Meer. Some little toy, 
r fir: 


A diamond ring or fifty pound 
aneh. eg 


i, er. ane a Lt 


Fit 4 pt 2 her to Fete n 
» | my wi 3 1 
* 5 { Firz-dottrel 1 out, I. 
Meer. Why, this Ti 

Is well! the clothes we hove now, bur where's his lady) | 

If we could get a witty boy now, Th 
T hat were an excellent crack, I cou inſtru him Le 
To the true „For any thing takes this Dottre! 1. 
— 4 Why, III players » 
Meer. No, there's no truſting chem. They'll talk +. / 
And tell their poets Lon, Þt 1 
Will l te a, Ach they do? the jeſt 1 
Are very book i. Tan Dick Labin s 
© Ther; Dick Roninges,) He was a player, and famou: 5 * 
that time for acting womens parts, The vogue be 4s then , br, 
pears from thele verles of Conley, addrehle? to br Kc Dign £91 


#ud prefixed to lu, riddle. 
* Nor bas't 4 pait for Robinſon, whom they 
a rn A 
Ms was allo d ge un lc of Jonſun ; plays. 
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l pretty fellow, and comes often 

To gencleman' s chamber, a friend of mine. We had 
The merrieſt ſupper of it there, one night, 
The gentleman s landlady invited him 


And lay —_ and carve and drink unto em, 7 
And then talk bawdy, and ſend frolicks! O! 
It would have burſt your buttons, or not left you 


p ſeam. 
; ſay he's an ingenious youth ! 
En. © fir and dreſſes himſelf the beſt ! 
Forty o your very ladies! did you ne'er ſee him? 
* Meer. No, I do ſeldom lee thoſe toys, But think 
That we may have hirn? [you 
* Eng. Sir, "hs young gentleman 
p tell you of can command him. Shall 1 attempt it ? 
| "os Yes, do it, [ Fitz-dettrel enters again, 
* Fit. Slight, I cannot get my wiſe 
out, To part with a on any terms, and yet 
The ſullen . two. 
Ml Meer. It were 'gainſt realon 
That you ſhould urge it; ſir, ſend to a goldſmith. 
T7 not her loſc 


Aue, You ſhall hö“ credit, fir, I'll ſend a ticket 
„ br 21407 galdimich. Here my man comes 600, 
15 io cory & Gd bdy, How now, T rains ? what birds ? 

| | [Trains enters, 
D 3 7. 


n e 
— — 


vil 
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Tra. Your couſin Ever-ill met me, and has beat me, 
Becauſe I would not tell him where you were : 
I think he has dogg'd me to the houſe too. 
Meer. Well 
Tou ſhall go out at the back-door then, Trains, 
You muſt get Gilt-head hither by ſome means. 
Tra. Tis impoſſible ! 
Ill of — him we _ veniſon, rate 
im a piece, is wife a ſant. 
42 A foreſt moves not, till that forty pound 
To had of him laſt be paid. He keeps more ſtir 
For that ſame petty ſum, than for your bond 
Of fix, and ſtatute of eight hundred 
Meer. Tell him 
We'll hedge in that. Cry up Fitz-dottrel to him, 
| Double his price : make him a man of 
Tra, That will nat need, his bond is Current enough 


6 watt _ 8 
d $a 
— A 
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ACT 1IL.SCENE I. 
Gilt-bead, Plutar chus. * 
* 


LL this is to make you a gentleman! ; 0 
With ir Poule Bl fe but to have fo much law 


FI 17 pans learn, fon, Wherefore have 
41 on? Besides, he is a juſtice, 
Here {ths 601 town ; and dwelling, fon, with him, 
You thall lears hat in « year year, ſhall be worth twenty 

Of having you at Oxlord or at Cambridge, 
0, landing you Cad ms or France, 
'd now in haſte by maſter Aer cad, 

0 truſt maſter Fitz-dottrel, a good man 


F 
—_—_— eighteep hundred a year, 4 L 
(HT 


„ ay wn. wt „ MY Bom „ 


5 1 * 
bn 
bs 


> In adeſcent or two, we come to be : 
>» Juſt i“ their ſtate, fit to be cozen'd, like em. 
And I had rather ha' tarried i“ your trade: 

> For, ſince the y ſcorn the ci 
- Methinks we 
And matching 
Have got 


(His name is current) for a diamond ring 
Of forty, ſhall not be worth thirty, (that's gain'd) 
And this is to make you 


And when we have em there, we drive em 
© * Int' one of our two pounds, the comptera, ſtrai 
And this is to make you a gentleman ! 

= We citizens never truſt, but we do cozen : 


* 
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a gentleman! 
Plu. O, but good father, you truſt too much! 


F Gilt. Boy, boy, | 
We live by finding fools out to be truſted. 


ſhop-books are our paſtures, our corn-grounds, 


em open, for them to come into: 


one mult run, 
to make his ſon a gentleman ! 
do not wiſh to be one, truly, father. 


Plu, 


ſo much, 
in time, holding together, 
in our own tribes, as they ſay, 
an act of common · council for it, 
That we might cozen them out of rerum natura, 
Gilt, I. it we had an act firſt to forbid 
r 
1 | VI , 
"lu. And makes a mungril breed, father, [you, 
And when they have money, then laugh at 
Or kick down >. airs cannot 2 em. 
| would fain have em coren'd, but not truſted, 


Ja pounds, the „ freight.) The monofy!llalile 
added 728 necellary Fn ww ped Ld, bs eU 
low the folig. | | 

De SCENE 
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EE & & BM 
Meer-craft, Gilt-bead, Fitz-dottrel, Plutarchus. 


Meer. O, is he come! I knew he would not fail me. 
Welcome, good Gilt-head, I muſt'ha* you do 
jo > mote way (ems pron ig 

n a meer toy ( pretty ring or jewel) 

Of fifty or threeſcore pound. (Make it a hundred, 
And hedge in the laſt forty that I owe you, 
And your own price for the ring.) He's a good man, 
And you may hap” ſee him a great one ! he {fir, 
I likely 7 — thouſands 

i' you, if you can humour him. A prince 
He will be ſhortly. What do you ſay? 
Ci. In truth, fir, 
cannot. 1 with ws. 
Fit. Of what, 1 pray thee, of wit or honeſty ? 
Thoſe are your citizens long vacations. 
Ply. Good father, do not truſt em. 

Meer. Nay, Thom. Gilt-head, 


He will not _—_ 
He'll rather y, If you do for him, 
You muſt do His credit, fir, 


1 yet proſtitute Ba thy ſon ? 
A prey y youth, what's his name ? F 

iu, Plutarchus, fir. 

Meer, Plutarchus ! how came thas about? 


— Gil Thar your, fs 
ee 
And fell io love wich 


my fon 


[1/8 


37 


\ 
Much to that way. 
7 oh Ar. e he's i the right way. 
* Gilt. But now, I had rather get him a * wife, 
Ind plant him i the country, there to uſe 
pe bleſſing I ſhall _ him. 
Acer. Out 
And loſe the — means thou haſt at home RY 
T advance and make him a young alderman ? 
y him a capt n's place for ſhame, and let him 
2 the wor — and with his plume 
And ſcarfs march thro* Cheapſide, or along Cornhill, 
Ind by the virtue of thoſe, draw down a wife 
There from a window, worth ten thouſand pound!“ 
Get him the poſture- book and's leaden men 
Te — a table, - nſt his miſtreſs 
hanc he may draw her in, 
Inc ber her d Naber battles. 
Gilt. I have plac'd him 
With juſtice Either-ſide, to get fo much law & 
ES FI 
utarchus, w not his name 
but was born to train the youth l 
1 London in the military truth 
135 lyes. My couſin Ever. ill! 


I 
8 
— 
* 


CEN E III. 
Gori, Placarchus, Gilt-bead, Aue: cel. Fitz du 


Ever, O, are you here, fir ? pray you let us whiſper, 
5 Facher, r father, truſt him if you love me, 
0. Why, I do mean it, boy, 33 


Wl! not come eaſily from me : we muſt dea! 


Tic c boy, as courtiers deal with us, 
j 900 6 buſineſs have with any of then 


Why 
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Why I muſt wait, I'm ſure on't, ſon 3 and though 
My lord diſpatch _—__— worſhipful man 
Will keep Ser bs port « month or rw, 
To — me with my ſellow- citizens. : 
I muſt make his —_ , and full, one quarter, 
And help the ſpectacle of his here 
Nothing is done at once but injuries, boy, | 
And they come headlong! all their good turns m 
Or very ſlowly. 1 
Phe. Yet, ſweet father, truſt him. 
Gilt. Well, I will think. \ 
Ever. Come, you muſt do'r, fir. 
I am undone elſe, and your lady Tail-buſh 
Has ſent for me to dinner, and my clothes 
Are all at pawn, I had ſent out this morning, 
Before I heard you were come to town, ſome twent 
Of my epiſtles, and no one return 3 
[Meer-craft tells lim of bis ſank. | 
Meer. Why, I ha' told you of this. This comes“ 
8 [weary 
$carlet, gold ace, and cut-works! your fine garterin 5 
Wich your blown roſes, couſin ! and your eating 
Pheaſant, and God-wit, here in London] haunurg | 


* as * 1 2 - fp; pe; 133 PO 
ES oi. Eel 8 ys aa #5 ang tte oh 3 
{ 3 n . n . 5 7 7 


, So | 


— 


The Globes and Mermaids! wedging in with lord: | You 
Still at the table! and affecting letchery Fron 
In velvet! where could you ha' contented your ell ' Rh 
With cheeſe, ſalt butter, and a pickled herring. M 
I the Low Countries; Nod ye n eeey WP bv 


1 with 8 leap o, your hoſt's daughter, My 


garriſon, a wench of a ſtorer ! or, = A 

Lat wr Yb 888 of two blanks! | M 

You never then had run v 2 

To write your — GP * FF 
Your privy ug bag + that thus 1 * frighted ed off 


All your acquaintance, that ſhun you at diftand 
Work than you — , 


k. 


3 
1 


: hs 


1 , Pox 

; = not = 266 tie counſel, I lack money, 

3 | [ He repines. 

Z Mrzr. You do not think what you owe me already. 
T hey owe you that mean to pay you. I'll be ſworn. 

never meant it. Come, you will project, 

J ſhall undo your practice, for this month elſe : 

Fou know me. [ And threatens lun 
* Meer. I, you're a right ſweet nature : 

Ever. Well, that's all one 

Meer. You'll leave this empire one day ? 


Fou will not ever have this tribute paid 
[ or oper o the ſword ? 


Ever. Tie up your wit, 
D. and voke me not 
Mer. Will you, fir, help - | 

To what I ſhall provoke another for you ? 
Ever. I cannot tell; try me: I think Iam not 
Yo utterly, of an ore un-to · be · melted, 
ing” "Put 1 can do my ſelf good, on occaſions, {They join, 
* 3 Meer. Strike in then, for your part, Mr. Fitz dot- 
g Fliran in point of manners, afford me {trel, 
d; | Four belt conſtruction ; I muſt beg my freedom 

| From your affairs, this day. 185 

© Meer It 


{ Meer: raft pretends bufine/1, 
affront, fir, 
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Much oppoſi 
That great 


The Devil is an Aſi. 
oppoſition ; but the ſtate, now, ſees 


Lied as - | of i — — Ry all = 
writing, againſt duels, 7 
They have erected it. „ Eu dran PE | 
For, ſince there will be differences daily F . 
'Twixt gentlemen, and that the roaring manner 
Is grown offenſive ; that thoſe few, we call 
The civil men o' the ſword, abhor the Vapours ; 
— 1 — —— for their proceſs ; 
And as the rule of court 
Are to be fin'd—— . * 


Fit, In troth, a 
| = . 


Meer. A kind 
Fit. 1 ſhall — — rg — 
E're it be long: I had a diſtaſte. 
Meer. But now, fir, 
My learned counſel, they muſt have a feeling, FE 
They'll! part, fir, with no books, without the hand-pou 
Be oil'd; and 1 muſt furniſh. IPt be money, 
To me ſtraight ; I am mine, mint, and exchequer, 
To ſupply all. What is't? a hundred pound ? H 
Ever, No, th now ſtands on a hundred piecrf 
Meer, Why, be ext hv om, & he will, 1 | 
row, li 


TINS 
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I mean it! 
| Meer. I can never believe leſs. N 
But we, fir, muſt preſerve our dignity, 
s you do publiſh yours. By your fair leave, fir. 
=_ [ He offers to be gone. 
Nit. As | am a gentleman, if you do offer , 
To leave me now, or if you do refuſe me, 
I will not think you love me. 
Meer. Sir, 1 — you, 
And with juſt reaſon, for theſe noble notes 
— — $0 to: but, ſi. = 
FF is w, why ? a motive (he a ſtranger) 
You ſhould do this ? 
(Ever, You'll mar all with your fineneſs *.) 
Hit. Why that's all one, if tere, fir, but my fancy. 
a But I have a buſineſs, that perhaps I'd have 
Brought to his office, 
„ Meer, Ofir! 1 have done then; 
LI he can be made profitable to you. 
con Fit, Yes, and it ſhall be one of my ambitions 
To have it the firſt huſineſs : may I not? 
* Ever. So you do mean to make't a perſect buſinets. 
Hit. Nay, Vil do that, aſſure you: ſhew me once. 
Meer. Sir, it concerns, the firſt be a perſect buſineſs, 
o his own honour ! | 
© Ever, I, and the reputation 
| Too of my 
b Fu. wh why do I take this courſe, elſe ? 
em nat altogether an als, good gentlemen, 
| Wherefore ſhould I conſult you ? 4 you think, 
Flo make a ſong on't ? How's your manner ? tell us. 


L * You'll mar all with your Finns, ) Mr 5ymplon imagines 
WW hould be face ; but that word, I believe, came wi wit hace 
1 * 11.07 days Finench is the fame with Grach, or , aud 


i 1 leaſe is pot WACO! WAL hy the fen of ths aha 


Moor, 
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Meer. Do, ſatisfy him : give him the whole court 
Ever. Firſt, by requeſt, or otherwiſe, you offer | © 
Your buſineſs to the court: wherein you crave 
The ji t of the maſter and the aſſiſtants. 4 
Fit. Well 13 qperhnn ogg 
Ever. We ſtrait, fir, have recourſe to the ſpring} 


What follows? I do love the order of theſe thing, | 
Ever. We then adviſe the party, if he be 
A man of means and havings, that forthwith 
He ſertle his eſtate ; if not, at leaſt 

That he pretend it : pied boy mo ewe 

Takes notice, that it now is a 
And this we call, fir, blication. 


Fir, ee after ich dino 7 
ED — 8 is dien 
Either by chartel, fir, or ore tenus, 


(1 ) your ovocador, 

a ie en re be 
ve on't an _ 
Yes, for two hundred, under-write me, do. 
Your man will take my bond ? 
Meer, That he will, fure :- 
But theſe ſame citizens, they are ſuch ſharks ! 
There's an old debt of forty, I ga" my word 
For one is run away to the Bermudas, 
And he will hook in that, or he wi' not da. 
4 2 — * Fi &-dotirel 4f 

Fit, Why, let him. That and che ring 4 Iu 

Vill all but make two hundred 


4 


ut Meer. No, no more, fir. 

What ready arithmetick you have! do you hear? 

2 [And then Gili- bead. 
A pretty morning's work for you, this! do it, 
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SS ( Plu. Good father, do't.) 
> Meer. You will hook ſtill? well, 
Sbew us your ring. You could not ha“ done this now, 


Wich gentleneſs, at firſt, we might ha' thank'd you: 

| But groan, and ha* your courteſies come from you 

Like a hard ſtool, and ſtink. A man may draw 

Your teeth out eaſier than your money. Come, 

s, © Were little Gilt-head here, no better a nature, 

* = r  — that could pull his lips off, 
® _ 5 [te pulls Platarchus by the ls. 

as not thy mother a gentlewoman 

Lu. 2 ir, 

Ly „ And went to the court at Chriſtmaſs, and 
— George-tide ? 
lend bene he foes yoo up 
iven® Ply, Of gold and pearl, fir 

| Meer, I knew thou muſt take after ſomebody LO 

Thou could'ſt not be elſe, is aw 66 Gap lack? 

I'll ha' thee captain Gilt-head, and march up, 
— 1 And take in Flenlico, and kill che buſk 
tavern | Thou ſhalt have a wiſe, 
| will mount, boy, How now ? you ha' chere 

hy 2 or Corniſh counterſcit [now 
| You'd put upon us ? | [ He turns to old Gilt-bead. 
| Gill, Na, fir, I affure you, 
[Look on his luſtre! he will peak himſelf ! 
ll vou leave to put him f“ the mill, 
ie is no great, large fone, but „ 1 
eee, Lange flows, But @ 1144 #44 460+.) The tales 
"5 ts black marble. &d by way of touch None, 6—— 
| wi. 


— 


He has all his corners, view him well. 
Meer. He's yellow. AJ 
 Gilt. Upo' my faith, fir, o' the right black water, 
And very deep! he's ſet without a foil, too. 
Here's one o' the yellow-water, I'll ſell cheap. 23 
Meer. And what do you value this at? thirty poun/ 
Gilt. No, ſir, he coſt me forty e're he was 4 
Meer. Turnings, you mean? I know your equi voa 
You're grown the better fathers of em of late.“ 
Well, where't muſt go twill be judg'd, and thereſon 
Look you't be right. You ſhall have fifty pound for! / 
FR _ [Now to Fitz-dotin! * 
— 5 = — 1. if 1 — | 
ave things dif d, fir, I'll go tly, 
Inquire 1 chis lady. If you think good, 2 
Having an hundred pieces ready, you may [2 
Part with thoſe now, to ſerve my kinſman's turns, 
That he may wait upon you anon the freer ; F 
And take em, when you ha' ſeal'd, again, of Gilt-haq * * 
Fit. I care not if I do! wy ( 
1 Meer, And diſpatch all F 
Fit. There, they're juſt a hundred pieces; 
T ha' told em over twice a day theſe two months. | 
[ He turns em out together , and Ever-ill ani & © 
Meer, Well, go and ſeal then, fir ; make your retup © 
As ſpeedy as you can, i 
Ever, Come, gi" me. 
Meer, Soft, fir, 
from hence probably we derive the metaphorical 4 
when we apply it Ss every way perfect, and what will uf” 
the teſt ; as when we ſay, the paragon of beauty, of ſcience, «© 
like ; and here, I ſuppoſe, it means, the Rong was enqule 


every particular, E 
* I know your EQUIVOK 86 : F 
You're grown the better fathers of em o late.) Satirica 
flcAing on the Jeſuits, the great patrons of rqwivecation, ; | ; 


uſe of the 


n= _ DM %69 6 « . 4 @w. 
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Ever. Marry, and fair too then; I'll no delaying, fir. 
Mer. But you will hear? 
Tier. Yes, when I have my dividend, 
Narr. There's forty pi or you. 
g f Toer. What is this for? 
uni Mer. Your half. You know, that Gilt. head muſt 
| ha twenty. 
oe Ever. And what's your ring there? Shall I ha' none 
err. O, that's to be given to a lady ! [o chat 
for; 3 Dyer. Is it fo? 
| fort Meer. By that good light, i it is, 
anf * Ever. Come, gi me 
Tien pieces more, then. 
ö [ Meer. Why? 
Euer. For Gilt-head? ar, 
D' you think I'll allow him any ſuch ſhare ? 
k i ! Aer You muſt. | 
Luer. Muſt I? do your muſts, fir, I'll do mine; 
t-heaat Lou wi' not part with the whole, fir, will you? Go too, 
. Si me ten pieces 
Meer. By what law do you this? 
Ever. Een lyon-law, fir, I muſt roar elſe, 


Meer. Good 
Ever. You've heard how th' aſs made his diviſions 
Meer. = — you. [wiſely ? 
Ever. Much do you ſir, 
|: Meer. I ſhall be rid © this tyranny one day. * 
Do. Not 
While you do eat, and lie about the town here, 


Aud cozen 1 your bullions ; and I ſtand 

> Your name of credit, and compound your buſineſs ; 
i Adjourn your beatings every term, and 
, * parties ſor your . have now 
the toy will be 


Meer. 


eie * y taſk of it, to ou 
i i your lady Tail-buſh ; buy 


E 


cicaly | Vo. IV. 


7 


_ * 
LN * 
+ * P 
* tk 
—_ — 
* * 4 A * — 
» : 1 


a 


There's 2 ſhare, too, I had forgot ! this reign | 
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: 


And do your portion, what's aſſign'd you: I 
Never fail'd yet. 
Ever. With reference to your aids ? 


You ha” ſome feat to do alone, now, I fee; anon? 
You wiſh me gone; well, I will find you out, 


2 I muſt 
this vaſſalage! Engine ! welcome. 


Is too-too-un 
Quie my ſelf 


Eng. 
Meer. 
e 
. * N 1 | | 
Will undertake't himſelf, I have acquainted him. 
Meer. Why did you ſo? 1 
» Why, Robinſon would hes' cold him, 
„ Andhe's 89 wit! will hurt 


* 
8 
"0 A i] 

-& 

N15 1 

eld I 

We 1 

80 : 
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You'll ftill be unthankful. Where ſhall 1 meet you, 
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Becauſe it muſt have countenance of women, 
To draw diſcourſe, and offer it, is here by, 
At the lad Tail-buſhes. 
Wi. 1 her, fir, 
And her — 
Meer. Ambler! 
Wit. Yes, fir. 
Meer. 2 
we gen 
3 
Sometime, to try what they are: 
Is no unfrvitful piece. She and 
Are on a project, for the als 
Of « new kid of fucus (paint for ladies) 


Ld gt bog ons wherein ſhe her 
Hath travel'd, ſpecially, by ſerv 


up, and 


ly 


5) think 
Pretty additions, but to her floating : 
Er 
Is 


1 
2 > JESS S 1 e e - 
WT Ne I es Ma PFC 2 e 38 NI 
* e e A N "RY 2 e or”; a 


D 


ZBut there's not ſo much 
| TilPt come fro” the mint. "Tis ta'en up for the - 


| You ſhould not have left him. 
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The fool's in Dottrel. 
2 Away then. = 


SCENE 


V. 
'9 
Meer- craft, Fitz dottrel, Pug. 


Meer. Return'd fo ſoon? 
Fit. Yes, here's the ring : I ha' ſeal'd. 


Meer. There's a ſhop-ſhift ! plague on em. [| ſters. 
Fit, He does ſwear it. 7 
Meer. He'll ſwear and forſwear too, it is his trade, 


Fit. Slid, I can go back, 


' And beat him yet. 


Meer. No, now let him alone. 
Fit, I was ſo carneſt after the main buſineſs, 


To have this ring 

Meer. True, SY bh time. | 
I have learn'd, fir, fin you went, her ladyſhip cats 
With the lady Tail-buſh, here hard by, 

Fit, V the lane here? 


Meer, Yes, it had a ſervant now of preſence, 
Well cloth'd, bd 


an voluble tongue, 
Neither too big nor little for his mouth, 


That could deliver your wife's compliment, 


To ſend along withal, 
Fit, I have one, fir, 
handiome ie fellow 
do mean to make my d 


| entertain'd him but this morning too 
I'll call bia 46 you. The worst A him is his name 


5 - 


_— 
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Meer. W 


e. 
Fit. Devil how like you him, ft. a 


Let's ſee you move. 

Meer. Hell ſerve, fir; gi 
And let him go along with 
To "ag him and it. 


Look you do, ſirrah, 


Di 
ſcharge this well, as you Te ele. JS 


it him, 
Pll help 


D' you hear, go on, come 


I would fain fee him do = 
Meer. Truſt him with it. 


© Fit. Remember kiſſing of your hand, and anſwering N 


* Ol 4 -» - 4 
WW 


With the French time, and flexure of your 
I could now ſo inſtruct him —— and for his 
Meer. I'll put chem in his mouth. 
Fit. O. but I have em 
O' the very academies, 
Meer. Sir, you'll have uſe for em 
a! r ſelf, I warrant you, after dinner, 
hen you are call'd, 


it, "Slight, that'll be juſt play-time. 


It cannot be, I muſt not loſe the play 


Meer. Sir, but you muſt, if ſhe appoint to ſit. 
And the is -4 


Meer. And twere his dam too, 
Your ſelf, fir, to this wholly, or 
Fit. Wie ado 


all. 


8 


Pe en 


. 4 * 
. — 


vl * 224 we bs 


[Hs long: bo ſee the play 


Pg aA 


Fit, Sid, it is the Devil! [Becauſe it is the Devil. Þ 
muſt now apply F 


2 


W not be aw'd! but laugh 


Over the way, 


We Devil is n Af, 77 
Meer. But ſay that he be one 


at you. How then? 
Fit. „ 


Tour lordſhip i your * You were, ſweet lord, 


ing ot prog your head, my lord, 
you ſo in private ll) and take 


s bim in mind of bis quarrel. 
the office. 


y ſhould not you, fir, carry it o' yourſelf, 
be up ? —— 


you. Not a word more, 
love me, Let me alone, 
not think o this as well as he ? 

apt $454 ves fed 

[He is angry with bimſelf. 
Meer. Come, we muſt this way. 
Pug. 1 4 far is't ? 


Meer. gy — 
— this ring 
From this ſame fellow, that is, to aſſure it, 
{ He thinks bow ſo cozen the bearer of the ring. 


Before he gre 6, Though wy Spanith lody, 


To tre, EA 


1G ni 


How 


3 1 
1 

1 * 

$2 2 8 

Is 1 fe 
E pals, 


Sz0=S 


| The Devil is an . 57 
Jo buy you ſo much new ſtuffs from ſhop, 

= As 1 take the old — ＋ 

1. ou muſt ſend, fir, 

. Trains in his falſe cloke brings a 


e, and pets the rinp, 
* Pug. There tis. Nay Ad. * 
FT wil « fooliſh, Pit? 
* Pit. This is rudeneſs. 
= Pag. n 
Pu. I 71 I ſwear, 
if | -craft follows preſently, and : 
S Meer. here are you, 2 4 24 for a 
| 14111 Go with me, 
© Pug. I fentit you. 
5 Meer. Me? when ? by whom ? 


falſe 


2 E 
* F ET ROI E WE 
p . 5 
. P 8 _ 
SR nn 2 = ARE 


My meaning ever was, you ſhould deliver ; 
© Yourſelf ; 15 was your maſter's 1 
wur fellow Wer Trains as himſelf again, 


ul | her, mark d not 
/ confeſſeth bimſelf cu. 
here in 


fleſh 
body I am in, 


/ ive nothi ch! 1 of * 
1 W will farce on I offer at nothis 
e % Sis, the aw none, the fays. 


74 Ne Devil is en Afi. 
Pug. Satan Himſelf has ta'en u ſhape t abuſe me. 
It could not be elſe! 1 
Meer. This is above ſtrange ! = 
I { Meer-craft accuſeth him of negligena,Þ © 
That you ſhould be ſo rechlefs. What will you do, fir!Þ ” 
How will you anſwer this, when you are queſtion'd? F” 
Pug. Run from my fleſh, if I could: put off ma” 


This's ſuch a ſcorn ! 0 4 
For my arch-duke! woe to the ſeveral * 
Mult ſuffer on this back ! can you no ſuccours, fie? | p 
[ He afteth ai 
"4 the uſe of it is ſo preſent. #1 
Sir, Seite for another but till to-morrow, | 
Meer. There is not ſo much time, fir ; but howevra 
The lady is a noble lady, and will 


(T0005 —— check) be entreated 
. To ſay, 4 


cer craft promiſeth faintly, yet comforts bin 
Ng. Do you think fo ? | 


has receiv'd it, 
Will the be won ? 
Mer. No doubt, to ſuch an office, 
It will be a lady's bravery and her pride. 
Pug. 1 „ be know 2 unto 2 
Mer. That were a treachery! upon 
= 12 — uw. your — tax n 
y preſident fits this afternoon, 
a the ring, commends her ſervices 
Unto your uichels, You may ſay 
She is a civil lady, and does give her 
All her reſpetts Already: b 1 tel! her, 


She lives but to receive her u. tc 

And have the honour here to kiſs her hands, 

For which ſhell Hay chis hour yet, Haften you 
Your prince, away. x 


Tal, Pox referring to commiſſioners, 
r ————— 
iers move ſo ſnail- like i* your buſineſs. 


iu the preſent read; - 
and 1+ 41, anſwer to Pug's apprehes - 
ns lcyvuple thei. to alter the teat 


% gut you of vither, 


is, I $a belongs 


I's 


Ta. 
Your couſin 


bim. 

Meer, How and what ſaid Manly to him ? 
Ta. Enough, 1 do affure you ; and with that Kore 
Of him, and the injury, as 1 do wonder 
How Ever-ill bore it! but that guilt undoes 
Many mens valours, 
ter. Here comes Manly. 
Man. Madam, I'll take my leave 


Manly offers to be (fg 
Ta. You ſhi" not go, l — 


-I'll by” you ſtay, and fee this Spaniſh miracle, 


Man, Let ie proy your ladyſhip, 


- x 


The Devil is an Aſs. 
Lay your commands on me ſome other time. 
4 __—O_ Now, | proteſt; and I will have all pled | 


| Mon. It eite but ill ſolder d! 
i Tai. le bee are too much affected with it. 


77 


den no in to him, we but call couſins 

| ¶ Meer craft denies him. 
And if we were, fir, I have no relation 
Unto his crimes. 
© Man. You are not urged with em. 
can accuſe, fir, none but mine own judgment ; 
| For though it were his crime, ſo to betray me, 
m ſure, *'twas more mine own, at all to truſt hien: 
Put he therein did uſe but bis old 


Tut, for my ſake, 12 — 
He ſuck'd in with his milk. — madam, 
* truſt is all he has to truſt co: 


Tt 


t, good 

15 „ tbe lady L ide. 
HTI 6, 
SCENE 


2 haſt been 3 range 


a 


— 


1783 


. O but then I' 


* 
I the 


I, Eicher 44:8 


day 


Q 


2 


Thou and 
ve it thee; 


gl 
us, 


in it, 1 will 


ſhall follow 


Thrkt be in 
they 


Will 
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Ea. Bur aſter Eire tl els er that he likes 
hoo her banc rn 


b Meer Madam ? Hi'is one, in a word, I'll truſt his 
ith any man's credit, I would 5 


Meer-craft bath whiſper hn god! . 
Y »(raſl "d wit 1 
© Man. Sir, if you think you do pleaſe me in this, 
| You are deceiv'd. 
© Meer, No, but becauſe my lady 
| Nam Abim my kinſian ; I would ſatisfy you rg 
What — and pray you upon it 
To 
I 80 $0 1 do: that ill mens friendſhip 
bs as unfaichful as themſelves, 
E Tai, Do you hear? 
H ö buſineſs about tooth - picks? 
Ae t you ? I meant to have oſſer d it 


| x wp, 1 the perſe ing the potent. 
| | Moo, For ſerving the whole ſtate with tooth · pick 

J [The projeft for taotb-picks, 
intricate buſineſs to diſcourſe) but 
how much the ſubje& is abus'd, | 
, in hat one com commodity ; then what diſeaſ: 

in the gums are bred, 
made of adult'rate and falſe wood 
reformation of thele, follows : 
D 
'd; and ſuch as countertent em molcted. 


venting em, 40 have 8 book 


Printed, 


* 


$ is ah A : 


you 
Eith, Yes, 
Tai. 80: 
Sounds not that better ? What vile fucus is this 


s c EN E m 
[To them] Meer- craft, Wittipol. 


[Wintipol dreſt like a Spaniſh lady. 
* Afr. Here is a noble lady, madam, come 
| —— ns rrp ßK— 
And have the honour of your ——— 
* Tai. Sir » | 
© She does us honour. 
N j Wit. Pray you, ſay to her ladyſhip, 
an — eads, 
. erer to kils. She — . 
j Excuſes or not kiſſing, 
; 2 Tai. Your uſe of it is law, Pleaſe you, ſweet madam, 
© To take a ſeat. 
A Wa. Yes, madam. I have _ 
£ favour, through a world report, 
| To know your virtues, madam ; and in that 
Name, have deſir d the happineſs of preſenting 
M ſervice to your ladyſhip. 
* Tai. Your love, madam, 
© 1 muſt not own it elle. 
S Wii. Buth arc due, madam, 


IT great undertakings. 
Er In troch, madam, 


— 1 


Wit are noble ones, 
1, madam = 


144 — 


8e The Devil is an. 


| Of which race, I encountred ſome but lately. = 
Who ('t ſeems) have ſtudied reaſons to diſcredit 4 
Tai. How, ſweet madam ? 4 
Wit. Nay, the parties i 7 
Wi' not be worth your pauſe——Moſt ruinous thing, 
[madam, Þ 
That have put off all of being recover dd  ÞF. 
Toa ECT 3 
Tai. But their reaſons, madam, 
I would fain hear. | 
ets madam, — 
The — — 
Eith, O, that's — 2 6 
Corrupts the breath ; hath leſt ſo little ſweetneſs 
In kifling, as tis now us'd but for faſhion ; 
And ſhortly nat yn he — | 
Decays the fore-tecth guard the tongue; 
And ſuffers that run riot ng ! 
— 4 CY —_ 72 7 * 
Cannot be merry and laugh, | 
In one another's faces ! 33 = * 
This voice and face too. to know bun. 
Wit. Then, they lay, tis dangerous l 


To all the fal'n, yet well diſpos'd mad-dams, 
1 
en living w at! for any 
14 — may Gilplace the colours z 
And i the paint once run about their faces, 
1 wenty tv one they will appear fo ill-favour'd, 
1 hes (ervants run away £60, and leave the pleaſure 
lopertett, and the ming als unpad. 
U,, Pon, ths are ports realons, 
74 dawn 4d lady, 


1 hat kasy's e port, has devis'd theſe ſcandals 


þ 


2 4 a Y 
7 

5 
q 


| As maſter Eitherfide 


| And his wife! where ? madam, the duke of Drown'd- 
That will be —_— [land, 


| That I have found your haunt here? 


| To know thir manners 
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Einb. Faith, . 


Meer. Maſter Fi 


Wit. Is this my 
Meer. The fame. 


enn t i. 
lr. them] Fitz-dottre!, Mrs. 8 Pag. 


Fit, Your ſervant, madam *! 
Wit. How now, friend ? offended, 


[Wittipe! whiſpers with Manh. 


you 
2 . 
[riage ; 


4 (i dy Mrs. 1 dourd. 
8 


84 The Devil is an Afs. 
Wit. So do they in Spain. 
Ae Kane 


Tai. Sweet 
To give us ſome o your Spaniſh fucuſes. 


Wit. They are infinite, madam. 
Tai. Sol , they have 


Water of gourds, of radiſh, the white beans, 
Flowers of glaſs, of thiſtles, roſe-marine, = 
Raw honey, muſtard-ſeed, and — 8 dough-bak'd, = 
The crums o' bread, goats-milk, and whites of = 
Camphire, and lily-roots, the fat of ſwans, L 
Marrow of veal, white pigeons, and pine-kernels, | 
Limons, thin · kind 

Eith. How her SP has ſtudied 
All excellent — 2 


Wir. 1— 2 or pol - di 
And zuccarino; ntine of 


Waſh'd in nine waters; ſoda di levante, 


How is it done | 

Wit. Madam, you take your hen, ; 
Plume it, and (kin it, cleanke it & the inwards ; I | 
Then chop it, bones at all add 40 four ounces 1 


_ 
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Make the decoction, ſtrain it. Then diſtil it, 
And keep it in your 1444 well glidder'd : 
Three drops preſerves wrinkles, warts, ſpots, 
Blemiſh, or ſun-burnings, and keeps the ſkin / moles, 
I decimo ſexto, ever bright and ſmooth, 

As any looking-glaſs; and indeed is call'd 

© The virgins milk for the face, oglio reale; 

A ceruſe, neither cold nor heat will hurt; 

And mix'd with oil of myrrh, and the red gilliflower, 
Curd cataputia, and flowers of roviſtico, 
Makes the beſt muta, or dye, of the whole world. 

Tai. Dear m dam, will Ns hun as hs titer > 

Wit. Your ladyſhip's ſervant. 
Meer. How do you like her ? 
Fe. Admirable! 
hut yet I cannot ſce che ting. [He is jealous about his ring, 
N. Sir. and Meer-craft delivers it. 
Aer. I muſt 
© Deliver it, or mar all. This fool's ſo jcalous. 
© Madam-— fir, wear this ring, and pray you 

4 12 & ge, 


© "Twas ſent you by his wiſe, and give her thanks 
Do not you anne, fir, bear up. 
& Pug. 1 thank you, fir, 1 
Ta. But for the manner of Spain! ſweet madam, let 
© Be bold, now we are in: are the ladies 
pere i' che faſhion ? | 
Wit, None but grandees, madam, 
E O the claſp'd train, which may be worn at length too, 
Or thus, upon my arm. 
* | Tai, And do they wear 


1 12 all ? 
1 be dreſt in punto, madam ? 
5 Eb, Gb? as thoſe are, madam ? 

- oe, Of ſ{mich's _ ther Spa 

ö wi — Spanith ——_ 
iS © prrfva'd leather. 


F ; * 
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Tai. I ſhould think it hard If 
To go in em, madam. = i! 
Wit. At the firſt it is, madam. 1 
Tai. Do you never fall in em? | $ 

Eith. I fwear, I ſhould F 
Six times an hour. 

2 l — 


— 


_ | 

Wk.) ſuch a little old man = 
As this. Il 
Eith. Alas ! he can do nothing, this! It 1 

R .. - Full yas , madam, I ſaw in the court of Spain ® 
i' the te king's ſight, along ; [once ® #4 


And there 


To help 


ſhe lay, flat ſpread, as an wenkeel 
— no man durſt reach a hand 
, till the -duennas came, 


Who is the perſon on allow'd to touch 
9 there, and he 


by this finger. 

Ha they no ſervants, madam, there, nar friends 

Wit, An eſcudero, or fo, madam, that waits 

Upon em in another coach, at diſtance ; ö 
And when they walk or dance, holds by a handkerchie, | 

Never preſumes to touch 'em. 


8943 
a forc'd gravity ! not like it. 
I like our own 18 


4 1 am honeſt, Tail-buſh, 1 do think, 
1 


1 If no body ſhould love me but my poor huſband, 

I T ſhould Cen myſelf. 

| Tai. Fortune forbid, wench, 

So fair a neck ſhould have ſo foul a necklace, 

Hieb. Tis true, as I am handſome. 

Pi. I receiv'd, lady, 

A token from you, which I would not be 
Rude to refuſe, being your . 6 
(Fit. O, I am ſati 
Meer. Do you fee it, Gr?) 
' Wit. But ſince you come to know me nearer, lady, 
1 5 the honour you will wear it for me, 
be ſo. Pagrgw it Mrs. Fitz - dottrel. 

* 15 Fit. Sure I have this tongue. 

Meer. What do you mean, fir? [ Meer- craft murmurs. 
Ni. — . by = A 5 
— NG in what el 

+ atisfied, now be ſees it. 

Ws I do not love to be gull d. though in a toy. 

| Wife, do you hear? you're come into the ichool, wife, 

Where you may learn, I do perceive it, an 

Ho to be fine, or foie, or great, or pre 

Or what you will, indeed, wife ; here tis raught : 

And Iam glad on't, that you may not lay, 

| Another 74 when honours come upon you, 

| You wanted means. I ha' done my parts ; been, 

| ren. at fifty pound charge ; firſt, tor a ring, 

[te wpbraids her with bis bill of «aft, 

Io get you entered ; then left my new play, 

Io wait upon you here, to {ce't confirm'd, 

| That I may ſay, both to mine own eyes and ears, 

| denies, are my witneſs, the hath enzoy'd 

All helps cha cou be had for love Gr money -——— 

| Mrs, Fir, To make a foo! of her, 

| Fir, Wie, that's you malice, 

| The wickedne(s G your aw to interpret 9 

4 9 
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Your huſband's kindneſs thus: but I'll not leave 
Still to do good, tor your deprav d affeCtions ; | 
Intend it ; bend this ſtubborn will; be 14 

Tan Good madam, whom do they ub in . 

Wit. They commonly uſe their ll ſlaves, madam 

Tai. And does your ladyſhip 
Think that ſo good, madam ? 

Wit. No indeed, madam ; I 
Therein prefer the faſhion of Vngland far, 
Of your young delicate page, or diſcreet uſher, 

Fit. And I go with your ladyſhip in opinion, 
Directiy for your gentleman uſher ; 

There's not a finer officer on ground. 
Ni. It he be made aid en to his place once, 

Fit. Nay. ſo | preſuppoſe him. 

Wit. And they are fitter 
Managers too, fir ; but 1 would have * em call'd 
Our elcudero's, 

Fit. Good. 

Wit. Say I ſhould ſend 
To your ladyſhip p., who (I — has gather d 
All the dear ſecrets, to know how to make 
Paſtillo's of the dutcheſs of Braganza, 
Coquetta's, almoiavana's, mantecada's, 
Alcores's, muſtaccioli ; or ſay it were 
The pcladore of Iſabella, or balls 

Againſt the itch, or aqua nanfa, or oil 
Of jefſamine for gloves, of the marqueſs Muja ; 
Or for the head and hair; why, thele are offices. 
TJ odd. gentleman, not a flave. They c L 
ight or your pi eti, cole, 
To burn, nd om” at the vans 
Of ladies cabinet 

Fit. Should be elſewhere truſted, 

You're much about the truth. Sweet honour'd ladi | 
(He enters bimſolf with the (ado 


* * _ 4 * * S 5 r 
7 VERT $2.19" 8 3 ><, _ <Q 
* 4 GN * + Ho 3 


* e 


PEO > err wr. 


5 > „ ÞD 


* 5 
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Let me fall in wi' I hu? my female wit, 
As well as my male. And | do know what ſuits 
14 lady of ſpirit, or a woman of faſhion 
a Wit. And you would have _ wife ſuch ? 
.. Yes, madam, airy, 
Light; not to plain —. 1 mean : 
But ſome what o' this ſide. 
” Wit. 1 take you, fir, 
© He'as reaſon, ladies. Il not give this 4 
For any lady that cannot be honeſt 5 
Wichin a thread. ; 
| Tai. Yes, madam, and yet venture 
As far for th' other, in her fame 
Wit, As can be; 
Coach it to Pimlico, dance the Saraband, 
Hear and talk bawdy, laugh as loud as a larum, 
© Squeak, ſpring, do any thing. 
” Eith, In young company, madam, 
| Tai, Or afore gallants, If they be brave, or lords, 
A woman is engag d. 
H. 1 ſay ſo, ladies, 
© It is civility to deny us nothing, 
| a Pug. You talk of a univerſity | why, hell is 


, 


ammar-ichoo! to this ! [The Devil admires bim. 

Hub. But then 

eee 

Ta. Nor no coarſe fellow, 

ö Ry = 4 guided, madam, he 

clothes he wears, and com is in, 
Whom to lalute, how far —— — 

e 8 

| 1a 100, 

| Is (in it (elf) as civil A d che 

Wit, As any other affair of fleſh whatever, 

hy But the will ac'er be capeble, the is not 

bo much as coming, madam ; 1 know not how, 


9o The Devil is an Aſi. 
She loſes all her ities, 
With hoping to be torc'd. - I have entertain- d 

[He fhews biz Py f 4 


Me I would fin Feet up her cue 


Againſt ſome expectations that I have, 

And ſhe'll not countenance him. 
Wit. What's his name? 

Fit. Devil of Darbyſhire. 
ib. Bleſs us from him! 
Tai. Devil! 

Call him De-vile, ſweet madam. 
Mrs. Fit. What you ladies. 
Tai. De-vile's a name 

MR. 2 GATE, 

it came in conqueror 

Man, Over {mocks * | 

What they are! that Nature ſhould be at leifun N 

Ever to 'em! My wooing is at an end. | 

9292 . 


Wit. Whar cant [et 
? 


Eith, Let's hear him. 


Tai. Can he manage 
Fit, Pleaſe you to try him, ladies, Stand forth, Devil F 
preface to my torment ' 


Pug. Was all this but the 
Fit. Come, los their ledythize foe your | 
Eith, O, he makes a wicked leg, 


_ Tai, As ever | faw! 
Wit. Fit for a devil. 
Tai. Good madam, call him De-vile, 
Wit. De-vile, what property is there moſt required, 


OT 
They begin their carectiju 
. Why do you no: hell 


A — 17 
2 I chak, Eee e mat fr, ue l.! ÞF 
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ro be expos d to the cruelty of weather 

Fit. I, for bis valley is beneath the waſte, madam, 

had tobe edel thre, u is Ufern. 

14 _ ov you hit this? 15 

. Good ſir— [ Fit firikes Pug. 

| F4 He then had had no barren head. 

ben der him too much in troch, fr. 

+ ene Kick, like old Vi fl 

Wich the ike an irger, for 

' Pug, O chief, call me to hell again, and free me. 
[The Devil prays. 


Pal 


Ni. Do you murmur now 
Pug. Not I, fir. 

Wit. What do you take, 

Mr. De-vile, the gb of _w employment, 
y che true perfect cſcudero 

Hit. When ? 

What do ou anſwer ? 

Pug. To be able, — 

Firſt to enquire, then t 
3 
Wi. Yes, 


MS os 

| © find out a corn · cutter. 

| | 75; Our hm! — 

| Eitb, Moſt barbarous 

Fit, Why did you do this now ? 

7 pole to di me, you damn'd devil ? 
— iba i. All 

%s in hell were holidays, to this ! | 

1 Tus labour loſt, madam. 

| L. He's 3 


1 «. Of vo AP 


ed, 
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Eith. 1, madam, 
You talk of a man, where is there ſuch another? 
Wit. Mr. De-vile, put caſe one of my ladies he: 
Had a fine brach, and would employ you forth 
To treat *bout a convenient match for her, 
What would you obſerve ? 
Pug. The colour, and the ſize, madam. 
Wit. And nothing elſe? 
Fit. The moon, you calf, the moon 
Wi. 1, and the ſign. 
Tai. Yes, and receipts for 8. 
Wit. Then when the puppies came, what would 0 


Wit. This is well. What more ? 
Pug. Conſult the Almanack-man which would ii 
Which cleanlieſt. c 
u. And which ſilent'ſt? This is well, madam; 
And while ſhe were with puppy ? 
2 
air her every , 
Wit, Very good! 
as be — to kill her fleas 


2 Be He will make a pretty proficient, 


Who, 
. 1 from hell, could look for ſuch a catechiſing W 
The anne it, 
Fit, The top of woman! all her ſex in abſtract! 
— Titz-dotivel admires Willi 
I love her, to cach ſyllable falls from her. 
Tai. Good madam, give me leave to go aſide vi 
And wy him a little ! [lug 


4 


| Pug Get their nativities caſt, 3 i 
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| Pug. Dear chief, relieve me, or I periſh. 

| [The Devil prays again. 
| Wit. Lady, we'll follow ; you are not jealous, fir ? 
| Fit, O, madam ! you ſhall ſee. Stay, wife, behold, 
| give her up here abſolutely to you ; 

| She is your own, do with her what you will: 

| [ He gives his wife to bim, taking him to be a lady. 
Melt, caſt, and form her as you ſhall think good; 

| Set any ſtamp on: PII receive her from you 

| As a new thing, by your own ſtandard. 


? | . 
* Meer- cr af 7, Fitz- dottrel, Pit. ſall, Ever ill, P lut oy 


Meer, But what ha' you done i“ your c—_— 
ince 

Fit, O, it goes on ; I met your couſin, 2 

Meer. You did not acquaint him, fir ? 

| Fit, Faich but I did, fir, 
And, upon better thought, not without reaſon ! 

| He being chief officer might ha? ta'en it ill elſe, 
| As a contempt againſt his place, and that 

b time, fir, ha' drawn on another de 

No, I did find him in good terms, 

' MW lo do me any ſervice. 
= Meer, 80 he (aid to you ? 

| But, fir, you do not know him. 

| Fi, Why, I preſum'd, 

"ys Becauſe this bus neſe of my wie's requir'd me, 

| could not ha done better and he told 

| Me, that he would go preſently to your council, 

8 4 knight here i' the lane 

| Meer, Yes, juſtice Firhger-lide 


nce, 
ready 
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1 And get the feoffment drawn, with « nd 


or livery and ſeiſin. = i 
Meer. That 1 know's the courſe. { f 


Dut, fir, mean not to make him feoffee ? 
Fit. N » that I'll pauſe on! 
Meer. How now, little Pit-fall? 


Pit. Your couſin, maſter Ever-ill, would come ir 


play © 


But he would know if mr. Manly were here. pay 
Meer. No, tell him, if he were, I ha made his peace, W. 

[ Meer. craft whiſpers againf tn ir, I « 

He's one, fir, has no ſtate, and a man «ah 
How ſucha truſt may tempt him. — 


Fit. I conceive you. 


Art thou come with it ? and has fir Poul view'd it? NR 
PI. D 34 That | 
Meer. Will you ſtep in, fir < 
And read it? 

Fit. ; = 

Ever. 1 


Sir Poul Either 


you, a word wi' you, 
Ever-ill whiſpers againſt Meer-cdi þ | 
will'd me gi' you caution 


not juſtific this, but give it you 
© make your n 


I can ſorſ 
Fit, I bee you, ws hk you, fir 
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SCENE Vi 
Wittipel, Mrs. Fitz-dettrel, Manly, Meer-craft. 


© Wit. Be not afraid, ſweet lady; you are truſted 
To love, not violence, here: I am no raviſher, 
But one whom you by your fair truſt 
Bay of a ſervant make d moſt true 
Mrs. Fit. And ſuck u one I need, but not this way. 
L nts cnn tp 1 Speedo neg 
100 me morning, me z 
n 
Mere both engag d to give it a requital, 
rat Us your ns my hope was then, 

| e're it could be utter d) 

whom l found the maſter of ſuch language, 


That brain and ſpiric for ſuch an 
wp + 11 — 
- uſe, employ rhem virtuouſly, 


bord of his noble parts 
| yield. Sir, you have now the ground 
— AI I am a woman 
+, - 7 -— hlidy=o—b .. ſelf, 
2 match'd to a maſs of folly. 
| ne by Loney rhe bp 4 
| y portion pent, 
dren Glands axe] as jointere made me. 


e. 

L 
wer in any other ; for 

Manly conceal this while, eu. 

= Ma, 0, friend, forſake not e. 
be brave occaſion virtue offers you 

Ws keep you innocent : | have Neid for both, 

u warch'd you, to prevent the ill 1fear'd. 


* 


, 


] 
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But ſince the weaker ſide hath fo aſſur'd me, 
Let not the ſtronger fall by his own vice, 
Or be the leſs a friend, cauſe virtue needs him. 
Wit. Virtue ſhall never aſk my ſuccours twice; 
Moft friend, moſt man, your counſels are command 
Lady, I can love goodneſs in you, more | 
Than I did beauty :; and do here intitle 
Your virtue to the power upon a life 
Yau ſhall engage in any fruitful ſervice, 
Even to forfeit, 
hear, fir ? 


Meer . Madam : do you | ; 
[ Meer-craft takes Wittipol afide, and n 
| 4 projett for himſelf. 7 
+ We have another leg ſtrain'd for this Dottrel, 
He has a quarrel to , and has caus'd 


A deed of feoffment of his whole eſtate 
To be drawn yonder : he has't within ; and you 
Only he means to make feoftee, He's fall'n 

So deſperately enamour'd on you, and talks 
Moſt like a madman ; you did never hear 

A phrentick ſo in love with his own favour ! 
Now you do know, tis of no validity 
In your name as you ſtand : therefore adviſe him 
To put in me. (He's come here.) You ſhall hare, f 


SCENE un. 


uu Mrs, Fitz-dotirel, Manly, Meer-craft, Fig 
dutirel, Ever-ill, lu ar chu. 


Fit, Madam, I have a ſuit to you and aſore-haul 
I do beſpeak you ; you mult not deny me, 
I will be granted. 
4 7 have another bog firnin's for this Do, , | A duiind 
Mly kind of bird, which imitates the aftions of the fowler, i 
Ia be is taken If the fowler tretiches out & the bird will 
4% tao, It e io this property that be bore alludes ; and ir is 11 
hence that Fits daten, Bas the name, 45 he fo readily falls 1 of 
iu 464 the projefier lays for him. , 
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Wit. Sir, e 
| Fit. No, lad fs you you muſt not know it : yet you muſt 
For the truſt of it, and the fame indeed, too. 
| Which elſe were loſt me. I would uſe your name 
| But in a feoffment, make my whole eſtate 
Over unto you; a trifle, a thing of nothing, 
| Some eighteen hundred. 
Wit. Alas! I underſtand not 
| Thoſe things, fir: 7-2-5 +— HOY 
| To embark my felf—— 
| Fit. You will not ſlight me, madam ? 
Wit. Nor you'll not quarrel me ? 
| Fit. No, ſweet madam, I have 
| Already a dependence ; for which cauſe 
| I do this : let me put you in, dear madam, 
| | may be fairly kill'd, 
Vu. You have your friends, fir, 
About you here for choice, 
| Ever. She tells you right, fir, 

{He bopes to be the man. 

Fit, Death, if ſhe do, what do I care for that? 


Say, I would have her tell me w 
| Wit, Why, br, Te 


a 7 — 


. 
17 6 madam. 
Who is" 


Don- Many. 


One Wittpol ; do you know him ? 
Wit, Alas, 2, be oy! this gentle man 
Fil. But will wa ly thip undertake that, madam ; 


WY, Yes, 1 you will engaye mc 
91. IY, 11 
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Fit: What is his name ? 

Wit. His name is Euſtace Manly. 

Fit. Whence does he write himſelf ? 

Wit. Of Middleſex, eſqulre. 

Fit. Say nothing, madam. Clerk, come hither ; 
Write Euſtace Many, fquire o'. Middleſex. 

Meer. What ha' you done, fir? 

Wit. Nam'd a 4 
That 7 be — for wy you, 18 
Had I nam'd you, it might been petted ; 
This way *tis lake. 1 EM 

Fit. come, gentlemen, your hands 
For witn« ſs. 

Man, — im of "_ 

Ever. You ha election [ Ever-ill applayds it, 
Of a moſt worthy gentleman ! ] 

Man. Would one of worth ; 
Had ſpo'ce it] but now whence it comes, it is 
Rarher a ſhame unto me, than a praiſe. 
Ever. Sir, I will give you any ſatisſaction. 
Man. Be filent ; * Falſhood onnyn on not 
| Pla. Wo deed, 

To th' uſe of mr. Manly? * 
Wies da. e W 

vou Wittipo! ? I am 

For proceſs now : dd. is — I * 

—4 all hear from mez he — needs be courting 


wiſe, fir. 
oy Yes ; ſo witnefleth his cloke there. 
Fir. 6 you did undertake 
ir 
Wi Co q Auna is ſuſpicions of Many fil. 
i, That he was not Witti friend, 
Wit, 1 hear, ae ys | 


bun, a0 con, of ic 


—_ nj ey ww Ys Lo woes 
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Fu. O, ſhe knows not, 5 

Now I remember. Madam, this young Wirtipol 

Would ha' debauch'd 1 me cuckold 

a caſement z home 

To mine own window but I think I fought him, 

And raviſh'd her away out of his pounces. 

I ha' ſworn to ha“ him by the ears: I fear 

„ R—o_= 

Wit. No were pity : 

What right do you afle, fir) here he is will do't you. 
[Wittipol diſcovers himſelf. 

Fit, Ha! Wittipol 


| Wi, |, fir; no more lady now, 

Nor Spaniard! 

* Man. No indeed, tis Wittipol. 

| Fi, Am I the thing 1 fear'd? 

4 * A m_— Will: 5 

you were late in poſſibility, 

Tu tell you ſo much. 

| Man, But your wife's too vircuous, 

Wit, We'll ſee her, fir, at home, and leave you here, 

| To be made duke of Shoreditch with a neoiete 

| Fit, Thieves, raviſhers 

| Wit, Cry but another note, ſir, 

I'll mar the tune o yor pipe, 

| Fit, Gi' me my deed then, 

[ He would bave his deed again, 

Wit, Neicher : that ſhall be kept for your wife's 
Who will know better how to ule it. {yood, 

| bi. Hs! 

To ſeaſt you with my land? 

| WH, Sir, be you quiet, 


Or 1 ſhall gag erel go; conſult 
| Your maſter It CCS, h i, m at: c ais 
A ſecond buſineſs, you have time, 1! 
1 Fu Oh IIe both |" an, | 
6 2 WW" 
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What will the ghoſt of my wiſe 
My ſel ter it wy 


ather, 
ipful mother, 
me in this world 


2 K 5 * L £ LI CG _— 
"2; -.- Se 
( 


who hinders you, I 1 
would enjoy my ſelf, p POR 3 
the duke of Drown'd land you ha made me. 
Meer. 3 oe tis 
Fit. But I am not in caſe to be a gameſter, 
I tell you once 
Meer. You muſt be rul'd, 
And take ſome counſel. 
Fit. Sir, 1 do hate counſel, 
As I do hate my wife, my wicked wife! 
. But we may think how to recover all, 
If you will act. 
Fi. I will not think, nor act, 
Nor yet recover; do not talk to me : 
I'll run out of my wits, rather than hear, 
I will be what I am, Fabian Fitz-dottrel, 
Though all che world ay $0't, 
Meer. Let us follow 


* 


2 6 WD 


_ 


ACT v. SCENE |, 
Ambler, Pitfall, Meer-craft. 
UT has my lady md met 
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Wich one within, chat are teaching, 
And does pretend to mo _ . 
Amb. Good fellow Pirfall, 


Tell Mr. Meer-craft I entreat a word with him. 

Pitfall , 
This moſt unlucky accidene will go near ps 
To be the loſs o' my place, I am in doubt. 


Meer. With me ? What fa 
= > y you, mr. Ambler ? 


4 | would beech your wortkl ſtand between 
Mie and m dae ſor my abſence. 
Meer. O, is that all? I warrant you. 

Amb. I would tell you, fir, 


But how it happen'd. | 
Meer. +» oor pl Ambler, 
Hot your Gif oo your racks tor have wa 
c 2 
Amb. Sir, -— 1 — 3 IP 
But (ſo is truth) a very friend of mine, 
Fading by coſeence wich me, chat lr 


ion, (and indeed 
es, ir) did adviſe me, 


r 
„I durſt not 


e 's car 
le Ko ne at a «comme houſe ; 
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and 


Till I heard the noiſe o the 
And neither I, nor the poor 
Durſt ſtir, till all was done and paſt : 
P the interim we fell 
Meer. Nay, if you fall 


| Amb. But when I wak'd, to put on my clothes, a ſuit, 
I made new for the action, it was 


till — = 
mine, and walk 
hs barefoot, to St. Giles's. 


* eee milking of he-goats, 
Water in a mortar, leaving 


In r eee, ede 


The 


My ww © 5% ro ww AA. 


8 


Pug © call me bows ai, da chil, and pat i 
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The leaves are fall'n this autumn, drawing farts 

Out of dead bodies, making ropes of ſand, 

Catching the winds together in a net, 

Mluſtring of ants, and numbring atoms; all 

That hell and you thought exquiſite torments, rather = 

Than ſtay me here à thought more: I would ſooner 

| Keep fleas within a circle, aq x 5 ol 

A thouſand year, which of em, and how far, 

Out-leap'd other, than endure a minute 

| Such as | have within, There is no hell 

To a lady of faſhion. All your tortures there 

| Are paſtimes to it. "T would be a refreſhing 

| For me, to be i mn 

; comes in, and ſurveys bim. 
Amb. This is ſult, and thoſe the thoes and roſes 


| Pug. They've ſuch impertinent vexations, 
| A general council o mung 


; perceives it, and flarts. 

| Ha! this „ he I took deep with his wenck, p 

| And borrow'd his clothes, What might 1 do to balk 

| Do you hear, fir? ſhim ? 

Anſwer him, but not to th 

What is you name, I pray you, fir ? 
e quite from the pu 

3 s quite from ft 7. 

, I aſk not of the time, but of „ on 

I chank you, fir, 9 


fleas within a ew — This is taken from an em- 
= which Ariftophanes bas given 46 
ae eee 


Vie, wary ele T4; t weg Kc. 
| Nus, at i, e. 4 


84 Amb, 
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And, Hold, fir what holds ? I muſt both hola, 
About theſe clothes. [and ale to pee 


A very lace ! 
A, - lor cozen'd me. 
Amb. No, I am cozen'd 


{1 think I name 'em right 
I wonder at that! tis a ſtrange 
I'il prove another way, to draw his anſwer. 


SCENE m. 
Marr malt, Fitz-datirel, Ever-ill, Pug: 


Meer. It is the eaſieſt ching, fir, to be done, 


As plain as Gizzling : roll but wi” your eyes, Ny 


_ 


? And foam at th mouth. A little Caſtle-ſoap 
| Will do't to rub your lips 
Wich tow, and 
Did you ne er read, fir, little Darrel's tricks 


| And we'll give out, fir, that 


| Not compos mentis, when 
| There” $ no 


I 1 


Theſe gallants i 
One as the lady, the other as the ſquire. 


| very of the wick, made 
| them 40 the world, hen i & 
| wy of the fraudulent þr ati #1 
n Tous narration 


Cowes þ#r jan, 1s Lan: 4/torre aud WO ll wn 8 11 Md Nu 1 
+, ATT. s of che cheat. 
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z and then a nut- nell, 
touch · wood in it, to ſpit fire. 


With, the 


o Burton, and the ſeven in 
ottingham ? DS 
vife n 


Ever. And praftis'd with 


Meer. And . 
25 you made your feoffment. 
recovery o your ſtate but this: 


2 


Somers at 


Ever. And move in a court of 
Meer. For it is more than mani 


Ever. Sir, i * 
Meer, Nay, a 


Meer, How a man's honeſty may be fool'd! I thought 


| A very lady, (tum 
Fit, 80 did I: renounce me elſe, 
Meer, But this way, fir, you'll be reveng'd at height, 


Did you or read, fir, lutl bst ra 
With the boy „ Burton, ye Impoſtures of this kind, the is- 


| ventions of the jeluits, wee _—_ in the age of Jonſon. 


Dr. 
Harinet, who died ar ork. RIPE NO. 


of by theſe antifts ; and publiſhed 

phlet of this extizuled, A 4/+- 
' Jobs Dari, minifter, in anſwer 
tie fir ants and gie VS figs by il; 4 4 


book is nat ealily to be met with, 1 am vnable ts give th 
Eve, 
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Ever. Upon em all 

Meer. Yes faith, and bh your wie Ri 

Has run the way of woman thus, een give her 

Hit. Loſt, by this hand, to me; dead to all joys 
Of her dear Dottrel ; I ſhall never pity her, 

That could not pity her (elf, 
Meer. Princely refolv'd, fir, 

And like your ſelf ſtill, in porentid. 


SCENE IV. 
[To them.) Gilt-bead, Sledge, Plutarchus, Setjeant:. 
Meer. Gilt-head, what news ? 


SED SY EEP 


afts for bis thine. 
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Puft with th* | of the place ? Do you hear, firs. 
| Have I deſerv'd . for all 
My pains at court, to a patent. 
| 4 Far 72 — — forks. | 
Meer. U m a 8. 
L. Fee M Ude; [The projet? of forks. 
Meer. The laudable uſe of forks, 


into cuſtom here, as they are in Italy,“ 80 
paring o napkins. T ve m 
his at the furnace. 


yorKs, 
into uſe heve, as they ave in Italy.) The invention 


| of ſorks was a little before this ti kind of aſſectation in 
| the uſe of them gave the poet an occaſion to ridicule the invention 
| elf ; unleſs we ſhould ſuppoſe, that, with the German divine 
| who preached againſt the cuſtom, he thought it an inſult on provi. 
| dence not to touch one's meat with one's fingers, But the uſe of 
el, as Me Sympſon well obſerves, is bantered likewiſe by Beau- 
| wont and Fletcher, as the mark of both a traveller and courtier : 
I doch expreſs th enamour'd courtier, 

As full as your /jorb-carwing traveller. 

| | MH Corinth, aft. 4 ſe 1, nat. 
We have had too 6 projet -picks mentioned, which was 
"lo another fund of fatire to our author's contemporaries, bo 


Fleicher, 
| “Vos that enhance the daily price of tooth-picks,” 
rd Shakeſpess could not omit it, in his deſcription of the finical 


vaveller, in King Nele, att 1, 

| * Dealt with tht Hints dr opt11, an MY YA 

Bis, can fear d, tie.) Here is © miſtake in the pointing 
aud ca Whit bs ay private Bie# believe ng ſenſe can 
„ CU ted from 1 I: Mal be read thus ; | | 
De with the Linen Graf ers tn my frivarr, | 

„ en my Own particular account, of my private motion ; and 


wal hs 4 | d, 
Boi wif er 4 tis 4.407 Hs hhift er 
7s M41 4g 44H, #4 1. 17. —— | 


P ult A mighty 


A mi ſaver of linen through the kingdom 

(As that is one o my and to ſpare waſhing) 
Now, on you two had I laid all the profits, 
Gilt-head to have the making of all thoſe 


Of and ſilver, for the better perſonages ; 
— — of thoſe of ſteel for the common ſort. 


a 
* 
8 
, 
N 
* 


[Sledge is brought abou. 

Sie. Sir, I will bail you, at mine own | 

Meer. Nay chuſe. . 5 — 

Plu, Do you ſo too, good father. ö 

[ And Gilt- bead come, 

Gilt. I like the faſhion o the project well, | 

The forks! it may be a lucky one! and is not 

Intricate, as one would ſay, —_— 

Plain heads, as ours, to deal in, Do you hear, 

Officers, we diſcharge you, 

Meer. Why, this ſhews 

A little good-nature in I confeſs, 

But do not tempt your friends thus. Little Gilr-head i 

Adviſe your fire, great Gilt-head, from theſe courſes: 

And, here, to trouble a great man in reverſion, 

For a matter o fifty, in a falſe alarm, 

— ks how ant well, Loc bien ger the glare 
bring em: you" more elle, 

Pla. Father, "” 


SCENE „. 
[Te thew]) Ambler, 


You are the conſtable, they ſay, Here's one I ſeck 50, Y 
That I do charge with felony, for the ſuit 
He wears, fir, 


18 
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| Mee, Who? Mr. Fitz-dottrel's man? 
Ware what you do, mr. Ambler. 
Amb. Sir, theſe clothes | 
xu ſwear are mine; and the ſhoes the 
I told you of: and ha' him afore a juſt: 
I will. 
| Pug. My maſter, fir, will paſs his word for me. 
Amb. O, can you ſpeak to purpoſe now? 
= Tit. Not ® | 
© If you be ſuch a one, fir, I will leave you 

| To your god-fathers in law, Let twelve men work. 
| [ Fitz-dottrel diſclaims bim. 
Pug. Do you hear, fir, pray, in private. 
| Fit. Well, what ſay you? 

* Brief, for I have no time to loſe, 

| Pug, Truth is, fir, 
len the very Devil, and had leave 

| To take this body I am in to ſerve you; 
| Which was a cut-purſe's, and hang'd this morning: 
| And it is likewiſe true, I ſtole this ſuit 
| To clothe me wich. But, fir, let me not go 
| To priſon for it, I have hitherto 
| Loſt time, done nothing; ſhown, indeed, no part 
| & my devil's nature, L I will ſo help 

Your malice, gainſt theſe parties ; ſo advance 
| The buſineſs that you have in hand, of witcacraſt, 
| And your poſſellion, as myſelf were in you, 
| Teach you ſuch tricks to make your belly well, 
And your eyes turn, to foam, to ſtare, to gnaſh 
Your teeth together, and to beat yourſelf, 
| Laugh loud “, and feign fix voices 
| Fit, Out, you rogue! 
en 0 You mt infer al counterfeit wretch | avant | 

5 Do you dlink gulli me with your A ſop's fables ? 
' Laugh #Ovwr So the lat edition the preceding ones 44 
thove, Laugh loud. 1 all the Wicks bets ment ed were prociiied 


An by the anpoliors 6! hots tees, 
Here, 
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Here, take him to you, I ha' no part in him. 


Sir. 


Pug. 
Fit. Away, I do diſclaim, I will net hear you, 


. And ſends him 
Meer. What ſaid he to you, 00 ? 4 — 

Fit. Like a lying raſcal, 

Told me he was the devil. 
Meer. How! a good jeſt ; 
Fit. And that he would teach me ſuch fine devil, 

For our new reſolution. Itrich 
Ever. O on him, 

Twas excellent wiſely done, ſir, not to truſt him, 

[ Meer-creft gives the inſtruftions to him and the rej. 

Meer. Why, if he were the devil, we ſha' not nerd 


* ſhim, 


! | 


I be rul'd. Go throw yourſelf on a bed, fir, 
And feign you ill, We'll not be ſeen wi' you 
Till after, that you have a fit; and all 
Confirm'd within, Keep you with the two ladies, 
And perſuade them, Ill co juſtice Eicher-ſide, 

him with all. Trains ſhall ſeek out Engine, 


And poſſeſs 
And they two fill the town with't ; 
Is to be veer'd, We muſt employ out 
Our emiſſaries now, Sir, I will you 
Bladders and bellows, Sir, be confident, 
*'Tis no hard thing Coutdo the devil in; 
A boy o' thirteen year old made him an als, 
But r'other day. 


J, mo hard thing f outde the devil in 

A boy & thirteen year id made him an afi, 

But t'other da, * iz evidently an alluſion to the 
n Maffordihice. who was pratiifed on by fome jeluits, 
leite poſlefiion by the devil, The cheat was diſcovered, by Dr. 
Moron, at that tine bilbop of the diocele. The Rory, with all the 
þ articular, may be met with in Wilſon's biste of James the itt 
I be lame impolture ſeems to be referred 40 by the poet, uw ths 
rund (ene of this att ; 

Thid en it if 44d, fir, little Darrel; rich 

With the bo, © Dirt in } renner 

| Fut 


tl 


boy of Bilſon 


(ou 


The Devil is an A.. 


* Fit. Well, T'll begin to practiſe, 
| And ſcape the i 8 of being cuckold, 
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SCENE . 
[u is brought % Newgate, 


= what a loſt fiend 


be cider Janls's omar) leceiv'd him, n the pullage is 
; wileſs Milton be in the dei Leu GAH ar 2. — 1 
Ie of no other impotiare iv remarkable about that Aung 


Shall 
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Shall I be on return ? my chief will roar 
331 15„ͤ 
9 no noted thing. brought 
That body back here, was d out this morning. 
Well! r t, that I knew 
My utmoſt, I think Time be „and ſleeps ; 
He is fo ſtill, and moves not! I do glory 
Now in my torment. Neither can I expect it, 
I have it with my fact. [ Enter Iniquity the vice. 
Inig. Child of hell, be thou merry: 
Put a look on as round, boy, and red as a cherry. 
Caſt care at thy poſterns, and firk i' thy ferrers : 
They are ornaments, baby, have thy berrers: 
upon me, and hearken. chief doth ſalute 


— | [cher, 
FACTS 

| grant- me, to ſtay 
A month here on earth, againſt cold (child) or hunger. 

Pug. How ? longer here a month ? 

Inig, Yes, boy, till che ſeſſion, 5 
That ſo thou mayſt have a triumphal egreſſion. 

Pug. In a cart, to be d? 

Inig. No, child, in a car, 
The chariot of triumph, which moſt of them are. 
And in the mean time, to be greaſy, and bouzy, 
And naſty, and filthy, and ragged, and louſy, 
With damn me, renounce me ; and all the fine phraſes, 
That bring unto Tybure the plentiful gazes, 


r li 4, Sulwts thee, 


O> 2) 4H < > wi 2 wi ts wa: 


And left Os COLD 140% fhordd chang ts canwure ter.) On 
cold iron is wrong ; we mult 164d the raid iron What follows #4 
pure Latiniſm 40 conſis ther, cane 46 check you, or aus! you 
courage. Conſurare is properly 46 pour cold waicr inte & po, . 
prevent it from boi ing over ; and hence metaphorically, the bye 
heation of conſuving, reproving, / cenie ing by 1 wlly wicr 
exprethan, wnſutgrs 644g 16m4. 
Ml * 


lich was an act of that e 
| As no one, toward the devil, could ha' thought on. 
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Pug. He is a devil! and may be our chief 
The great ſuperior devil! for his malice : 
Arch- devil] I acknowledge him. He knew 
What I would ſuffer, when he ty'd me up thus 


Jn a rogue body; and he has (I thank him) 
| To the unlucky carcaſs of a cut-purſe, 
Wherein I could do nothing. 


tyrannous pleaſure on me, to confine me 


The great Devil enters, and upbraids him with all bis 
Dev. Impudent fend, [days work. 


Stop thy lewd mouth. Doſt thou not ſhame and tremble 
| To lay thine own dull damn'd detects upon 

| An innocent caſe there? Why, thou heavy flave ! 

| The ſpirit that did 
| Put more true life in a finger and a thumb, 
| Than thou in the whole maſs. 
| And murmur'it ? what one 


poſſeſs rhat fleſh before 


Yet thou rebe li it 
proſſer haſt thou made, 
, this day, that might be call'd 


Wicked e 


Worthy thine own, much leſs the name that ſent thee 7 
| Firlt, thou didſt help thyſelf into a beating 
t 


Promptly, and with't endangeredſt too thy tongue : 


| A devil, and could not keep a body entire 


One day! that for our credit: and to vindicate it, 
inder dit (for ought thou know'ſRt) a deed of darknel: 
gregious folly, 


This for your acting! But for ſufferi, 


ig) wh 
| Thou haſt been cheated on, TE han , 


And a turn'd cloke, Faith, would your predeceſſor 
The cut-purſe, think you, ha' been ſo ? Out upon thee! 
The hurt th* haſt done, to let men know their ſtrength, 
And that they're able to out-do a devil 

Put in a body, will for ever be 

A ſcar upon eur name! whom haſt thou dealt with, 
Woman or man, this day, but have out-gone thee 
You, IV. 11 Some 


The Devil is an Aſs. 

Some way, and moſt have prov'd the better fiends ? 

Yet you would be employ” ? yes, hell ſhall make you 
Provincial o the cheaters! or bawd-ledger, 

For this fide o the town! No doubt you'll render 
A rare account of things. Bane o' your itch, 

And ſcratching for employment. I'll ha' brimſtone 
To allay it _ and fire to your nails off. 
But that I would not ſuch a damn'd diſhonour 
Stick on our ſtate, as that the devil were hang'd, 
And could not ſave a body, that he took 

From Tyburn, but it mu "come thither again; 
You ſhould een ride. But up, away with him -— 
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[ Iniquity takes bim on bis back. 
Inig. Mount, dearling of darkneſs, my ſhoulders arc 
He that carries the is ſure of his load. (broad 


The devil was wont to carry 
But now the evil out · carries the 


2 


s c EME vn. 
Shackles, Keepers. 


A great noiſe is beard in Newgate, and the keepers com 
out affrighted. 
oy O me! 


REX. 
2 K. 

21 ; by 
3 Keep rough! ah 0 frem of trlartions * 
12 The s dead, came in but now ! 

dba Ha! T7 

Keep. Look here, 

1 Keep, Sid, | ſhouldwy bis countenance 
I is Gill Cu purle, was hang ont this morning 


F bs 
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'Tis he! 


2 Keep. The devil ſure has a hand in this 
3 Keep. What ſhall we do? : 
Sha. Carry the news of it unto the ſheriffs. 
1 Keep. And to the juſtices. 
4 Keep. This is ſtrange ! 
3 Keep. And ſavours of the devil firongly * 
2 Keep. I ha' the ſulphur of hell- coal i my noſe. 
1 Keep. Fough. 
. him in. 
1 Keep, Away. 
2 Keep. How rank it is! 

4 | SCEN E Vil. 


Sir Poule, Meer-craft, Ever-ill, Trains, Pit. fal, Fitz- 


= fo them.) Wittipel, Manly, Mrs, Fitz-duttrel, Engine. 
To them.) Gilt-bead, Sledge, Sbacl ls. 


| The Juflice comes out wondring, at the reſt informing lum 


Feu. This was the notableſt conſpiracy 

or] heed of, 

, , they had giv'n him potion $, 

| That did enamour him on the counterfeit lady) 

| Ever, Juſt to the time of delivery o the deed—— 

| Meer, And then the witchcraft gan t“ appear, for 
| He fell into his fir. (ft aight 


116 The Devil is an Afi. 
Zitb. Let Mr. Either-ſide alone, madam. 
Pon. Do you hear ? 

Call in the conſtable, I will have him by: 

He's the kin 142 and ſome citizens 

Of credit! 1 a y conſcience clearly. 

Meer. Yes, ſi ſend for his wife. 
Ever. And the two ſorcerers, 

By any means. 

Tai. I thought one a true lady, 
I ſhould be ſworn. So did you, Either - ſide? 
Eith. Yes, by that light, would I might ne'er ſtir 
lelſe, Tail-buſh, 
Tai. And the other a civil gentleman, 
Ever. But, madam, 
You know what I told your ladyſhip! 
Tai. I now _ 8 

] was iding of a banquet for 

After | bad — inſtructing of the fe fellow 

De-vile, the gentleman's man. | 
Meer. Who's found a thief, madam, 

ad to have robb/d your uſher, maſter Ambler, 


1 his mornin 
Tai. How 
Meer, I'll tell you more anon. 
It. Gi' me ſome garlick, garlick, garlick, garlick. 
(He begins bu ,. 
Meer. Hark, the poor gentleman, how he 1s ones 
[ed! 
Fit, * My wiſe is a whore, I'll kiſs her no more: and 
+ May'| not thou be a cuckold as well as I? [why 
+ Ha, hs, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, &c.“ 
Heu. That is the devil Ipeaks and laughs in him. 
[7 be juſtice interpret: all 
Meer. No you think fo, fir ? 
Feu, 1 diſcharge my conſcience 
Fit, * And is a6t the devil good company ? 1 yes, wis." 
10 
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Ever. How he fir, his voice! 

Fit. ** And a cuckold is, 

Where · e er he put his head with a wannion, 

« If his horns be forth, the devil's companion 
„ Look, look, look, elſe.” 

Meer. How he foams ! 

Ever. And ſwells! 

Tai. O me! what's that there riſes in his belly! 
Lieb. A ſtrange thing ! hold it down. 

Tra. Pit. We cannot, madam. 


Pon. "Tis too t this! 
Fit.“ Wittipol, Wittipol.“ 


[Wittipol, and Manly, and Mrs. Fitz - dottrel enter. 

Wit. How now, what play ha' we here ? 

Man. What fine new matters ? 

| Wit. The cockſcomb and the coverlet. 

| Meer. O ! 

| That theſe come to face their fin ! 

| Ever, And out - face 

KF Juſtice ; they are the parties, fir. 

_ Sa ing. 1 | 

; er, you mark, » | our coming in, 

| How he call'd Wirtipol ? _ 1 

| Ever, And never ſaw em. | 

Pos. I warrant you did 1, let em play a While. 

Fit, “ Buz, bur, buz, buz.” 

| Tai, Las, poor 

| How he is tortur'd 

| Mrs. Fir. Fie, maſter Fitz dottre! 

| What do you mean to counterfeit thus ? 

| W.*D, 0, [ His wife goes to lim. 

| „en 

„ ie out | and In 4 in, 

— 1 — and now, e bow or where, 

» i — me here, and icks me there: Oh, 
Pu —_—— you 7 

| 1 "1, 
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Wit. What, fir? 
Pon. A practice foul | 

For one ſo fair. ST 
Wit. Hath this, then, credit with you ? 

Man. Do you believe in't? 
Pon. Gentlemen, PI! diſcharge 

My conſcience. Tis a clear conſpiracy ! 

A dark and deviliſh ice! 1 deteſt k 
IWit. The juſtice ſure will prove the merrier man 

Alan, This is moſt —_ | 

Pou. Come not to confront 

Authority with impudence : I tell you, 

] do deteſt it. Here comes the king's conſtable, 

And with him a right worſhipful commoner, 

My good friend, maſter Gilt-head! 1 am glad 

I can, before ſuch witneſſes, profeſs 

My conſcience, and my deteſtation of it. 

Horrible! moſt unnatural ! abominable ! 
„. 

. Wallow, 
Tai, O how he is vexed! 
Pru. 'Tis too manifeſt, 
Ever. Give him more ſoap to foam with, now lie ſtill. 
[ And give lum ſoap to aft with. 
Meer, And act a little. : 
Jai. What does he now, fir? 
Ven Shew 
The taking of tobacco, with which the devil 
ls 10 delighted, 
Jiu. * Hum 
Por. And calls for hum,“ 


= >» 


= >» * . þ þ 
Sk & = 
2 = * 1 1 . - 


You takers of ſtrong waters and tobacco, | # 
Mark this, oy 
Hau, 4nd 14h for wins.) bt was a eng liguor drank by ts 7 


by 
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eee 4:64 and 4 414, Other les, 6 vo dene hind, ws 
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_ hyBiyuned above. 
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| Or what grave 
| With ſo much villainy ? we are not afraid 
| Licher of law or trial ; let us be 
| Lxamin'd what our ends were, what the means 
| To work by, and poſſibility of thoſe means ? 

| Do not conclude 


| Our of the circumſtances 
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Fit. « Yellow, yellow, yellow, yellow, &c.” 
Pon. That's ſtarch ! the devil's idol of that colour. 


He ratifies it with clapping of his hands. 
| The 


are pregnant. 
Gill. How the devil can act 
Pon. He is the maſter of players! maſter Gilt head, 


; And poets too! you heard him talk in rhime 
I had forgot to obſerve it to you, c'er-while ! 


Tai. See, he ſpits fire. 


Po. O no, he plays at 2 
| The devil is the author of wicked figgum 


8 
Man, N hy ſpeak you not unto him ? 


1 Poule interprets figgum to be a jugler's game. 
Wit. If I had 


All innocence of man to be endanger'd, 

| And he could fave or ruin it, I'd not breathe 
| A fyllable in requeſt, to ſuch a fool 
| He makes himſelf. 


Fit. „O they whiſper, whiſper, whiſper, 


« We ſhall have more of devils a ſcore, 
Jo come to dinner, in me the ſinner.” 


Firth, Alas, 


poor gentleman ! 
Pix, Put em aſunder, 


Keep 'em one from the other. 


Man. Are you frentick, fir ? 
moves you to take part 


ainſt us cre 
ar you, ya 


hear us. 
Poy, 1 will not will conclude 
2 Wul you fo, fir # 
6, Yes, they arc palpable. 
Man Not as your folly. 
| H 4 Pi 


120 The Devil is an Aſs. 
Pon. I will diſcharge my conſcience, and do all 
To the meridian of juſtice. 


Gilt. You do well, fir. 
Fit. * Provide me toeat, three or four diſhes o' good 


« P11 feaſt ther and their trains, « juſtice bead and 
Shall be the firſt,” brain 
Peu. The devil loves not juſtice, 
There you may ſee. 
Fit. A ſpare-rib o' my wife, 
And a whore's purt'nance! a Gilt-head whole.” 
Pon. Be not troubled, fir, the devil ſpeaks it. 


Fu. Yes, wis, knight, ſhite, Poul, joul, owl, foul, 
troul, boul.“ 
Pos. ——_ EG ren ns 


Fit. Oi el, naxtdaiuen, 
Kai Tp xancdaipuur, xa) TiTgpdticy Kel vue, 
Kai dudmadnis, He © 
Peu. He curſes 
bn Greck, | chink, 


. *** — am 


Fit. Om, an, monfieur, un patrore diable / diable! is 
Peu. It 4s the devil, by his ſeveral languages. 


pu 22 G4 This Greek is from the Pl | 


«f Ariflophanc:, 8 4. ic. 5 


4410 | 


The Devil is an Aſs. 121 
Enter the Keeper of Newgate. 
$ha, Where's ſir Poul Either-ſide ? 

Pow. Here, what's the matter? 
| Sha. O! ſuch an accident fall'n out at Newgate, fir : 
A great piece of the priſon is rent doẽõon! 


| 


mee devil has been there, fir, in the body— 

of the young cut-purſe, was hang'd out this morn- 
} [ing, 
© But in new cloaths, fir ; a ads kw 1. 


| Theſe things were found in his pocket. 
| Amb, Theſe are mine, fir, 

| Sha. I think he was committed on your charge, fir, 
„For a new felony, 

F Amb. Yes, 
| S$ha, He's gone, fir, now, 
e WW And left us the dead body, But withal, fir, 
Such an infernal ſtink and ſteam behind, 


Tip ſme nnot fee St, Pulchre's ſteeple yet. 


s tame ſure, 
Fit, Is this upon your credit, friend ? 
% dotirel leaves counterſeiting 
Sha, Sir, you may iv, and ſatisfy yourſelf, 
| Fit, Nay thei, nc to leave off counterfeiting, 
| Sir, 1 am not be 4, nor have a devil, 
| And did abuſe you, Theſe two gentlemen 
| Put me upon it, (1 have faith againſt him,) 
They taught me all my tricks, 1 will cel! truth, 
And ſhame the fiend, See, here, fir, are my bellows, 
iv! WF And my alle belly, and my mouſe, and all 
That ſhould ha“ come forth. 
| Man, Sir, are you not atham'd 
Now of your fulemna ſerious vanity / | 
I / will make honourable amends to truth. 


tu 


Wii 


122 The Devll is an Aft. 


Fit. And ſo will I. But theſe are cozeners ſtill, 
And ha' my land, as plotters, with my wife; 
Who, though ſhe be not a witch, is worſe, a whore. 
Mean Sir, you belic her. She is chaſte and virtuous, 
And we are honeſt. I do know no glory 
A man ſhould hope, by venting his own follies, 
— U ſtill be an aſs in ſpite of providence. 
you e em, 
— - when 
You ſhall but hear the pains and care was taken 
To 1 = fool from ruin, (his grace of Drown'd. 
) 
Fit. My land is drown'd indeed 
Pou. Peace. 
Man. And how much 
His modeſt and too worthy wife hath ſuffer'd 
By miſconſtruction from hs, you will bluſh, 
Firſt, for your own belief, more for his actions 
His land is his; and never, by m friend, 
Or by myſelf, 4 
_= her ſuccours, who hath equal right. 
: oy en — 4 in't, 
1 now to can apprehend me ) 
Let em repent T0 — 
It is not manly to take joy 
In human errors (we 40 20 il ill things, 
They do em worſt chat love em, and dwell chere, 
Till the comes) The few that have the feed: 
Of leit, will ſooner make their way 
N To 2 true life, by ſhame, than puniſhment, 


* 
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projector here is overthrown ; 


HUS the 
| | But I have now a projett of mine own, 


1 The 22 
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— — that no man would invite 
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AQted in the Year 1625, 


By the KinG's MAjesTy 's Servants, 


e volunt, aut deleflare 
2 & jucunda, & idones dicere * 
Hos. in Art. Poet, 


a ——_— K - _—_— . 
„ * B * * „ 
11. at v a _= N 


T H E 


INDUCTION. 


"be PROLOGUE enters; 


| After him, Caſip Mirth, Goffip Tattle, Goffip Expetta- 
tion, and Gofip Cenſure, ſoum Gentlewomen, Lady-like 


| attired. 
| Prologue. OR your own ſake, not our 
Mir:h, Come, Goſſip, be not aſham'd. 
| © The play is The Sta le of News, and you are the 
| + Miſtreſs and * of Taitle ; let's ha' your opinion 
| * of 18 14 a you ? 
| © gentleman-uſher to a you help us to 
| + ſome ſtools here,” wa : f * 
| Prologue, © Where ? o' the ſtage, ladies?“ 
Mirth, „Ves, o' the ſtage ; we are perſons of qua 
| * lity, I aſſure you, and women of faſhion, and come 
| * to ſee and to be ſeen, My goſſip Tattle here, and 
| © goſſip Expettation, and my goſſip Cenſure, and I am 
+ Mirth, the daughter of Chriſtmas, and ſpirit @. 
| * Shrovetide, They ſay, It's merry when "goſſip 
| © meet ; I hope your play will be a merry one.“ 
| Prologue. ** Or you will mike it ſuch, ladies. Bring 
| 4 a form here, But what will the noh men think, dt 
= rave wits here, to ſec you ted on the bench 
, ob. + Why, what ſhould they think, but that 
had mothers as we had ; and ok mothers has 
"gh ps (if their chil ren were chriſtened) as we arc; 
| * and lach as had a lon 
| them, as we dy, * 


ports 


ing to fee plays, and fic u 
arraign buth them and — 


Fr vlogus, 


The Induttion. 


128 
Prologue. © O is that 
« Mirth and madam T enjoy your delights free 
- Tattle. © Look your news be new and freſh, my 
* Prologue, and untainted ; I ſhall find them elſe, i; 
* they be ſtale or fly-blown, quickly.“ 
Prologue. ** We aſk no favour from you ; only w 
* would entreat of madam — 
ExpeBation. * What, mr. Prologue?“ 
Prologue. * That your ladyſhip would expect n 
more than you underſtand.” 


Expe#ation, * 1 can do that too, if I have cauſe.” 
ou mercy,” You never did wrong, 


J „ * What's this, — 
Mirth. Curioſity, — lady Cenſure. 
Prologue. * O, Cutioſit 


y! you come to ſee who 
« wears the new ſuit to-day ; whoſe clothes are bel 
'd, whatever the 


= be; which actor has the 
* leg and foot ; king plays without cuff, 


* and his queen without gloves ; who rides in 
144 2 * 

Cenſure, © Yes, and which amorous prince makes lov: 
* in drink, or does over - act prodigiouſly in beats 
* actin, and, having got the trick on't, will be mor 
* ftrous fill, in deſpite of counſel *,” 


# Yau newer did wrong, but ui juft cauſe.) This is meant 
ſatire on a line in Shakeſpear's Julie, Color, tho it no wheir © 
£urs #5 if 45s here repreſented, thee the character of Shakeoſpcsr 
the Diſcovertts. | 

* Aud having gt the rich wit, will be nero, fit", in , 
counſel.) There can be no doubt but this is particular fatiie, 
refletis on forme ator then well knows, the” M is not ca 40 0 
tie to lay who it points at. 


hav 
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Book-bolder. — 4 your lights, gentlemen. Ma- 
n 


te ſter . | | 
[The Tire-men enter to mend the lights, 

Tattle. © Ay me! . 

ExpeHation. * Who's that?“ 

Prologue. ** Nay, ſtart not, ladies; theſe no 
* fireworks to fright you, but a torch i“ their hands, 
« to give light to the buſineſs. The truth is, there are a 
_ 4 ſet of gameſters within, in travel of a thing call'd a 

« play, and would fain be deliver'd of it: and they 
« have entreated — to 4 1 the 
« prologue ; for are like to have a hard labour 
| * ant. 
Tatile. Then the poet has abus'd himſelf, like an 
ig as he is.“ 

{ Mirth. © No, his actors will abuſe him enough, or 

« ] am deceiv'd. Yonder he is within (I was i” the 

* tiring-houſe a while to fee the actors dreſt rolling 

« himiclf up and down like a tun i* the midſt of em, 

| * and purges, never did veſſel of wort or wine work 
(so! his ſweating put me in mind of a good Shrov- 
| * ing diſh, (and I believe would be taken up for a ſer- 
| * vice of ſtate ſomewhere, an't were known) a fiew'd 
| * port! he doth fir like an unbrac'd drum, with one 
| * of his heads beaten out; for that you muſt note, 3 
| * poet hath two heads, as a drum has; one for mak- 
| * ing, the other repeating ; and his repeating head is 
all to pieces z; they may gather it up i“ the tiring» 
| * houſe z for he hath torn the book in à poetical fury, 
| * and put himſelf to ſilence in dead ſack, which, were 
| * there no other vexation, were ſufficicar to make him 

* the moſt miſerable emblem of patience,” 

OY Crnwr, © The Prologue, peace,” 


i Va. Iv. ] THF 


THE 
PROLOGUE 


For the 8 T A G E. 
. me ſay. 


Would you were come to hear, not ſee a play. 
gh we his actors, muſt provide for thoſe 
Who are our here, in the way of ſhows, 
The maker not ſo; he'd have you wiſe, 
Much rather by your ears, than by your eyes; 
And prays — on not prejudge his play for ill, 
Becauſe you mark it not, fit not ſtill; 
But have a longing to ſalute, or talk 
With ſuch a female, and from her to walk 
With uw diſcourſe, to what is done, and where, 
How, and by whom, in all the town, but here, 
Alas ! what is it to his ſcene, to know 
How many coaches in did ſhow 
Laſt —4 what fare at Medley's was, E 1 
— kay x beſt wine has? It 
y're things yet t as well, WF | 
If it did neither _ cheſe things, nor tell. TT” 
Great noble wits, be good unto your ſelves, 
And make a difference *ewixt poetick elves, 
And poets : all chat dabble in the ink, 
And defile quills, are not thoſe few, can think, 
Conceive, expreſs, and ſteer the ſouls of men, 
As with a rudder, round thus, with their pen. 
He muſt be one that can inſiruct your youth, 
And keep your Acme in the ſtate of truth, 
Muſt enterpriſe this work ; mark but his ways, 
What flight he makes, how new : and then he ſa) 
If that not like you, that he ſends to-night, 
'Tis you have leit to judge, not he to write, 


3 
1 

- 
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TH!) 


THE 


L R O L O G U E 


For the COURT. 


a " A WORK not ſmelling of the lamp, to: 
night, 


Bur fitted for your majeſty's diſport, 

| but And writ — jon og of your court, 

| « We bring 4 it uce deli 

4 hy nr 4 Gerd as ur —_ 
The ſenſe they I x 32 


N the vu 
« Of nut-crackers, that oni come for ſight, 
« Wherein although our title, fir, be News, 
We yet adventure here to tell you none, 
„ But ſhew you common follies, and fo known, 
| 4 That though they are not truths, th' innocent muſe 
ah made ſo like, «s phant'fie could them fate, 
or poetry, without ſcandal, imitate. 


12 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


| P Fan the ſon, the heir and ſuitor. 
Pznny-Boy, the father, the canter. 

ENN Y-BOY, the uncle, the uſurer. 

Cryuzai, maſter of the ſtaple, and prime jeerer. 
Frr ron, emiſſary court, and jeerer. 
ALMANACK, in phyſick, and jeerer. 
Suun-FiELD, ptain, a jcerer. 

Maprzicar, poetaſter, and 

PicxLock, man o law, — Weſtminſter, 
Pyzv-MANTLE, purſuivant at arms, and heraldet. 
Ros ren, of the or 
Naruaxizt, firſt clerk of the office, 
Tuo. Basta, ſecond clerk of the office, 
Pzcvn14, infanta of the mines. 

Mon rat, her nurſe. 

STarvuTzx, firſt woman. 
Baud, ſecond woman. 

ROKER, ſecretary, gentleman-uſher to her gract 
Licx-rincer, a maſter-cook, and parcel-poet. _ 
Fasntonza, the taylor of the times, 

Livever, 
HanrnDaSHerR, 
SHOE MAKER, 
SevaRIEs, | 
Cuoroness, male and female, 
Por TERS, 
Two bons. 


The SCENE, LONDON. 


THE 


1 


STAPLE of NEWS. 


ACT I SCENE L 


Penny-boy jun, Lether-leg. 


His ſbor-maker has pull'd on @ new pair of boats z and 


le walks in bis gown, wajfcoas, and trouſers, expetIing 
bis taylor, 


PENNY-BOY, 

— | echer- me the ſpurrier, 
An' thou haſt fi 14 
Let. FE do it preſent! preſently 

Jun Look to me, wit, look to my wit, land, 
lar. ook a 6 and wth alli xe, 

Male, female, yea, her | 

And thoſe bring all your LD nd 2 
T9+ potygtpl 

*y 0w 6s | cams fared 6 for 3 to Os 2 
j will 
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I will be one worth looking after ſhortly ; 

Now, by and by, that's ſhortly. *T ſtrikes! one, two, 
[ He draws forth his watch, and ſets it on the table. 

Than far; five, fix. Fnough, enough, dear watch, 

Thy pulſe hath beat enough. Now ſleep and reſt ; 

Would thou could'ſt make the time to do fo too: 

PI wind thee up no more. The hour is come 


So long — there, there, (he tree wardſhip, 


ows off bis gown, 
= ** 
come — thy Fir at about me, 
Io @ rich ful lake, hat, and band, for now 


III ſue out no man's livery, but mine own, 
I ſtand on my own feet, fo much a year, 
Right round and ſound, the lord of mine — 
And (to rhyme to it) threeſcore thouſand pound ! 
Not come ? not yet ? taylor, thou art a vermin, 

[ He goes to the door and looks, 
Worſe than the ſame thou profecur'ſt, and prick'ſt 
In ſubtil ſeam (Go too, I ſay no more) 
Thus to retard my longings: on the day 
I] do write man, to beat thee, One and twenty 
Since the clock ſtruck, compleat and thou wilt ſeel it, 
Thou fooliſh animal! 1 could piry him, 
(An' I were not heartily angry with him now) 
'or this one piece of folly he bears about him, 
To dare to tempt the fury of an heir 
T' above two thouſand a year; et hope is cuſtom ' 
Well, maſter Faſhioner, there's = muſt break 


A bead, for this your breaking, Are you come, (ir! 


S CEN. 


[, 
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SES UL 


Faſvioner, Peng - bey, Thomas Barber, Haberdaſber. 


Faſ. God give your worſhip joy. 
yn What ? of your ſtaying * 
And leaving me to ſtalk here in my trowſers, 
Like a tame hern-ſew for you ? 
Faſ. But I waited 
Below, till the clock ſtruck. 
P. jun. Why, it you had come 
Before a quarter, would it fo have hurt you, 
In reputation, to have waired here ? | 
aj. No, but your worſhip might have pleaded non- 
If you had got em on, e' er I could make [age, 
Juſt affidavit of the time. 
' P, jun. That jeſt 
Has gain'd thy pardon, thou had'ſt liv'd condemn'd 
To thine own hell elſe, never to have wrought 
dtite h more for me, or any Penny- boy, 
| could have hinder'd thee : but now thou art mine 
For one and twenty years, or for three lives, 


Chuſe which thou wilt, ll make thee a copy-holder, 
| Ang thy firit bill unqueſtion'd, Help me on, 


He *ſays bis ſuit. 
14% Preſently, fir : 1 am bound unto your worthip. 
V. jun, Thou ſhalt be, When 1 have feal'd thee 3 

leaſe of my cuſtom. = 
Fs. Your worſhip's barber is without, 
P, jun. Who * Thom? 
Come in, I hom; fet thy things upon the board, 


| And tpread thy cloths, lay all torth in prodnutty, 


And telt what news ? 
The O fir, 8 Staple of News! 
Or the New Staple, which you plcatc 
F. jun, What's that ? 
| 4 Fol, 
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Faſ. An office, ſir, a brave office ſet up 
I forgot to tell — F 
P. jun. For what 
Tho. To enter all the News, fir, o' the time. 
Faſ. And vent it as occaſion ſerves ! a place 
Of huge commerce it will be 
P. jun. Pray thee peace ; | 
I cannot abide a talking taylor : let 
(He is a barber) by his place relate it. 
What is't, an office, I hom? 
Tho, Newly crected 
Here in the houſe, almoſt on the ſame floor, 
| Where all the news of all forts ſhall be brought, 
And there be examin'd, and then regiſtred, 
And fo io be iflu'd under the tral of the office, 
As Staple News ; no other news be current. * 
P. jun, "Fore me, thou ſpeak ſt of a brave buſineſi, 
 TThon Wi 
Faſ. Nay, if you knew the brain that hatch'd it, fir, - WF 
H. jun, | know thee well cnough ; give him a loal, WHe 1 
Thom ——— IF 
Quiet his mouth, that oven will be venting clſe. 
Proceed —— 
The, He tells you true, fir ; maſter Cymbal 
Is maſter of the office, he projected it, 
He lies here, i“ the houſe ; and the great rooms 
He has taken for the office, and ſet up 
His deſks and claſſes, tables and his ſhelves, 
F He's my cuſtomer, and a wit, fir, too. 
has brave wits under him 
The, Yes, four emiſſaries. Do 
P. jun, Emiſſaries ? lay, there's 8 fine new word, Wifi 
| Thom' Wi 
Pray God it ſignify any thing ; what are emiſlarics ? 
4% Men employ'd outward, that arc ſent abroad 
To fetch in the commodity, 
Faſ. From all icin 


Where the beſt news are made. 


7 by 
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The, Or vented forth. 

Fa. By way of exchange, or trade. 

P. jun. Nay, thou wilt ſpeak —— 


4 He gives the taylor leave to talk. 
BY Fo My ſhare, fir, there's enough for both. 
P. jun. Go on then, 
Speak all thou can't : methinks the ordinaries 
Should help them much. 
8 Faſ. Sir, they have ordinaries, 
And extraordinaries, as many 
Aud variations, as there are points i' the compaſs. 
uo. But the four cardinal quarters. 
P. jun. Ay thoſe, Thom —— | 
E Tho, The Court, fir, Paul's, Exchange, and Weſt- 
. e 
P. jun, Who is the chief? which hat 1 
1 Tho The governor o' the Staple, maſter Cymbal, 
ie is the chict ; and after him the emiſſaries : 
| - emiſſary court, one maſter Fitton, 
is a jeerer too. 
P. jun. What's that ? 
H. A wit. 
J.. Or half a wit, ſome of them are half-wits, 
Two to a wit, there arc a ſet oem. 
Ihen maſter Ambler, emiſſary Pauls, 
BA fine pac'd gentleman, as you ſhall fee, walk 
The middle iſle : and then my Froy Hans Buz, 
MA Duich-man ; he's emiſſary Exchange, 
| af. | had thought mr. Burſt che merchant had 
E The, No, | had u. 
WH has a rupture, be has ſprung a leak, 
|, Wi miſlary Wellminſter's undiſpos'd of yet ; 
WV ben the examiner, regiſter and two clerks, 
bey manage all at home, and fort, and file, 
Wand feal the news, and iflue them, 
| P. jun, Thom, dear Thom, 
Phat may wy means do for thee ? alk and have it, 


I'd 
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I'd fain be doing ſome It is my birth-day, 
And I'd do it betimes, 1 feel a grudgin 
Ot bounty, and I would not long lie fallow. 
I pray thee think and ſpeak, or wiſh for ſomething, 
Tho. I would had Gur eve the clerk's places 
Þ this News- office. 
Pe. jun, Thou ſhalt have i it, Thom, 
If he gold will fetch it; what's the rate? 
At what is't ſet i” the market? 
Tho, Fifty pound, fir. [want i. 
P. jun. An twere a hundred, Thom, thou ſhalt os 


The taylor leaps and embraceth lin 
Faſ. O noble * 


P. jun. How now, Æſop's aſs ! 
Becauſe 1 play with Thom, muſt I needs run 
Into your rude embraces ? ſtand you ſtill, fir; 
Clowns fawnings are a horſe's — 
How doſt thou like my ſuit, Thom ? 

The, Mr. Faſhioner 
Has hit your meaſures, fir, h' has moulded you, 
And made you, as they lay, 
Fa. No, no, not I, 


I am an aſs, old Klop's aſs. 
H. jun. Nay, Faſhioner, 

I can do thee a good turn too, be not muſty, 

Though thou haſt moulded me, as little Thom (ays, 

(I chink chou haſt put me in mouldy pockets, / L 
Faj. As good, Ie draws out bis put 

Right Spaniſh perfume, the lady Eftifanis's, 

They coſt por nd a pair. 

V. jun, Thy bill will fay fo, 


pray thee tell me, Fathioner, what authors 
1 hou read'ft to del thy invention : Italian prints 


Or Arras f chey are taylors libraries, 
Fai. 1 ſcorn ſuch helps. * 


P. jun, 0 thou art 8 ſilk worm, 


And deal'fi in Lad and velvers, and rh puts; | 
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© Thou canſt not ſpin all forms out of thy ſelf, 

They are quite other things: I think this ſuit 

Has made me wittier than I was. 

| Faſ. Believe it, fir, 

That clothes do much upon the wit, as weather 
Does on the brain; and thence comes your proverb, 
Ihe taylor makes the man: I ſpeak by experience 
Of my own cuſtomers. I have had gallants, 
doch court and country, would ha* tuol'd you up 

Fn a new ſuit, with the beſt wits in being, 

And kept their ſpeed as long as their clothes laſted 
Handſome and neat ; but then as they grew out 

At the elbows again, or had a ſtain or iport, 

They have ſunk moſt wretchedly. 

P. jun. What thou 't, 

Is but the common calamity, and fern daily; 

And therefore yo've another anſwering proverb, 

A broken ſleeve keeps the arm back.“ 

| Faf. "Tis true, fir, - 
And rhence we ſay, that ſuch a one plays at Pcep-arm, 


(ge ntlemen, 
Aud men of means, will not maintain themſelves 


Freſher in wit, 1 mean in clothes, to the higheſt. 
Fer he that s out o clothes is out o faſhion, 
nd out o faſhion is out of countenance, 
nd out o countenance is out o' wit, 
not rogue Haberdaſher come ? | 

| Hah, Yes, here, fir. E are all buſy about lum 
A been without this half hour. 


Y 


— 2 bs 92 "TT _ 

4 nw ſult, with the , is biing] 1 do not pretend ts 
y, ns foul is an abldluis corruption, the" 1 fulpelt it may 
ps got 140 the det by miſtake Should ary alteration be thought 
Pay, 1 would read, follow'd 364 uf, 1 4, kept an equal pace 
tem ; and this leems 10 be countenanced by the Masta 


' the following part of the Lyccch. 


P. jun 


P. jun, Do you ſo? it is wittiſy ſaid, I wonder, 
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P. jun. Give me my hat. 
Put on my girdle, raſcal ; fits my ruff well? 
Lin. In prin 
P. jun. Slave. 
P. jun. Is this ſame hat 
O' the block-paſſant ? Do not anſwer me, 
I cannot ſtay for an anſwer. I do feel 
Tac powers of one-and-twenty, like a tide, 
Flow in upon me, and ve an heir 
Can conjure up all ſpirits in all circles. 
Rogue! raſcal! ſlave! give tradeſmen their crue name, 
And they appear to 'em preſently. 
Lin. For profit, 
F. jun, Come, caſt my cloke about me, I'll go ſer 
This office, Thom, and be trimm'd afterwards. 
Vi! put thee in 


poſſeſſion, my prime work 
Gods ſo ; my ſpurrier! put them on boy, quickly. 
His come u. | ge” 


I'd like to have loſt my ſpurs with too much ſpeed. 


EE EH. = * 


To them.) Penny-boy Canter, finging. | 

F. Ca, * Good morning to my joy ! my jolly Penny. 
The lord, and che prince of plenty! {boy 

I come to ſee what riches, thou beareſt in thy brecchaſ , 
++ The firſt of thy one-and-tewenty: [mug © 
„What, do thy pockets jingle? or hall we need u 
„Our firength both of foot and horſes? 

+ Theſe fellows look ſo eager, as if they would bel 
* An heir in the midſt of his forces 
„hope they be no ſerjeants! that hang upon 


++ This rogue has the joul of a jailor | 
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Thou ſnhould'ſt have been brought in too, ſhoemaker, 
| + If the time had been longer, and Thom Barber. 
| How doſt thou like my company, old Canter ? 
Do I not muſter a brave troop? all bill men? 
| Preſent your arms before my founder here, 
| _ is . founder, this — learned Canter 
| me the firſt news of my father's death, 
— _—_— and ever ſince I call him founder. 
| He takes the bills, and puts them up in his pockets. 
| Worſhip him, boys; Pl! read only the ſums, 
| And pas en em ſtraight. 
Sho, N 
* And ſtrong ale bleſs him. 
jun. Gods fo, ſome ale and ſugar ſor my founder ! 
bills, ſufficient bills, theſe bills may pals. 
P. Ca. I do not like theſe paper-ſquibs, good maſter. 
| They may undo your ſtore, I mean, of credit, 
| And fire your arſenal, in caſe you do not 
| | time make good thoſe outer-we works, your pockets, 
| And take a garriſon in of ſome two hundred, 
| To beat off, that carry a mine 
| Would blow you up, at laſt, Secure your calamates, 
Here maſter Picklock, ſir, your man o law 
oo. 40d learn'd attorney , has ſent you 8 bag of munition. 
472 
ree hu 
w F. jun, I'll diſpatch em. 
%%% Do, I would — your ſtrengths nad, and 
Wah gold as well as amber.“ [pertum'd 


P. jun, 


1 the vin bad Hon longer ) Mr, Theobald has put twar is 
[HW gin, as the better re: ding ; but 1 think the word ae, take 
i either av applicable to the ture, or in the common acceptatie, 
„ niet e 
| *F. Ca. DÞs, ee ten 10 STRENGTHS 110 b ert 

With an 41 144i] e Vie was talk ng is; 1 
Wy dern, before, and 4 oflibly Arougt/: may be & term of 2:4, for 
PAN, 64 wang held: but they 1 think 4 Cort not well coincide 


M 


rence *rwine the covntous —„ 
The covetous man never has money, and 
* prodigal will have none ſhortly!“ 


Jun. 
What ſays my founder ? I thank you, I thank you, ſn 
4. God bes your worlip, and your ory Con 


Ca. I fay 'tis nobly done, to cheriſh keepen 
pay their bills, without examinin Gopher 


P. 
And 

. Ales! they have had « pitiful hard timeor 
an 
Poor raſcals, I do it out oſ charity. 
Hake vb ich, eee weakly. 
Haſte to be rich, ſwear and forſwear wealthily. 


ee 
With gold 6 , ale, 
4% fos clothes, 1+ 4 £199 that may be calily adaiilicd. 
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Your ſtreets are pav'd with't : there the molten ſilvet 
— out like cream on cakes oſ gold. 
pP. Ca. And rubies 
Do grow like like ſtraw- berries. 
| P. jun. I were brave being there 
come Thom, we'll go to the office now. 

P. Ca. What office? 

P. jun. News Office, the New Staple; thou ſhalt go too: 
Err the houſe, on the ſame floor, Thom. ſays. 
ie founder, let us trade in ale and nutmegs. 


* © + = BS £ 
Keiler, Clerk, Woman, 


Reg. What, are thoſe deſks fit now? Set forth the table, 
The carpet and the chair; where are the news 
That were examin'd laſt ? ha” you fil'd them up? 
| Cle, Not yet, | had no time. 
Ke. Are thoſe news regiſtred 
| ont miliary Buz ſent in laſt night, 
0! Spinola * his eggs? 
| Cle, Tow fir, and Rl'd. . 
| Keg, What are you now upon 
| Cle, That our new emiſſary 
Neſtminſter gave us, of the golden heir, 
| Reg, Diſpatc ch, thar's news indeed, and of importance, 
What — þ you have, good woman f 


| [ A cOUNITY Woman Wait; there, 
| Wo, 1 would have, fir, 

 groatlwarth of any news, 1 care not what, 

% carry down this 2 19 Our vicar. 


107 We gelte M The une reading e, /; young Penny 
n dhe perfun ag int 


Keg. 
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Reg. O! you're a butter-woman ; aſk Nathanie! 
The Jerk there. 
Cle. Sir, I tell her ſhe muſt ſta 5 
Till emiſſary Exchange, or Pauls ſend in, 
And then I'll fit her. * 
Do, woman, have 
It i F.. - not — the captain 170 
Cle. You! Mat th repuration of the of the office 
Now i' the bud, if you diſpatch theſe 
So ſoon : er them artend, in name of policy. 


SCENE v. 
Penny-boy, Cymbal, Fitton, Tho. Barber, Canter. 


P. jun. In troth they are dainty rooms; what place i 


m. This is the outer room, where my clerks l. 


And their ſides, che regilter i the midit 
— — he ſits private there, within; 


png dhe at * och 
news 
Vaio bk than * 


I have the news of the ſeaſon, 
Vacation news, 
news, and Chriſtmas-news. 
And news o the faction. 
the Reformed-news ; Proteſtant news ; Wb * 
' Pontificial-news ; of all which ie Ü 

The day-books, characters, precedents are Key! 
Iogethar with the names of ſpecial friends m—— 


A 
Term new 
24 
Cm. 


" | But what ſays 
| +Mercurius Britannicus to this ? 


r. Nay more, 
For where he was wont to get 
ellows 


* 1 B., A gews-journal 


publiſhed 
After 
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After the many and moſt innocent monſters, 

That never came i the counties were 'd with, 

P. jun. Why, methinks, fir, if the honeſt common 

Will be abus'd, deb 

In the believing lies are made for them; 

As ou i ch office, making them yourſelves ? 

it, O fir! it is the printing we oppoſe. 

Cym. We not forbid that any news be made, 

But that't be printed ; for when news is printed, 

It leaves, fir, to be news; while tis but written 
Fit. Tho' it be ne'er fo falſe, it runs news ſtill. 
P. jun. See divers mens opinions! unto ſome 

The very pri ing of em makes them news; 

That ha not the heart to believe any thing, 

But what they ſee in print. 
Fit, 1, that's an error 

Has abus'd many ; but we ſhall reform it, 

As many things beſide (we have a hope) 

Are crept the po abuſes, 
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Fit. Sir. 


| On. The beſt we could to invite the times, 
Fit, It has 


on ſweat and freezin 4 
| Cym. And ſome br ſleeps; 
1 12 it came to this. 


P. jun. I eaſily __ it. 
Fi. But now it has the ſhape 
| Cym. _ — ah u all che limbs; 
P. jun. te neat wit 

As ſenſe can — ay 8 

On. It is, fir, though I ſay i it, 

Ins well begotten a buſineſs, and as fairly 
Jelpr to the world. 

P. jun, You muſt be a midwife, ſir, 
ci the ſon of a midwife (pra 


| ou pardon me) 
| ave helpt it forth ſo ha uy! What news ha you ? 
News o' this morning? I would fain hear ſome 


Freſh from the forge, (as new as day, as they lay.) 
| Gm. And ſuch we have, fir, 


| er: Shew him the laſt roll, 

emiſlary Weſtminſter's, the heir. 
1 jun, Come nearer, Thom, 
ah = Tag © 6 Reeve Seng Ret 


hos Penny- 
7 ys ni 


oiceth that be is in, 
Ce, His father died on 22 
F. jun, True 


| Cle, At fix o the clock i the morning, juſt a week 
Ft he was one and tw 


2 I am here, Thom! [Talk Thow of it, 
2 | pray thee, 
0. An old canting beggar 
ought him firſt news, whom he has entertain'd 
allow him ſince, 
jun, Why, you ſhall ſee him! Founder, 
[ Calls in the Canter, 
K 2 Come 
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Come in; no follower, but companion : 
I pray thee put him in, friend ; OA gel 


5 the ct 

e $ a wiſe Kelle, 
Tho? he ſeem patch i, and made op 
Founder, we are in here, in, i Ser 
In this day's roll already] I do muſe 
How you came by us, firs! 

Cym. One maſter Picklock, 
A lawyer that hath purchas'd here a place 
This morning of an emiſſary under me. 

Fit. Emi Weſtminſter. 

E. For his efiy, his piece 

or Y, 

P. jun. My man o ; 
He's my „and fol icitor too 
A fine ick what's his place worth? 
Om. A nemo-ſcit, fir. | 
Fit. Tis as news come in. 
m. And as they are iſſued. I have che juſt moi 


For my part : then the other moiety 
Is into ſeven : the four emiſſaries, 
0 my couſin Fitton here's for Court, Whi 


Snider aul's, and Buz for the Exchange, 
—— for 9 —.— with the examiner, 

regiſter, | : and then one 4 
Is under- to a couple clerks. as | And 
the juſt divion of the profits, 
, Jun. Ha' you thoſe clerks, fir ? 
Gm. There is or 


preſent clerk's habilicics ' 
6 


arc your 
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Syn. A decay'd ſtationer 
| He was, but knows news well, can fort and rank em. 
| Fit. And for a need can make em. 
Syn. True Paul's bred, 
| Þ the church-yard. 
P. jun, And this at the weſt-door 
O' ch' other fide; he is my barber, Thom, 
| A pretty ſcholar, and a maſter of arts, 
Was made, or went out maſter of arts in a throng, 
At the univerſity ; as before, one Chriſtmas, 
He got into a maſk at court, by his wit, 
| And the good means of his cittern, holding up thus 
| For one o' the mulick : he's a nimble tellow, 
| And alike ſkill'd in every liberal ſcience, 
| As having certain ſnaps of all a neat 
| Quick vein in forging news too: I do love him, 
| And promis'd him a good turn, and I would do it. 
What's your price ? the value ? 
| Cym, Fifty pounds, fir. 
P, jun, Get in, Thom, take Mon, I inſtal thee. 
| Here, tell your money : give t Joy. good Thom ; 
| He buys Thom a clerk"s place. 
| And let me hear from thee every minute of news, 
| While the new Staple ſtands, or the office laſts, 
Which I do wiſh may ne'er be leſs, for thy ſake, 
Cle, The emiſſaries, fir, would ſpeak with you, 
And maſter ritton ; they have brought in news, 
Three bale together, | 
Cym, Sir, you are welcome here, | 
[ 1 bey take leave of Penny-boy and Canter, 
Fit, So is your creature, 
Om. Buſineſs calls us off, fir, 
That may concern the office. 
. jun, Keep me fair, fir, 
eil!“ your Staple ; 1 am here your friend, 
Jn the ſame floor. 
K 3 Full 


Cv 
a 
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Fit. We ſhall be your ſervants, 
P. jun. How doſt thou like it, founder ? 
P Ca. All is well, 

But that your man o law, methinks, a 


In his due time. O! here comes ma 


rs not 
s worſhip. 


e 
Pickloct, Pen- bey jun. P. Canter. 


Pic. How does the heir, bright maſter Penny-boy 

Is he awake yet in his one and twenty ? 
Why, this is better better far, than to wear cypreſs, 
Dull ſmutting gloves, or melancholy blacks, 
And have a pair of twelve-penny broad ribbons 
Laid out like labels, : . 
P. jun. I ſhould ha' made ſhift 
To have laught as heartily in my mourner's hoh, 
As in this ſuit, if it had pleas'd my father 
To have been buried with the trumpeters. 
Pic. The heralds of arms, you mean, 
P. jun. I mean, 
All noiſe chat is ſuperfluous ! 
Pic, All chat idle pomp, 
And vanity of a tomb-ſtone, your wiſe ſather 
Did by his will prevent, Your worſhip had 
P. jun, A loving and obedient father of him, 
I know it; a right kind-natur'd man, 
To dic {0 opportunely, 

Pic. And to ſettle | 
All chings ſo well, compounded for your wardſhij 
The week afore, and left your ate entire, 
Without any charge upon't. 

P. jun, I muſt needs lay, 

] loſt an officer of him, 8 good bailiff, 
And 1 ſhall want him but all peace be with bin | 
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vill not wiſh him alive again, not I, 
| For all my fortune. Give your worſhip joy 
O' your new place, your emiſſaryſhip 
ews-office. 


rn 
| why I bought it, ſir? 


Pic. Know you 
P. jun. Not I. 
| Pic, To work for and carry a mine 
| Againſt the maſter of it, maſter Cymbal, 
| Who hath a plot upon a gentlewoman 
Was once deſigned for you, fir. 
P. jun. Me? 
Pic. Your father, 
Old maſter Penny-boy, of happy memory, 
And wiſdom too, as any i' the county, 
E Careful to find out a fit match for you, 
la his own life-time (but he was prevented) 
Left it in writing in a ſchedule here, 
Io be annexed to his will, that you, 
| His only ſon, upon his charge and bleſſing, 
| Should take due notice of a gentlewoman 
E Sojcurning with your uncle, Richer Penny-boy. 
F. jun, A Corniſh gentlewoman, I do know her, 
EF Miſtreſs Pecunia Do-all. 
| Pic. A great lady, 
indeed the 1s, and not of mortal race, 
Hnlanta of the Mines ; her grace's grandfather 
[Was duke, and couſin to the king of Ophyr, 
EF The Subterrancan, Let that paſs, Her name is, 
FOr rather, her three names are (tor ſuch the is) 
Aurelia Clare Pecunia, a great princeſs, 
WU! mighty power, though ſhe — in private, 
_ 4 Contracted family! Her ſccretar /) 
Ca, Who is her gentleman-uſher too, 
| Pic, One Broker ; | 
ud then two grntlewomen, miſtreſs St atute 
Wd miſtreſs Band, with Wax the chambermaid, 
vv mother Mortgage the old nurſe, two grooms, 


K 4 | Pay 
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Pawn and his fellow: you have not many to bribe, fir. 
The work is feaſible, and th' a y. 
By your own kindred. Now, fir, Cymbal thinks, 
The maſter _ and governor © the Staple, 


By his fine arts, of his great place, 
To draw her! He —_— ſhe is a R 


And that ſo ſoon us ſhe hears of the new office 
She'll come to vilit it, as they all have longings 
After new ſights and motions ! But your bounty, 


Perſon, and bravery, muſt atchieve her. 
P. Ca. She is 


The talk oi the time! th' adventure « the age 


Pic. You cannot put yourſelf upon an action 
Of more im 


P. Ca. All ae 

Pic. All forts of men, and all proſeſſions 

P, Ca. You ſhall have ſtall · ſed doctors, cramm'd di. 
Make love to her, and with thoſe ſtudied [ vines, 
$i perfum'd flatteries, as no room can ſtink 


More clegat, than» than where are. 
Pic. Well = 


Old Canter, thou — true. 
P, Ca. And (by your leave) 
Good maſters worſhip, ſome of your velvet coat 
Make corpulent curt'fies to her, 9 —— WY 
Pic, There's doctor Almanac wooes her, one of the 
* phyſician, [ jeerers 
. Your ſea- Captain, Shuokeld, 


Gire out, TR. the cannos for her. 

ic, The mouthing get him little credit. 
FP, Ca, Young maſter Pyed-mantle, the fine herald, 

Profteſies to derive her through all ages, 

From all the and queens that ever were, 
Pic, And ms Madrign 11 {oa 

Of theſe our times, dath | at her prailes 

As lar as any, when it ſhall pleaſe Apollo 

Tha wit a4 { rhime may mos! both is ans ſbjodt, 


» 


r 


The Staple of News. 153 


p. Ca. And you to bear her from all theſe, it will be 
| Pic. A work of fame. 

P. Ca. Of honour. 

| Pic. Celebration. 

P. Ca. Worthy your name. 

Pic. The Penny boys to live in't. 

P. Ca. It is an action you were built for, fir. 
Pic. And none but you can do it. 

P. jun. I'll undertake ir. 

P. Ca. And carry it. 

P. jun. Fear me not; for ſince 1 came 
mature age, I have had a certain itch 

Yn my right eye, this corner here, do you ſee ? 
odo ſome work, and worthy of a chronicle, 


The firſt InTeRMEAN after the firſt af, 
OW now, goſſip! how does the play 


} HIS» 66 

| 40 N. 
1 N pleaſe you! 
| Cenſure, ** 


ery ſcurvily, methinks, and ſufficiently 
F naught,” 


| Expetiation. “ As a body would wiſh: here's no- 
— but a young prodigal come of age, who makes 
much of the barber, buys him a place in a new of- 
F fice, i“ the air, I know not where, and his man o' 
law to follow him, with a beggar to boot, and they 
F wo help him to a Wife.“ 

| Mirth, ** 1, ſhe is a proper piece! that fuch crea» 
F tures can broke for,” | 
Taille. 1 cannot abide that naſty fellow the beg- 
gar; if he had been @ court-beggar in good clothes, 
' 4 beggar in velvet, as they lay, I would have en- 
 dur'd him.“ 
Mirth, 66 Or a Ee ging ſcholar in black, of ane at 


thele beggarly pocts, goſlip, that could hang pu 
1 — 1 hor ic leech.“ | 


G | F xpett ation 
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Expectation. . Or a thread-bare doctor of phyſi 
2 uackſalver.” 

Cenſure. Or a ſea-captain half ſtary'd.” 
Mirth. I, theſe were tolerable beggars, beggars d 
« faſhion! you ſhall ſee ſome ſuch anon.” 

Tattle. I would fain ſee the fool, goſſip ; the fod 

* is the fineſt man 7 the company, they ſay, and ha 
* all the wit: he is the very juſtice o' peace 0 th 
play, and can commit whom he will, and what te 

« will, error, abſurdity, as the . takes him, a: d m 
« man ſay, Black is his eye, but laugh at him 

Mirth. Bur they ha” no fool i“ this play, I . 
* goſſi 

7. of « It's a wiſe play then.“ 

Expefation. ** They are all fools, the rather, i 


— 


Fer ggcgrr 


— 
* 


« that.” loy 
Cenſure. Like enough.” F of 
Tate. My huſband (Timothy Tattle, God ri bac 

** his poor ſoul) was wont to ſay, there was no ply and 

4 without a fool and a devil in't; he was for the d-. E 

vil till, God bleſs him. The devil for his money, 20 

* would hc fay, I would fain fre the devil. And vii1iY Cen 

*% would you fo fain fee the devil? would I fay, h. e 

cauſe he has horns, wife, and may be a cuckold af 

++ well as a devil, he would anſwer, You ac c 44 

„ ſuch another, huſband, quoth I. Was the Co indi 

* ever married? Where do you read, the devil ws 

'* ever ſo honourable to commit matrimony ? The p / 


'* will rel} us that, ſays he, we'll go fer't ro-morron Bl 3 
+ the Devi! is an Aſs, He is an errant learn'd maß 
„ that made it, and can write, they ſay, and fa 
» foully deceiv'd but he can read too the 
Mirth, * 1 remember it, goſſip ; 1 went wich you 
* by the ſame token Mrs, Trouble-truch diſs 
$4 uh and 101d us he was 2 prophane poet, and 4); 
+ plays had devils in chem: that he kept (chu 0 


1 
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ju the ſtage, could conjure there, above the ſchool of 
a Weſtminſter, and doctor Lamb too 5 : not a play 
is he made but had a devil in it: and that he would 
learn us all ro make our huſbands cuckolds at plays : 
by another token, that a young married wife i” the 
* company ſaid, ſhe could find in her heart to ſteal 
k thither, and fee a little o the vanity through her 
maſk, and come practiſe at home.” 
Tattle. ** O, it was miſtreſs 
Mirth. ** Nay, goſſip, I name no body. It may be 
was my ſelf. £ 
72 But was the devil a proper man, 
pr?“ 5 
Mirth, « As fine a gentleman of his inches as ever 
# | ſaw truſted to the ſtage, or any where elſe; and 
lov'd the commonwealth as well as &cr a patriot 
F of 'em all: he would carry away the vice on his 
back, quick to hell, in every play where he came, 
1, WW and reform abuſes,” 
. Expetation, * There was the devil of Edmonton, 
o ſuch man, I warrant you.“ 
ere. The conjurer coſen'd him with a candle 
yo cond ; he was an als.” 


| & 

* ' He could conjuns above Lans] He paſſed for a conjures 
; oy” the vulgar, but was an ignorant and impudent impoſtor. Hr 
_ 7 indicied d at Worceſter, 5 Far, 3. for diabolical witcheratfts ant 


Gamments ; and at the aflizes of the fame county, in the 1 

Wag year, for his invocation and entertiinment of evil {pint +, 
1s both theſe, judgment was fuſpended Conviticd of a a 
Jac, 1, wpen the body of a girl of eleven years old in South. 
A, but bad intereſt enough to get the king's pardon, He wa 
ed by the mob, from the Fortune play houle to the Old Jurs 

be 43th of June 16:26, and died the nc at morning in the Poul 

aer, one of his ches being beaten aut, and his full frac. 
104d. The rabble were —. that the doctor dealt with the 
e and atbilied the duke of Buckingham 1 milleading the king | 
eee ent the pl lament Weile 1m king u emol ance. 


l Muth., 
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Mirth. „But there was one Sm 


have made a horſe laugh, and 
„they ſay.” 


a ſmith, wolf 
e his halter, 1 


Tattle. O, but the man had a ſhrew jp 
„ miſchance one day. io * - 
ow, p?“ 
a 


Expefation, ** 


Tale. He had dre 4 i' the mon 
ing, that had the ſtaggers, had ane ſuch a fie, 
of em himſelf by noon, as they would not aw... 
all the play-time, do what he could for his hear.” 
Mirth. * "Twas his part, goſſip; he was wh 
drunk by his part.“ 
Tattle, ** Say you fo? I underſtood not fo much” WM 
Expetiation. * Would we had fuch another pany: 
* and ſuch a man in this play. I fear twill be an a 
cellent dull thing,” 
Cenſure. Expect, intend it.“ 


rinnen 


Penny ley ſen. Pecunia, Mortgage, Statute, 
Broker. 


F. ſon, SJ Our grace is ſad, methinks, and melancro oh 
You do not look upon me with that luz 
As you were wont, my goddeſs, bright Pecunis : 
Altho' your grace be 1all'n, of two F the hundred, 
In vulgar cſhmation ; yet am 1 

Your prace's ſervant ill: and teach this body 
1% bend, and chile my aged knees to buckle, 
In adoration, and juſt worthip of you, 
Indeed, I do confels, 1 have no ſhape 

To make 4 minion af, but I'm your martyr, 
Your grace's martyr, I can hear the rogues, 
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la; do walk the ſtreets, whiſper and point, 
here goes old Penny-boy, the flave of money, 
Rich Penny-boy, lady Pecunia's drudge, | 
A ſordid raſcal, one that never made 
Good meal in his ſleep, but ſells the acates are ſent him, 
Fiſh, fowl, and veniſon, and preſerves himſelf, 
Like an old hoary rat, with mouldy pye-cruſt. 
This 1 do hear, rejoicing I can ſuffer 
ace's ſake. 


and much more for your good 

Per. Why do you ſo, my guardian? I not bid you; 

cannot my grace be gotten, and held too, 

Without your ſelf-rormentings and your watches, 

[Your macerating of your body thus 

IWith cares and ſcantings of your diet and reſt ? 

P. ſen. O no, your ſervices, my princely lady, 

Cannot with too much zeal of rites be done, 

They are ſo ſacred, 

Per. But my =_ 

May ſuffer, and the worſhip of my family, 

When by ſo ſervile means they both are ſought. 

F. ſen. You are a noble, young, free, gracious lady, 

And would be every body's, in your bounty, 

ou muſt not be ſo, They are a few 
That know your merit, lady, and can valuc't. 

Tour ſelf ſcarce underſtands your proper powers, 

They are all-mighty, and that we your ſervants, 

[hat have the honour here to ſtand fo near you, 

nov and can uſe too, All this — 

b yours, you command it, and do {way it, 

The honour of it, and the honeſty, 

Ihe reputation, I, and che religion, 

I! was about to ſay, and had not er1'd) 

b queen Pecunia's. For that ſtile is yours, 

H mortals knew your grace, or their own good, 

Mer. Vieaſe your grace to retire, 


4 
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Ban. 1 fear your grace 
Hath ta'en too much of the ſharp air. 
Pec. O, no | 
I could endure to take a great deal more 
(And with my conſtitution) were it left 
Unto my choice; what think you of it, Statute ? 
Sta. A little now and then does well, and keeps 
Your grace in your complexion. 5 
Ban. And true temper. 
Mor. But too much, madam, may increaſe cold 
| — _[rheuns 
Nouriſh catarrhs, green ſickneſſes, and agues, 
And put you in conſumption. | 
F. ſen, Beſt to take 
Advice of your grave women, noble madam, 
They know the ſtate o“ your body, and ha' ſtudied 
Your grace's health. 
Ban, And honour. Here'll be viſitants, 
Or ſuitors by and by; and tis not it 
They find you here. 
$a, *Twill make your grace too cheap 
To give them audience preſently. 
Mor. Leave your ſecretary 
To anſwer them. 


Pee, Wait here, broker. 
Bro, 1 e 
And do your grace's truſts with diligence. 


SCENE u. 
Pyed mantle, Broker, Penny-bey ſen, 
He, What luck's this ? 1 am come an loch too late 


Do you hear, fir ? is your po the lamil 
Unto the lady Pecunia ? * d 


bri 


Ws 


« 
Ut 
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Bro, I ſerve her grace, fir, 


Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infanta. 


Pze. Has ſhe all thoſe titles, and her grace beſides ? 
muſt correct that ignorance and overſight, 


d-fore I do preſent, Sir, I have drawn 


pedigree for her grace, tho" yet a novice 


that ſo noble ſtudy. 
re. A herald at arms? 


Pye. No, fir, a 


rſuivant, my name is Pyed-mantle. 


2 Good maſter Pyed- mantle. 
Pie. | have deduc'd her —— 
| Bro, From all the Spaniſh mines in the Weſt-Indics, 


hope ; for ſhe comes that way by hcr mother, 
t by her grandmother ſhe's dutchels of mines. 
Pre From man's creation I have brought her. 


| bro, No farther ? 
bore, fir, long before, you have done — elſe, 


our mines were before Adam, ſearch your office, 
|| five and twenty, you will find it fo. 


r you are but a nice, maſter Pyed-mantle, 


[you had not told me ſo. 
Pye Sir, an apprentice 


| al 


I have read the Elements, 
6 Accidence, and all the leading books ' ; 
61 have now upon me a great ambition 
Ps to be brought to her grace, to kiſs her hands. 


* Why, if you have acquaintance with mutti, 


[ Statute, 
miſtreſs Band, my lady's gentlewomen, 
& can induce you, One ie a judge's daughter, 
þ lmewhat l th' other, mittreſs Baud, 


nnn 


— ns ] [19.4 166 1 (4. V1 OLE 

| 4s ACCIVENCE, 4% all the nee 6 | Ihe & mes 
» by Kday. Balion, * in 00%, The ohe 1+ Lo 
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Her father's but a ſcrivener, but ſhe can 


Almoſt as much with my lady as the other 
Eſpecially if Roſe Wax 12 { 
Be willi Do you not know her, fir, neither 


o, in troth, fir. 
Bro. She's 4 good pliant wench, 


She loves a ſweet-meat, any thing 
In her warm gums, ſhe could command it for you 

On ſuch a trifle, a toy. Sir, you may ſee 

How for a 

(A ſanguine) I ha” —_— ro 
ſtraining of a ward 
the ſecrets of our family 

| Troy wes fin ms how, ſir, wats whom 
am ſo much beholden ; bur 


1 


= 


you 
„now, this favour of your ſelf. 

. Truly 1 think I could ; but if I would, 
Ih 111 
Or Statute, pleaſe to in it; 
Or the good nurſe cold you of, miſtreſs 


Tha 
The 
1 


Fl 
P 
L 
P 
hat 


We know our here, we mingle not Wh, 
One in $ ſphere, but all move orderly. L, 
In our own orbs ; yet we are all ' had 

Pye. A 'll wait u better ſeaſon. p 


Ton 


T7 
4 + Jv 


4am 
Li 
9. 


I have a hope, fir, that I may, by chance, 
22 her grace, as ſhe's ta ing Ad 
_ That air of hope has blaſted many an 
Of caſtrils like your ſelf, good maſter Pyed-man 
| x wp bim again. 
P. ſen. Well ſaid, mr, Secretary, I ſtood behind 


Old Penny- * 
And heard thee all. 3 


[t they be rude, untrained in our method, 

And have not ſtudied the rule, diſmiſs em quickly. 

| Where's Lick finger my cook, that unCtuous raſcal ? 
He'll never keep his hour, that veſſel of kitchen-ſtuff ! 
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) 
SCENE II. 
Broker, Penny-boy ſen. Lick-fingey. 
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Or a wheel-barrow with a ſail in town here, 
To whirl me to you. I have loſt two ſtone 
Of ſuet i“ the ſervice, poſting hither : 
You might have follow'd me like a watering-pot, 
And ſeen the knots I made along the ſtreet ; 
My face dropt like the ſkimmer in a fritter-pan, 
And my whole body is yet (to ſay the truth) 
A roaſted pound of butter, with bread in't 
[ He ſweeps his fa 
P. ſen. Believe you he that liſt z you ſtaid of purpdj 
To have my veniſon ſtink, and my fowl mortified, 
That you might ha' em 
Lic. A ſhilling or two cheaper, 
That's your jealouſy: 
P. ſen, Perhaps it is. | 
Will you go in, and view, and value all ? 
Yonder is veniſon ſent me, fowl, and fiſh, 
In ſuch abundance, I am ſick to ſee it 
I wonder what they mean ! I ha' told em of it! 
To burden a weak ſtomach, and provoke 
A dying appetite! thruſt a ſin upon me 
I ne'er was guilty of! nothing but gluttony ! 
Groſs gluttony ! that will undo this 5 
Lic. And bating two i' the hundred. 
H. ſen, I, that ſame's 
A crying ſin, a fearful damn'd device, 
Eats up the poor, devours em 
Lic, Sir, take heed 
ve out. 


P. fon, Againſt you great Solons ? 
Mom Pong, hey Gar axate thet fow'? 


Fee 


| hav 
To take away the $s inheritance ; 
It was ee ſtand tot: — 
And they have robb'd em of it, plainly robb'd em. I Or if 
I ill am a juſt man, I tell che truth. You 
When moneys went at ten i' che hundred, I, Lic 
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And ſuch as I, the ſervants of Pecunia, 
Could {pare the poor two out of ten, and did it: 
How ſay you, Broker? 

(Lic. Ask your eccho.) 

Bro. You did it. 

P. ſen. I am for juſtice; when did I leave juſtice? 
We knew 'ewas theirs, they had right and title tot. 


Now 
Lic. You can ſpare em nothing. 
as nothing. 


P. ſen. Very little. 
Lic. As 
P. ſen. have — our hands 
With their wiſe ſoiemn act, ſhortned our arms, 
Lic. Beware thoſe worſhipful ears, ſir, be notſhortned, 
And you play crop i” the Fleet, i if you uſe this licence. 
P. ſen. What licence, knave, informer ? 
Lic. lam be þ your —_ 
P. ſen, A are, s once, 
What fad 1 art * 
Bro. Noth that I heard, ſir, 
Lic, 1 ens Gl hen he liſt, 
4 you me 
140 peat ? TH car hor 9 
Or al that they be ; let em be rotten : 
For ammunition here to pelt the boys 
That break my windows. "__ 


Lic, Yes, fir, I hs' ſpar'd 'em 
im, "Ts wel 5 hy you, hs 
en, 'Tis well; go in, take hence — 
22 — and when 
| invite at home. vide me 


| have ave end har 
> 


2 


and ſuch a diſh, as 1 | 
Oe x 6 tv, no ſuperfluity. 
Yr a have it not, return me money : 
my ways. 
Lis. They ws» Vs den- 
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d here, 
ſome ki 


>> 


R DE 


e IV. 


it „ Almanach, | 
Fitton, Penny-boy ſe — 13 — Mai 


A 


Fit, How now, old Money-bawd ? W“ are cum 
H. ſen, To jeer me, 

As you were wont, | know you, 
Alm. No, to give thee 

Y. jen, What Wt? 
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Fit. Our ſelves. 

Alm. We'll be one bound for another. 

Fit. This noble doctor here. 

Alm. This worthy courtier | 
E.. This man of war, he was our muſter-maſter. 
| WH Am. But a ſea- captain now, bravecaptain Shunfield. 
1 [ He holds up his noſe. 

g Shun. You ſnuff the air now, has the ſcent diſpleas d 
| you ? 
| Fit. Thou need'ſt ae tin, ain, tell 
ſound. 
Alm. And ſeaſon'd too, ſince he took ſalt M 
P. ſen. I do not love pickled ſecurity ; 
Would I had one good freſh-man in tor all : 
For truth is, you three ſtink. | 
Shun. You are a rogue. 
P. ſen. | think I am; but I will lend no money 
On that ſecurity, captain. 
Alm. Here's a gentleman, 
A freſh-man i' the world, one maſter Madrigal. 
Fit, Of an untainted credit; what ſay you to him ? 
| [ Madrigal fteps afide with Broker. 
Shun, He's gone, methinks; where is he ? Madrigal? 
P. ſen, H' has an odd ſinging name: is he an hes ? 
Fit An heir to a fair fortune, 
Alm, And full 
poet | 


A dainty ſcholar, and a 
ha'no money, gentlemen, 


P, ſen Y'velaid enough, 
An' he go to't in rhyme once, not a penny, 


Shun, Why, he's of years, tes le 
y y, he's of Y ave 
n (beard, 


P. ſen. His beard has time to grow. I have no money. 
Let kim ill dabble in — — 
1; 16 be ſeen, 


L 3 Alm. 
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Alm. Come, thou lov'ſt to be coſtive * 
Still i“ thy courteſy z but I have a pill, 
Wo . alden pill to ng away this melancholy. 


hin 4 ing o' the houſe l 
With his two Keeping * 


Fit. A drench of hel 
At a good tavern, and a fine freſh puller, 
Would cure him. 
Lic. Nothing but a young heir in white broth ; 
I know his diet better than the doctor. 
Shun. What, Lick finger? mine old hoſt of Ram. 
You ha' ſome market here, 
Alm. Some doſſer of fiſh 
Or fowl to fetch off. 
Fit, An odd bargain of veniſon 
To drive, 
P. ſen. Will you go in, knave? 
= 1 — needs, 
ou ſce w ves me, gentlemen. 
Alm. Not the Devil. 
Fit, He may in time, he is his agent now, | 
Ie: bey thrufts lum ia AL 


P. ſen, You are all cogging — a covey O' wits, Feet 
The jeerers, that fill call together at meals: bro 
Or rather an aiery ; for you are birds of prey, / 
And fly at all; 42 $ £00 big or hink for you. 4 
And are fo truly fear'd, but not belov'd 


122288 WM 2 
Company trom the reſt, left they ſhould fall 
Upon him abſent. 


# ennmnmmmmmmmnmmcnmmmmenmrmoes} lia [4 j1 16 Is coftrae 


bil i 75 cure 1, 6. Tolet un come hardly from ther 
Mr. by 14149 


Alt 


in 


| He has no ſenſe of any virtue, honour, 
| Gentry, or merit. 
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Alm. O! the only oracle 


| 1 That ever peep d or ſpake out of a doublet. 


Shun. How the rogue ſtinks worſe than a fiſhmon- 
Fit. Or curriers hands! [ger's ſleeves! 
Shun. And ſuch a parboil'd viſage ! 


Fit. His face looks like a dyer's apron, juſt ! 
Alm. A ſodden head, and his whole brain a 
curd 
P. ſen. I, now you jeer, jeer on; I have no money. 
4 I wonder what religion he is of 
Fit, No certain ſpecies ſure! a kind of mule ! 
That's half an Ethnick, half a Chriſtian ! 


P. ſen. 1 have no money, gentlemen. 
— This ſtock, 


P. ſen, You ſay very right, : 
My meritorious captain, (as I take it!) 


Merit will keep no houſe, nor pay no houſc · rent. 
Will miſtreſs Merit go to market, think you, 
Set on the pot, or feed the family ? 


Will gentry clear with the butcher, or the baker ? 
Fetch in a pheaſant, or a brace of ay 
y's ſupper ? 


From wiſe Poulter, for my 
Fit, See | this pure rogue ! 
P. ſen, This rogue has money though ; 
i Alm, 0! the only Onacir 


7 hat ever prop d or ſpate out of a DOUBLET. The alla 
hon to the heathen pricfts, who were be, Or the art of 
keeping their voice within, as If the Divialty ſpoke in their 
1 been thole im modern times who have poſlefied 
lame knack, There 4s allo an alluſion to this cultom in the pro, 
phet Z/aiab ; * And when they ſhall fay unte you, feck unto 
” Who have familiar (pirits, and unto wizards that prep, and that 
”" Witter,” val, 49, 


L 4 My 
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My worſhipful brave courtier has no money ; 
. nor my valiant captain. 
bun. Hang you, raſcal. 
P. ſen. Nor you, my learned doctor. I lov'd you 
While you did ho d your practice, and kill tripe-wivez, 
And kept you to your urinal ; but fince your thumbs 
Have greas'd the Ephemerides, caſting figures, 
And turning over for your candle-rents, 
And your twelve houſes in the Zodiac, 
With your Almutens, Alma-cantaras. 
Troth you ſhall cant alone for — Sv 
Shun. I told you what we ſhould him, a mec: 
BE L 7 a cheater. [bawd. 
t you pleaſe, gentlemen : 
I'm of that — nature and condition, 
Never to mind your worſhips, or take notice 
Of what you throw away thus. I keep houſe here 
Like a lame cobler, never out of doors, 
With my two dogs, my friends ; and (as you fay) 


2 


i FSS per 


Drive a quick pretty trade, till. I get money 
And as for titles, be rogue, or raſcal, 
Or what your worſhips _ 
As tranſitory things ; they're mint to-day, 
And yours to-morrow, 
Alm, Hang thee, dog, 
Shun. Thou cur, 


P. fon, You fee how I do bluſh, and am aſham'd 
Of rheſe large attributes ? yet you've no money, 
Alm. Well wolf, hyena, you old pocky raſcal, 
You will ha“ the Hernia fall down again 
Into your ſcrotum, and 1 ſhall be ſent for, 
I will remember then, that, and your fifluls 
In ano, I cur'd you &f, | 
V, few. Thank your dog-leech craft 
The were whol ſome piles, lar you meddicd witl, en 
4 What an ungrateful wretch is this ? 


$ bth 


The Staple of News. 69 
Shun. He minds 

A courteſie no more than London-bridge 

What arch was mended laſt. 

Fit He never thinks, 
| More than a log, of any at court 
A man may do him ; or that ſuch a lord 
| Reach'd him his hand. 

P ſen. O yes! if grace would ſtrike 1 
| The brewer's tally, or my good lord's hand 
Would quit the ſcores. But, fir, they will not do it. 
| Here is a piece, my good lord Piece doth all; 

- | [ He ſhews a pitce. 
4. Wh Goes to the butcher's, fetches in a mutton ; 

| Then to the baker's, brings in bread, makes fires, 

Gets wine, and does more real courteſics 
Than all r my ſweet lord Picce ! 
| You are my lord, the reſt are ing Jacks, 
+ ==>» + ata cogging ) 

| Sbun, Rogue, I could beat you now, 

F. ſen, True, captain, if you durſt bear any other, 
| ſhou d believe you ; but indeed you are hungry; 
Lou are not a gry, captain, if 1 know you 

Aright, good captain, No Pecunia 
to be ſcen, though miſtreſs Band would ſpeak, 
Or liitle bluſhet Wax be ne'er fo caſic ; 

I! op mine cars with her, againſt the Syrens, 

Court, and philoſophy, God be wi' you, gentlemen, 
Provide you better names, Pecunia is for you. 

. What a damn'd harpy it is ! Where's Madrigal ? 
be ſacak'd hence! 

| down, Here he comes with Broker, {Madr. returns. 
Pecunta's ſecretary, 

Alm, He may do ſome good | 
Wah him perhaps, Where ha' you been, Madrigal ? 
„ e Mad, Above, with my lady's women reading verſcs. 

U, That was 8 favour, Good morrow, mr. Secre» 
{[tary., 
Mun. 


Ln 
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Spun. 1 
Alm. A 

Your worſhipful titles, and your name, mas Broker, 
2 

Mad. 1 did aſk him if he were 

Amp Broker. 

L Why ? 

Mad. A creature of two natures *, 
Becauſe he has two offices. 


Bro. You may jeer, 


You ha' the wits, ay + qr ww_ but your hope 
Of Helicon will never carry it here 


With our fat family; we ha' the dulleſt, 
Moſt unbor'd ears for verſe amongſt our females. 
I griev'd you read fo long, fir; — 
She ſnoar d i” the chair, and Statute (if you mark d her 
Fell faſt aſleep, and miſtreſs Band ſhe nodded, 
But not with any conſent to what you read. 
They muſt have ſomewhat elſe to chink, than rhymes, 
If you could make an epitaph on your land, 
(Imagine it on departure) ſuch a poem 
Would awake em, and bring Wax to her true temper! 
Mad. V faith fir, and I will try. 
Bro, "Tis but earth, 
Fix to make bricks and tyes of 

Shun, Pox upon 
"Tis bur for pou, or pipkins at the beſt 


If it would keep us iD — 


Bro, "T were worth 
Thevs wars foams haps, 


Fir. Or in Port 


4 Alm, 4 oraative of due u ture. ] 1 have given this ſpec 
Madrigs!, whole char Cle it frews Leit 16 lait, and wio bat 
the word tien belore ; gnd this is & reply to the 919 


A 
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Alm. But this is a hungry ſoil, 
And mult be helpt. 
any land, 


171 


Fit. Who would hold 
os 6 wo 6 
dbun. Not a gentleman. 
Bro. Let clowns and hinds affect it, that love plows, 
woo oo - - =o 

dull element. 
> >. Dar four: age 
Shall rarify't into air. 
Fit. And you, mas Broker, 
Shall have a feeling. 
Bro. So it ſupple, ir, 
The nerves. 
| Mad, O! it ſhall be pal 
” - bn my 
Ne vole of a cobacco-pipe 
Thy ductile bones out like a 
[To ſerve my ſubtile turns. 
Bro, I ſhall obey, fir, 
And run a thread, like an hour-glaſs. 
P. ſen, Where is Broker? 
Are not theſe flies gone yet? Pray quit my houſe, 
WW! imoke you out clic, 
Fit, O the 1 
Will you be at ſo much charge with us, and loſs ? 
Mad, I've heard you ha' offer'd, fir, to lock up ſmoke, 
end your windowe, four up all your doom, 


{ Mad, Pave beard you ba" offer" d, fir, to lock up ſmokes, 
And cant your 4+ indows ſpar uf al, you doors} This, 
n what follows, ie improved with true comic humour from 
« lublcquent patlage iu Plautus, 
7 22 aug, lun lama ¹¾e dtn, 
Jus tigilly fu, „ þ $46 (AH Fara. 
Wan, u * dus ui, folis t% eig ob guiam, 


Avivies, 


Thanking 


* _—_ 


ape! 
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Thinking to keep it a cloſe priſoner wi' you, 
And wept when it went out, fir, at your chimney. 

Fit. And yet his yes were drier than a pumice. 

Shun, A wretched raſcal, that will bind about 
The nole of his bellows, leſt the wind get out 
When he's abroad. 

Alm. Sweeps down no cobwebs here, 
But ſells em for cut fingers ; and the ſpiders 
As creatures rear'd of duſt, and coſt him nothing, 
| To fat old ladies monkeys. 

Fit, He has offer'd 
To 1 up ſpilt water, and 
Each hair falls from him, to ſtop balls withal. 

_ 7 1 = an idolator to . 

Jen, Tou all have h memories, 

In rocking my 1 remember too, b 
When you had lands and credit, worſhip, friends, 
I, and could give ſecurity : now you have none, 
Or will have none right ſhortly, This can time, 
And the viciſſitude of things, I have 
All theſe, and money too, and do profeſs em, 
And am right heartily glad of all our memorics, 
And both the changes, 

Fit, Let vs leave the viper, 

V. ſen, He's glad he is rid of his torture, and ſo fort. 
Broker, come hicher; up, and tell your lady, 
dhe mult be ready preſently, and Statute, 
Band, Mortgage, Was ; my profigal young binn 
Will Krain be here to fee her; top of our heulte, 
The flounihing and flanting Penny boy, 
We we'e — — of us in all the war d, 
My brother Francis, whom they call'd Frank Penny by 
Father to this ; he's dead, This Penny boy . 
Is now the heir! I, Richer Lenny boy, 
Nat Richard, but ld Harry Venny-boy, 
And (ts make rhyme) cloſe, wary Penuy boy, 10 
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1 ſhall have all at laſt, my hopes do tell me. 

Go, fee all ready ; and where my dogs have faulted, 
Remove it with, a broom, and ſweeten all 

With a flice of juniper, not too much, but ſparing, 
We may be faulty our ſelves elſe, and turn prodigal, 
In entertaining of the prodigal. 

Here he is, and with him what Ia clapper-dudgeon ! 
That's a good lign, to have the beggar — him 
So near, at his firſt entry into fortune. 


. 


Penny-boy jun. Pen- bey ſen. Picklock, Canter. 


[Broker, Pecunia, Statute, Band, Wax, Mortgage, hid 
in the fludy.] 


P, jun, Say ſt thou fo, dear uncle? 
Welcome my friends then : here is Domine Picklock, 
My man & law, ſollicits all my cauſes, 
Follows my buſineſs, makes and compounds my quarrels 
Berween my tenants and me ; ſows all my ftrifcs, 
And reaps them too troubles the country for me, 
And vexes any neighbour that I pleaſe, 
V. ſen, But with commiſſion ? 

F. jun, Under my hand and ſeal, 

F. jen, A worſhiplul place : 
Pic, 1 thank his worſhip for it. 

P. Jen, But what is this old gentleman ? 


P. Cs. 
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P. Ca. A rogue, 


I have none: 


P. ſen. Not uſe my money, cogging Jack! — uſes i 
u 


. jun. Be not angry, uncle. 


P. ſen. What? to diſgrace me, with ucen, as if 
I did not know her value. "TY 


Young Penny-boy is angr.if 
of gu OE n. 
An' 


My worſhipful kinſman, and the top of our boule, 


Do not your penitent uncle that aff 
For a raſh word, to leave his joyful threſhold, 


222 
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Here ſhe is come at laſt, and like a gally 
Gilt i“ the prow. | 
. [The fludy is opened where ſhe fits in flate. 
P. jun. Is this Pecunia ? 
P. ſen. Vouchſate my coward kinſman, gracious ma- 
The favour of your hand. 7 
Pec. Nay of my lips, fir, [She kiſſeth bin. 
To him. 
P. jun. She kiſſes like a mortal creature. 
Almighty madam, I have long'd to fee you. 
Pec. And I have my deſire, fir, to behold 
That youth and ſhape, which in my dreams and wakes 
| have ſo oft contzmplated, and felt 
| Warm in my veins, and native as my blood. 
| When I was told of your arrival here, 
| felt my heart beat, as it would leap out 
8 In ſpeech ; and all my face it was a flame: 
"WH But how it came to paſs, I do not know. 
P. jun, O] beauty loves to be more proud than na- 
| That made you bluſh, I cannot ſatisfy [ture, 
My curious eyes, by which alone l'm happy. 
lu my beholding you. 
F. Ca. They paſs the complime: 
Prettily well. L kiſſeth her. 
Pic, 1, he dees kiſs her, I like him, 
P, jun, My paſſion was clear contrary, and doubtful, 
| ſhook for tear, and yet I danc'd for joy, 
| had ſuch motions as the ſun-beams make 
— wall, or play ing on a water, 
r trembling vapour of a boiling pot 
P, ſen, I not lo good, it foul ha” been a cru» 
With molten metal, ſhe had underſtood it. [cible 
2 I cannot talk, but I can love you, madam : 
Are theſe your gentlewomen ? 1 love them too, 
And which is miſtreſs Statute ? miſtreſs Band ? 
they all kiſs cloſe, the laſt Muck to my lips, 
bro. It was my lady's chambermaid, ſelt Wax, 


. jun. 
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P. jun. Soft lips the has, I'm ſure on't. Mother Mar. 
Tu owe a kiſs, till ſhe be younger. Statute, [pag 
Sweet miſtreſs Band, and honey little Wax, 
We muſt be better acquainted. 


[ He doubles the compliment to them «| 
Ka. We are but ſervants, fir. 


Band But whom her grace is ſo content to grace, 
We ſhall obſerve. - ad 


Wax. And with all fit reſpect. 


Wa. B 12 ſhadows, 


ay ſpoken family. What's thy name 


_P. jon. des ay ance racks act nerd the 
Who is a crafty knave believe it. 
Art thou her grace's ſtew 3 
* No, her uſher, fir. 


1 K 1 


is like a broom, 
No barren chin, fir, 
42 hk go wth wy — 
wich us, 
* ji Wide pleaſe, fr 
1 f 


os I will do all 
To my i 


ſ enny be, but makes bis co | 
Tip, top, and daft of all our family 
But, fir, condition'd when you return 


Pp 


The Staple of News. 177 
P. ſen. She ſhall go wi' you, 
Wake you pleaſe, fir, any where. 
FP. Co. I fee 2 
| A money-bawd is lichtiy a fleſh-bawd too. 
Pit. Are you advis'd ? Now, o' my faith, this Canter 
| Would make a good grave burgeſs in ſome barn. 
P. jun, Come, thou ſhalt go with us, uncle. 
P. ſen. By no means, fir. 
P. jun. We'll have both ſack and fidlers. 
P. ſen. Vil not draw 
That charge upon your worſhip ® 
P. Ca. He ſpeaks modeſtly, 
And like an uncle. 
P. jen, But mas Broker here, 
He ſhall attend you, nephew ; her grace's uſher, 
| And what you gy beſtow on him, 
de not too laviſh, uſe a remperate bounty, 
u take it to myſelf, 90 


By 
cook, here in Ram- alley. 
T jun, Come, thou ſhalt go with ws, wiels, ” 


P Ca, By we en,, fir. 
T. jun WW haw beth ſack and fidlers, 
F. len I u bow that charge upon ee worſhip.) The ſpeeches 
| ove are not rightly ordered the fecond line does not belong to 
ke Canter, but to Penny-boy the wnrle ; and befides, the metre is 
bi! properly obſerved they ſhould be gives thus ; 

" £ jun, Come, chou halt go with us, walls, 

. few, By no means, fir. | 

F jun, We'll have both ſlack and fdler, 

1 mt I'll nat draw | 

i charge upon your worſhip 
| fume other paſlayes of this play, the verſes have been broken and 
Wulounded ; and | have more than once ſel them 40 hte, without 
Pg the reader notice of it. 


Vor, IV. M P, ſon, 
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P. ſen, He has good cheer z perhaps I'll 


11185 
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< 
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Aurelia Clara Pecunia, the Infanta. 


And in Apollo. Come, ſweet princeſs, go. 
P. ſen. Broker, be careful — charge. 
Bro. I warrant you. | 


The ſecond InTERMEAN after the ſecond af. 


| Cenſure. © H Y, this is duller and duller! in- 
os tolerable! ſcurvy ! neither devil nor 
fool in this play! pray Gd ſome on us be not a 
witch, 111 foreſpeak the matter thus.” 
| Myth. © I we are all ſuch, an' we were old e- 
2 but we are not all old enou 
* witch,” 


to make one 

How like you the vice i' the play ?” 
ExpeFlation. ** Which is he?“ 
412 6 = 4 four : _ — * 4 the ſor · 
did Penny - boy, Money „ Who is a fleſh- 
bad too, they ſay.” 
Tatitle, * But here is never @ fiend to carry him 
| * away, Beſides, he has never a wooden dagger! 1'd 
MO edit... 
* dagger to at every body he meets 
| Mwth, That was the old way, goſſip, when Ini- 
| © quity came in like Hokos Pokos, in  jugler's jerkin, 
| * with falſe ſkirts, like the knave of clubs! but now 
| * they are attir'd like men and women o' the time, 
W © the vices male and female ! Prodigality, like a young 

* 1 * miſtreſs — 1 17 1 he 
| bh; like counters) | t up like a prime la 
| „ the Infants of the mines,” V a 
. I, therein they abuſe an honourable prin- 

is thought,” 
Mirth, By whom is it ſo thought ? or where lies the 


„ abuſe / 
Conſure, % Plain in the ſtiling her Infants, and 
M 2 Mirth. 


= 
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Mirth. “ Take heed it lie not in the vice of your 
« } ion z what have Aurelia, Clara, Pecunia 
to do with any perſon? do any more but ex- 
* preſs the property of Money, which is the daughter 
„ of Earth, and drawn out of the mines ? Is there 
nothing to be call'd Infanta, but what is ſubject to 
* wn? why not the infanta of the beggars, or 
0 infanta o the gypſies, as well as king of beggars, 


"Ice lies?“ * 
Cenſure. ** ell, an there were no wiſer than I, I 
* would ſow him in a ſack, and ſend him by ſao MW © 
his princeſs.” | 
Mirth, * Faith, an' he heard you, Cenſure, he would 
* go near to ſtick the aſs's cars to your high dreſſing, W — 
* and perhaps to all ours for hearkning to you.“ 
Tattle. * By'r lady but he ſhould not to mine, | 
* would hearken, and hearken, and cenſure, if I fav 
* cauſe, for th' other princeſs ſake Pokahontas, ſur- 
* nam'd the Bleſſed, he has abus'd indeed, (and 
* I do cenſure him, and will cenſure him) to ſay ſhe 
* came forth of a tavern, was ſaid like a paltry poet.” 
Mirth, “ That's but one goſſip's opinion, and my 
6s pop Tattle's too but what ſays Expectation, 
6 „ the fits ſullen and filent,” 
 Exnpeftation. * Troth, I expect their office, ther 
great office ! the Staple, what it will be! they have 
„ talk'd on't, but we fee't not yet; would but 
ter would come in, and ſpread itſelf a little to us." 
Mirth, Or the buitcr-box, Buz, the emiſſary.” 
* „When it is churn'd and diſht, we ſhall hear. 
* of it, 
Expeftation, ** If it be freſh and ſweet butter ; but 
„ ſay it be four and wheyilh,” 4 
Mirth, ** Then it is worth nothing, meer pot but. 
ter, fit to be ſpent in ſuppoſitories, or grearg 
„ coach-wheels, ale Ninking butter, and ſuch 1 1c# 
* it bs, by the being barrdl'd up ſo long,” 


Expt itgiin 
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Fation. ** Or rank Iriſh butter.” 

Cenſure. Have patience, gollip, ſay that, contra 
« to our expectation, it prove right, ſeaſonable, ſalt 
« butter.” 

Mirth. ** Or to the time of year, in Lent, delicate 
« almond butter! I have a ſweet tooth yer, and I will 
« hope the beſt, and fit down as quiet and calm as 
« butter, look as ſmooth and ſoft as butter, be 
| « and melt like butter, laugh and be fat like butter: 
| 4 ſo butter anſwer my expectation, and be not mad but- 

ter ; if it be, it ſhall both July and December ſee ! 
| * I ſay no more, but Dixi.“ 


| To the Ry ADAEA86. 


” N this following act the Office is open'd, and 
WO 1 hen to the prodigal and his princeſs Pecunia, 
be“ wherein the allegory and ayes o the author hath 
„ hitherto been wholly miſtaken, and fo ſiniſter an 
interpretation been made, as if the ſouls of moſt of 
the ſpectators had liv'd in the eyes and cars of theſe 
* ndiculous goſſips that tattle between the acts, But 
% he prays you thus to mend it, T'o conſider the news 
here vented to be none of his news, or any reaſonable 
man's; but news made like the time's news, (8 
F veekly cheat to draw money) and could not be htter 
» reprehended, than in railing this ridiculous office of 
che Siaple, wherein the age may fre her own folly, 
5 or hunger and thirſt alter publiſhed pamphlets of 
elf News, 2 out every Saturday Put made all at home, 
# and no ſyllable of truth in them ; than which there 
” cannot be a greater dial in nature, or 4 fouler 
hl ern put pen the times, And fo apprebending it, 
| af} Yu hall do the author and your own judgment 8 


: » Colts 


4s 
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* courteſie, and perceive the trick of alluring 
< to the office, and there coz ning the people. If you 
have the truth, reſt quiet, and conſider that 

« Fila, voluptatis cauſd, fint proxima veris.” 


A 
ACT m. SCENE 1, 


Fitton, Cymbal. 
To them) Picklock, Regiſter, Clerk, Tho. Barber. 


Fit. Vo bunt upon a wrong ſcent ſtill, and think 

The air of things will carry em, but it muſt 

Be ald pr tion, not fine ſounds, | 

My couſin Cymbal, mult get you this lady. 

You have entcrtain'd a petty togger here, 

Picklock, with truſt of an emiſſary's place, 

And he is all for cc oung prodigal, 

You fee he has left us 

_ Cym Come, you do not know him, 

That ipeak thus of him, He will have a trick 

To open us a gap by a trap-door, 

When they leaſt dream ont. Here he comes, Wha 

news 

Pic. Where is my brother Buz? my brother Ambler? 
The regiſter, xa" iner, and the clerks ? 

Appear, and let us muſter all in pomp, 

For bege will be the rich Infanta prelently, 

To make her viſit, Penny-boy the heir, 

y has got leave for her to play 

With all her train, of che old churl her guardian, 

Now is tim to make all court unto her, 

That ſhe may firit but know, then love the place, 

| And ſhew it by her frequent vt here 


N Au! 
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And afterwards get her to ſojourn with you. 
She will be weary of the prodigal quickly. 
Excellent news ! 

And counſel of an oracle 


I 83 


7 n 
Fit Brother Pi 
| ſhall adore thee for this of tidings, 


þ bt <4 


* ot nem 


our office 
Staple immortal 
our — be fair and fit, 
The Look your x her creatures too, 
With all the migniardiſe, and quaint careſſes 
You can on em. 
Fit, ſeem'ſt by thy language, 
No leſs a courtier than a man o law, 
| muſt embrace thee. 
0 Tur, 1 am Vertumnus, 
On every change, or chance, upon PR 
— I can colour for't. 
my axle like a turn-pike, 
— day Ge the parties, and become 
night one of them. 
Cm, Sim, up into your deſks, 
And (pread the rolls upon the table, ſo. 
bh the examiner fect ? 
Reg, Yes, fir, 
Gm. Ambler and Buz 
ie both abroad now. 
Pic, We'll 1 
No matt v, let 2 / og without, 
Let us alone within, I like that well. 
{ Fitton puts on the office cloke, and Cymbal the gown, 
WO with the cloke. and You with the 8 gown, 
Aud keep your tate, hes eas 6s he nlants ; 


Well have a flight at ,. » Statute, Band, 
4 


er e ͤ Ir nr TS "Nb . 2 vo N *. a , e Ph 1 8 . 
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And hard, but we'll bring Wax to the retrieve * : 
Each know his ſeveral province, and diſcharge it. 
Fit. I do admire this nimble i Picklock. 


[ Fulton is brought about. 
Cym. Cuz, what did I ſay ? 
Fit. You have rectiſied my error 


SCENE u. 


Pemy-bey j jun. P. Canter, Pecunia, Statute, Band, Me.. 
gage, Wax, Broker, Cuſlomers. 


P. jun, By your leave, gentlemen, what news ?good, 


| wel ſtul, 
I your new office ? Princeſs, here's the 
is is the „ kiſs him, noble — 
© by bas Thom, how is it, honeſt Thom ? 
thy place, and thou? my creature, princeſs, | 
[He tells Pecunia of Thom. 
This is my creature, give him your hand to kiſs, 
was my „ now he writes clericus ! 
I bought ght this place for him, and gave it him. 
P, Ca, He ſhould have ſpoke of that, fir, and not 
voy do not do one office well, [you 
wn, Lis true, 
A. X — 

P, Ca, 80 are all they ther do them to vai ends, 
And yet you do loſe when you pay your elves, 
P, jun. No nar vo your ſentences, Canter, they art 
245 (Kale, 

2 


Cymbal, 


' Buy e ee Wan to the u basses A ters in falconry ; #6 
Walks tht hank 1646 by the luig 


On. 
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Cym. What news would ſhe hear ? 

Or of what kind, fir ? 

p. jun. Any, any kind, 2 
do it be news, the neweſt that thou haſt, 
Some news of ſtate for a princeſs. 

Cm, Read from Rome there, [News from Rome. 
Tho. write, the king of Spain is choſen pope. 
P. jun. How ? 
bo. And emperor too, the thirtieth of February. 

P jun. Is the emperor dead . 


Gym. No, but he has 7 * 
ews of the emperor and Tilly. 

And trails a pe nc 12 Tilly, 
[dom ! 


2 * Spinola is made general of the Jeſuits, 
[ News of Spinola, 
P. jun. Stranger 


Fit. Sir, all are alike true and certain. 

Gm. All the pretence to the fifth monarchy 

[The filth monarchy uniting the ecclefiaſtick and 

ſecular power, 

* held but vain, 44 che eccleſiaſtick 

id ſecular powers were united thus, 

th in one perſon, 

1% *T has been long the aim 

the houſe of Aultria, 

On. Sec but — es of Ade 
plot of the bouſe « ia. 

letters to the baron of Boutterſheim, 4 

| cheitcr- hy flen, 

. No, of Lacchtenſtcin, 

| Fad, | chiak, 

7 | have heard of ſome ſuch thing, 
w >pinola made general of the Jeſuits * 
| More of Spinola, 


1 W pick ! 


Ou. 


>; For ag ge 
ſe will beget ſtrange turns in Chriſten- 
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Cym. O, no, he is diſpens'd withal——— 
And the whole ſociety, who do now appear 

The only engineers of Chriſtendom. 


P. jun. They have been thought ſo long and right 
Fit. Witneſs the engine that they have PP 


To wind himſelf with up into the m | 
And thence make ali his diſcoveries * a, 
Cym. Read on. 
Tho. And Vittelleſco, he that was laſt general, 
Being now turn'd cook to the ſociety, 


Has dreſt his excellence ſuch a diſh of egg 


Ls r. 
P. jun. What, porch'd ? "9 
Tho, No, powder'd. 
„All the yolk is wild fire, 
As he ſhal! need beleaguer no more towns, 
But throw his egg in. 
Fit. It ſha'l clear conſume 
Palace and pla e; demoliſh and bcar down 
Al! ſtrengehs before it! . 
Gym. Never be extinguiſh'd, 
"Till all become one = 4 
Fit, And from Florence. 
The, They write was found in Galilæo's ſtudy, 


[Galiles's ſtuds 
A burning glaſs (which they have ſent him too) 
J fire a feet that's out at ics 
Cym, By moonſhine, is't not fo ? 


1 bo, Yes, fir, i” the water, = 
[The burnine-glaſs by moon fp wn 
V. jun, His ſlrengths will be unrefiſtable, if this hald 
Ha you ho news againſt him on the contrary ? 
i, Yes, fir, they writc here, one Corucſios on, | AI 
The Hollander: 
Hath made the Hollanders an inviſible ec} p 
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o ſwim the haven at Dunkirk, and ſink all 
e ſhippin there. 

7. jun. Why ha' not you this, Thom? 
(ym. Becauſe he keep: the pontificial ſide. 


d ' Penny-boy will have him change ſides. 
P.. How | ſides, Thom, twas never in 
n, Im t 


To put thee up againſt our ſelves. Come down 

Nickl 

Gm. Why, ſir? 

P. jun. I ventur'd not my money 

on thoſe terms: if he may change, why ſo. 

| ha* him Keep his own ſide, ſure. 

fr, W hy, let him, | 

Ia but writing ſo much over again. I pieces. 

P. jun, For that I'll bear the charge: there's two 

| jt, Come, do not ſtick with the gentleman. 

* ll take none, fir, 

yet he ſhall ha' the place, 

2 They ſhall be ten then. [Though be pay for it, 

kgs th* office ſhall take em. your 
[ſide, Thom. 

your own ſide, do not forſake your * Thom. 


om Read, 
Ih, They write here one Cornelius Son 
th made the Hollanders an inviſible cel 


vim the haven at Dunkirk, and fink all 
* hipping there 

, jun, Burt how is't done ? 

Us, I'll ſhew you, fir, 

i ee Autom, runs under water, 

1s Hole ſnug noſe, and has a nimble tail 

| t like an auger, with which tail ſhe wri 
Wa the coſts of a ſhip , and ſinks it Airaight, 


— 90 oy. TE gle 

1 2 lat the ©: 1614 of A. ED nts. from the Lata 

Mi. dvr rr 
V., jun, 


4 


e 


50m, 
Aer i 
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P. jun. Whence ha' you this news ? 
Fit. From a right hand, I aſſure you, 
The cel boats here, that lye before Queen-hythe, 
Came out of Holland. 
P. jun. A moſt brave device, 
To murder their flat bottoms; 
Fit. I do you : 
A ER mane et. 
pinola”s new projet; an in cor l. Iban 
To bri H why * 
Are thod with cork, and fourſre xe ces of ona 
re W ou 
Mounted upon cork-carriages, 
Inſtead of wheels, to run the paſſage over 
At a ſpring · tide. 
P. jun. Ist true? 
Fit. As true as the reſt, 
P. jun, He'll never leave his engines: I would hex 
Some curious news. {nov 


C As what? 
*** or Alchimy, 
2 ' the air, I care not what, 


hey write from Libtzig (reverence to youll 


The art of Going frw ou; of dead bodies, 
— trattion of ft 
Is by che brotherhood of the Roſie Croſs 
Produc'd unto perfection, in ſo ſweet 
And rich a tin ure 
Fit, As there is no princeſs, 
But may perfume her chamber with th' extraction 
P, jun, There's for you, princeſs, 
V, Ca. What, a fart for her 
P, jun, I mean the ſpirit, 
P, Ca, Beware how the reſents it 
F. jun, And what haft thou, I hom! 


— 


sg ef 


Th 
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The perpetua] motion, 
a 1 [ The perpetual motion. 


þ here found out by an ale-wife in Saint Katherinc's, 

ſud the ſign o/ the Dancing Bears. 

| P. jun. What, from her tap ? 

[ll go ſee that, or elſe III ſend old Canter. 

He can make that diſcovery. 

P. Ca. Yes, in ale. 

P. jun. Let mẽ have all this news made up and ſca!'d. 

Reg. The people preſs upon us. Pleaſe you, fir, 

1 with your fair princeſs. There's a room, 
[The regiſter offers bim a room. 

Within, fir, to retire to. 


P. jun. No, good regiſter, 
We'll ſtand it out here, and obſerve your office; 


[The office call d the houſe of fame. 
1. news it iſſues. 
e. 'Tis the houſe of fame, ſir, 
("Where both the curious and the negligent, 


ie ſcrupulous and careleſs, wild and ſtay d, 

ic idle and Jaborious, all do meet, 

oute the cornu- copiæ of her rumours, 
„de, che mother of ſport, pleaſerh to ſcatter 
[can Among the vue ar : baits, ſir, for the people 

| they will bite like fiſhes. 


14 Fu 1... * 
you in your proſane any news 
[1 Gy « foe Bapiit. 
the ſaints at Amſterdam ? 


ky. Yes, how much would you ? 
Dep Six penny worth, 

Lay your money down ; read - ry 
2 The ſaints do write, 22 

ſhortly, { Prophet Baa fs oF is 


Ib: 


ſh 
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The prophet Baal, to be ſent over to them, 
To calculate a time, and half a time, 
whole time *, according to Naometry. 
P. jun. What's that ? 
Tho. The meaſuring o the temple ; a cabal 
Found out but lately, and ſet out by Archie , 
[ Archie mourn'd the 
r 
And being black, deſire it. 
Re. Bone ot gill 
are che en 
One with another. | 1 
Dop. It is their zcal. 
Reg. Moſt likely. 
Dop. —_— 


Er l will coſt you a hilling 

- Dop. Verily, 

There is a nine , I will ſhed no more. 
Reg. Not to good of the ſaints ? 
Dep. 1 am not ſure 

That man is good, 


3 The prophtt Bar, to be font over to them, 

To calculate a Timmy, nd HALF 4 TIME, 
And the whois v148,] This was intended to 

fanatics of thoſe days, who dealt much in e 
cics contained in the Revelations, and 
We read that the woman fled from the face 
wildernels, where ſhe was nouriſhed for a time, 
time, Revel, xii. 1 — — yi 
it is ſaid above in the Gth verſe) or the ſpace of 4s months ; 86% 
ines, nnd 4 ting, being twelve, twenty four, and fix monty 
and the old Jewiſh month was thirty days. By the 
bs meant any fattious leader, like Joby Bao, n mani 
and ſomentcr of the rebellion by E to Rickard the 


[TT 
4 dud ſt an, by Ae At that time the cournt-fool, 
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Reg, Read from Conſtantinople 
TP t here, the grand ſi 
ve ou i 
* [The great Lr 27 


h; certainly turn'd Chriſtian ; and to clear 
The controverſie twixt the and him, 
[Which is the Antichriſt, he means to viſit 
The church at Amſterdam this very ſummer, 
And quit all 1 o the beaſt, 
Dep. Now joyfu ap hey 

Who brought i in this? which emiſſary ? 
| Reg. Bus, 


ntry 
| Dp. Now, bleſſed be the man, 
| his whole family, with the nation. 
| ke Yes, for Amboyna, and the juſtice there! 
$18 a Doper, a ſhe Anabaptiſt 
al and deliver her hcr news, diſpatch, 
10%. Ha" * any news from the Indices? any mi- 


[2 Cuft, 
i the Jeſuits ? or in China? 
Kate. hear of a colony of cooks 
oF pr of cooks ſent over to 1 the canuibals. 
0 be ſet aſhore o the coaſt of America, 
vr the converſion of the cannibals, 
making them good cating Chriſtians, 
comes the | that undertakes it. 
70% Who, captain 1 ger! — 
30 colone! Aer. 
. News, news, my boys ! * * 
g t0 furniſh 4 great feaſt to- day, 
M0" | would have what news the Nice „ 
We {were venting ſome of you, of yaw gow 
* 
Wig. Afore 'twas paid ſor, you were . { 469 
[hatty, 
P, jun. 


S- 
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P. jun. What, Lickfinger! wilt thou convert 
With ſpit and pan divinity ? — 
Lic. Sir, for that 
1 will not , but for the fire and zeal 


To the true cauſe; thus I have undertaken : 
With two lay-brethren, to my ſelf, no more, 
One o' the broach, th* other o* the boyler, 
— fx mouths, and by plat cookery; 
o magic to it, a phyſick, 
The father of the Euro 1 
To make ſuch ſauces for the ſavages, 
And cook their meats, with thoſe enticing ſtaems, 
As it would make our Cannibal-chriſtians | 
Forbear the mutual eating one _— 
Which they do do, more cunningly, than the wild 
Anthropophagi, that ſnatch only — 
Like my old patron's _— 
P. jun. O, my uncle 
Is dinner ready, Lickfinger ? 
Lic. When you pleaſe, ſir, 
I was beſpeaking but a parcel of news, 
To ſtrew out the long meal withal, but't ſeems 
You are furniſh'd here already. 
P. jun. O, not half! | 
Lic, What court news is there ? any | 
Or edits to come forth ? 
The, Yes, there is one, 
That the king's barber has got, for aid of our trade, 
bye te nt tr dom . 
precept for the wearing hair, 
22 A to ſow bold pa 
2 — 
itſu and chins, 
we bong pear wn, almoſt antiquated. 
Such as are bald and barren beyond hope, 
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ant their boxes reverently 
lapwings, with a ſhell upo' their heads, 


Like 


ll di 2 the right reverend 
y'd him! 


Lic, He is dead that 

| Tho, Then h'has loſt his ſhare o' the legacy. 

Lic. What news of Gundomar ? 

1. A ſecond fiſtula, 

[Gundomar”s uſe of the Game at Cheſs, or play ſo called. 

he | = — writ of him 

or putting pon play, was , 
uch a ſordi e l 


the Lag play, a/ wwrit 
ll. us * lm + Aug 
„ Themes Middleton the is play 


Vor, IV, 
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Lic. Juſtice ! juſtice! 51 
Tho. _ when, he lives condemn'd to his ſhare u 

And there firs filing certain politick hinges, [B 

To hang the ſtates on h'has heav'd off the LE 
Lic. What muſt you have for theſe ? 

P. jun. Thou ſhalt pay nothing, 
But reckon them i” the bill, There's twenty pieces, 
He — twenty pieces to the offi; 
Her grace beſtows upon the office, Thom: 
Write thou that down for news. 
Reg. We may well do't, 

We have not many ſuch. 

P. jun, There's twenty more, 

If you ſay ſo; my princeſs is a princeſs! [Doubleci, 

And put that too under the office ſeal, 

[ Cym. takes Pecunia afide, courts and 10005 br 
to the office. 
Cym, If it will pleaſe your grace to ſojourn here, 

And take my roof for covert, you ſhall know 

The rites belonging to your blood and birth, 

Which few can apprehend : thele ſordid ſervants, 

Which rather are your keepers, than attendants, 

Should not come near your preſence, I would have 

You waited on by ladies, and your train 

Born up by perſons of quality and honour ; 

Your meat ſhould be ſerv'd in with curious dances, 

And ſet upon the board with virgin hands, 

Tun'd to their voices; not a Giſh remov'd, 

But to the muſick, nor a drop of wine 

Mixt with his water, without harmony, 

Pec, You are a courtier, fir, or ſomewhat more, 

That have this tempting language ! 

Cym, I'm your ſervant, 

Excellent princeſs, and would ha“ you appear 

1 hat which you are, Come forth the 14 and wonde 

(1 theſe our times, dazle the vulgar eyes, 


And ſtrike the people blind with admiration. 
I 


NSS Pr 
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P. Ca. Why that's the end of wealth ! thruſt riches 
[ outward, 
„ud remain beggars within: contemplate nothing 
v the vile ſordid things of time, place, money, 
And let the by oder} pn 
Virtue and em poor thin membrane 
Of honour ; - qe O, the fates | 
How hath all juſt true E reputation falls 
Since money, this baſe money gan to have any 
[ Fitton bath been courting the waiting: women, 
this while, and is jeered by them. 
Ban. Pity the gentleman is not immorral. 
Wax. As he gives out, the place is by deſcription, 
Fit. A very very paradiſe, if you ſaw all, lady. 
Wax. 1 am the chamber-maid, fir, you miſtake, 


My lady may fee all. 
gentle miſtreſs Band, 


5 


«tf, 


Fit, Sweet miſtreſs Statute, 


And mother Mortgage, do 1 her grace 
To ſojourn here. 8 
ax. 


Pic. 1 thank you, 
» I would try my credit. 


Mor. If it were a 

Pic. $0 it is, for term of life, we count it fo, 

$a, She means inheritance to him and his heir: 

Or that he could aſſure a ſtate of years : 

I be his Statute · ſtaple, — 

Or what he pleaſe, 

Pic, He cap no more. 

Ban, His a alderman Security, 

That he did talk of fo, een 0 

u. Who is 

bie very broch o the bench, gem o' the city, 

Ban, and his deputy, but afſure his life 

lor one ſeven years, 

* And ſee what we'll do for him, 

Upon his ſcar let motion, 

Ban, And old chain, 

5, 
2 


ſe, 


(a | 


Was, 
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Wax. When he ſays nothing, 

But twirls it thus. 4 
Sa. A moving oratory ! 

Bas. + Dumb rhetorick and filent eloquence! 
As the fine poet ſays ! 
Com. They all us 
Do you not ſceꝰt? the family 


of ſcorn ! 


Bro. Do not believe him : maſter 
gentle Picklock, 


They you not — — 
2 — tn? my y ſojourn with you, 
And you deſire but now and then a viſit. 

Hic. Yes, if ſhe pleas'd, fir, it would much advance 


Tu ſo work, 4 -- ſhall work her! (i 
, change with our maſter but a word abou 
rn q——— > has. 


* „„ 
O'S chefs bis 


3 | | | _—_ 
— — 
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Lic. Or never ; well, God b' wi' you (ſtay, who's 
A little of the Duke of Bavier, and then— (here 7) 


[The duke of Bavier. 
Cle. He has taken a habit, and is turn'd 
The church's miller, grinds the catholick griſt 


With „rer takes the toll. 
40. Ha" you any news of the pageants to ſend down 
[ 4 Cut. The pageants. 
Into the ſeveral counties ? All the country 
Expected from the city moſt brave ſpeeches, 
. Now, at the coronation, | 
Lic. It ex 
More than it underſtood ; for they ſtand mute, 
Poor innocent dumb things; they are but wood, 
As is the bench and blocks they were wrought on; yet 
If May-day come, and the ſun ſhine, perh | 
„er Memnon's ſtatue, and be vocal. 
5 Cuſt. Ha' you any foreſt news ? 
Is Cuff, The new park in the ſorq of fools. 
The, None very wild, fir, 
dome tame there is, out o the foreſt of ſools, 
A new park is making there, to ſever 
Cuckolds of Antler, from the raſcals, Such 
Whoſe wives are dead, and have ſince caſt their heads, 
Shall remain cuckulds pollard, 
| Lic, FL ha“ that news, 
1 Cf, And 1. 
: Cut, And J. 
$ Gf, And J. 
4 Cut, And J. 
% be office 
64 1 | / . 
Gm. Sir, 1 defive to be excus'd ; and, madam, 
| cannot leave my office the firſt day, 
My couſin Fiton here ſhall wait upon you, 
Aud emiſſary Lick luck 
PF, ju, And Thom, cn! 
al | 


Ow, | 
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And ſeveral taſtes o' the time. He draws all arts 
k Out of the kitchin, but the art of poetry, 
Which he concludes the ſame with cookery. 
Shun. Tut, he maintains more hereſics than that. 
He'll draw the magiſterium trom a minc'd-pye, 
And prefer jellies, to your julips, doctor. 
Alm. | was at an olla podrida of his making, 
Was a brave piece of 


” 


at a funeral! 
But ing the pot-lid, he made us laugh, 
Who ad wept Ady and ſent us ſuch a tickling 
Into our noſtrils, as the funeral feaſt 
Had been a wedding-dinner. 

Shun. Gi' him allowance, = 
And that but a moderate, he will make a ſyren 
Sing i' the kettle, ſend in an Arion 
In a brave broth, and of a watry green, 
Juſt the ſea-colour, mounted on the back 
Of a grown conger, but in ſuch a poſture, 
As all the world would take him for a dolphin, 

Mad, He's a rare fellow, without queſtion ! but 
He holds ſome paradoxes, 

Alm, I. and pſeudodoxes. 
Marry, for moſt, he's orthodox i' the kitchin, 

Mad. And knows the clergies taſte ! 

Alm, I, and the laities 

Mun. You think not of your time, we'll come too late, 
Il we go not preſently, 
Mad. Away then. 

Shun, Sirs, 
You muſt get o this news, to ſtore your office, 
„ Who dines and ſups “ the town ; where, and with 
"Twill be beneficial ; when you are ſtor d, [whom :* 
4s, And as we like our fare, we ſhall reward you, 

Cle, A hungry trade, 'twill be, 
1he Much like duke Humphry's, 
, now end then, as the wholſome proverb ſays, 
N 4 "Twill 


brother Thomas. 
I ha' the wine for you, 


emiſſaries. 


gentle 
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"T will ebſonare ſamem ambulands. 
the office, 


P 


rother Nathaniel 


one day, 
Why not? 'Slid, I deſpair not to be maſter! 


Cle. Shut u 


The. B 
14 


200 


e 
Pee. ſen. Broker, Cymbal. 
He is flarted with Broker's coming back. 
et How now ? I think I was born under Her 
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Broker, return to your charge, be Argus-ey'd, 
_ Hie ſends Broker back. 
Awake to the affair you have in hand, 
Serve in Apollo, but take heed of Bacchus. 
| Go on, fir. TOW 
peak with you. 


Com. 

lo part th moiety 

We will divide, half of the profits, 

Y. ſen, Hat 

| hear you better now ; how come they in ? 

k it a certain buſineſs, or a caſual ? 

For I am loth to ſeek out doubtful courſes,” 

Run any hazardous paths, I love ſtraight ways, 
A juſt and upright man! now all trade torters ; 
The trade of money is fall'n two i' the hundred, 


That was # certain trade, while th' age was thrifty, 
And men good huſbands, look'd into their ſtocks, 
Had their minds bounded ; now the public riot 
Profticutes all, ſcatters away in coaches, 
o ſoot mens conte, and wailing womens gowns, 
ley muſt have velvet hanches (with 8 pox) 

| Now taken up, and yet not pay the wie; 
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Bate of the uſe? I am mad with this time's manners. 


[He talks vehemently and aloud. 
In. You ſaid &en now, it was for you to 
| 6 
P. ſen. I, but an anger, a juſt anger, (as this 5 
Puts life in man. Who can endure to ſee 
The fury of mens gullets, and their groins ? 
What fires, what cooks, what kitchins might be { 
ad a [ Is mov'd more and more. 
, $, Coops, garners, magazine: 
And laces they might lack? They covet thing 
ſill; when it were much more 
7 could want neceſſary ! what need hath nature 
Of filver diſhes, or gold chamber-pors ? 
Of pertum'd ins, or a numerous family 
To lee her cat ? poor, and wiſe, ſhe requires 
Meat only ; hunger is not ambitious: 
Say, that you were the emperor of pleaſures, 
The dictator of faſhions, for all Europe, 
And had the pomp of all che courts, and kingdoms, 
I aid forth unto the ſhew to make yourſelt 
Gaz'd and admir'd at? you muſt go to bed, 
And take your natural reſt : then all this vaniſherh, 
Your bravery was but ſhown ; 'twas not poſſeſt : 
While it did boaſt itſelt, it was then periſhing. 
Cym, This man has healthtul lungs, 
P. fon All that exceſs 
A d as little yours, as the ſpectators, 
It ſcarce fills up the expetiation 
Of a few hours, that entertain mens lives, 
Cym, He has the monopoly of ſole ſpeaking, 
Why, good fir? you talk all, [ He i 019!) 
p en. Why ſhould I not ? 
Is it not under mine own roof ? my ceiling ? 
(ym, But 1 came here to talk with you, 


7.9 
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P. ſen. Why, an' I will not 

Talk with you, fir? you are anſwer'd ; who ſent for 
Cym. No body ſent for me [you ? 
F. en. But you came; why then 

Go as you came, here's no man holds you; there, 

[ Bids bim get out of bis bonſe. 


There lies your way, you lee the door. 
? On. This's ſtrange ! 
t. P. ſen. 'Tis my civility, when I do not reliſh 
i! WI The party, or his buſineſs. Pray you be gone, fir. 


I'll ha' no venture in your the office, 
Tour bark of ſix, if twere —_ ſir. | 
Cym. You are a rogue. ,ymbal rails at bim. 
P. ſon. I think 1 am, fir, _ 
5 A raſcal, and a money-bawd. 
, ſen. My ſir-names. 
Om. A wretched raſcal! 
775 


Tou will overflow Ie jeers him. 
And ſpill all. 
Caterpillar, moth, 


and * worm 


Horſe leech. 
P, ſen, Still you your labour. 

| am a broken veſſel, all runs out: 

A ſhrunk old Dryfat. Fare you well, good fix. 


The third InTERMEAN after the third al. 


A Notable tough raſcal! this old Penny - 
66 boy right city bred!” 
Mirth, “ In Silver-ſtreet, the region of money, a 
good feat for an uſurer,” | 465: 8 
Tatile, “ He has rich ingredients in him, 1 warrant 
* you, if chey were extracted; a true receipt to make 
an alderman, an' he were well wrought wpon, gc- 

w * cording 10 art,” 


Lonſure, * 


* 


* Pp: Pullen. 
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Expectation. I would fain ſee an alderman is chimi 
« that is, a treatiſe of aldermanity truly written.“ 
Cenſure. To ſhew how much it differs from urhs 
© nity.” 
Mnth. I, or humanity. Either would appear i 
„ this Penny boy, an' he were rightly diſtill'd. By 
„ how like you the news? you are gone from that" 
TCenſure. O, they are monſtrous! ſcurvy! an 
« ſtale! and too exotick ! ill cook'd! and ill diſh'd! 
Expeftation, ** They were as good, yet, as bum 
© could make them!“ 
Tattle, * In a word, they were beaſtly butter d 
% ſhall never come o' my bread more, nor in nm 
„ mouth, if I can help it. I have better news fra 
* the bake houſe, by ten NOS gum in a mon 
6 ing; or the conduits in Weſtminſter! all the neu 
« of Tuttle-ſtreet, and both the Alm'ries! the 9 
« Sanctuaries! long and round Wool- ! wit 
« King's-ſtreet, and Chanon-row to boot. 
Mirth, I, my goſſip Tattle knew what fine fl 
« grew in Gardeners-lane, who kiſt the butcher's wi 
* with the cow's breath; what matches were made 
the Bowling- alley, and what bets were won and lot 
„ how much griſt went to the mill, and what beſide; 
„ who conjur'd in Turtle-fields, and how — 8 


21 


3 S Freges eggs 


66 never came there; and which boy 
66 Lamb in the likeneſs of a roaring lion, 
% run away with him in his teeth, and ha h 
% your'd him yet,” 
Tatitle, * 


* ſays, a little limb of nine year old ; who told is 
* the maſter left out his conjuring-book one day, al 
„ he found it, and fo the fable came about. But wil 
„ther it were true or no, we goſſips are bound % ly, 
„ lieve it, an't be once out, and a-foot how tho | 


44 
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we entertain the time elſe, or find ourſelves in fa- 


« credit all, and make more of it in the reporting? 
For my part, I believe it: an there were 
than I, I would have ne'er a cunning ſchool- 


I; 


f 


5 
j 


f 
f 
8 


: 


Tr 
1 
: 


33: 
#4 


; 
4 


it 


| , they talk we ſhall have no more 
(God bleſs us) but an' we have, I 
"W* Zeal-of-rhe-land Buſy and my goſſip Rabby Trouble. 
"=o" truth will ſtart up, and ſee we ſhall have painful 

ini ſchool, and catechiſe our 


FE 


COT W, 880888 


p- bey jun. Fitton, Shun-field, Almanack, Madri 
"_ Canter, Pickleck. * 


80 gentlemen, let's breathe from healch 


F : 
Lick finger has made us 8 good dinner, 
0 Our Pecums : what ſhall's do wi 


L 


*** 


P, jun. 


« ſhionable diſcourſe, for all companies, if we do not 


W 
- — - ds * mY 1 8 mes "I * K. EN 
ph 5 5 
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| Mad. We call'd him a coat-card, 
O the laſt order. 
P. jun, What's that? a knave? 
Mad. Some readings have it ſo, my manuſcript 
Doch ſpeak it varlet. 
P. Ca. And yourſelf a fool 
0 the firſt rank, and one ſhall have the leading 
O the right-hand file, under this brave commander. 
P. jun. What ſay'ſt thou, Canter? 
P. Ca. Sir, I ſay this is 
A very wholeſome exerciſe, and comely. 
Like ſhewing one another their ſcabs, 
Or flies feeding on ulcers. 
3 jun. What news, gentlemen ? 
any news for after dinner ? methinks 
Ir not ſpend our time unprofitably. 
q Ca, They — lie, fir, between meals z * ainſt | 
Tou * bs a bale or two brought in, — 1 
his Canter 1 
h an old envious knave ! = 
Alm. A very raſcal ! | 
Fit, 1 ha” mark'd him all this meal, he has done no- 
gut mock, with (curvy faces, all we ſaid, [thing 
4 A ſupercilious rogue ! he looks as if 
He were the patrico 
| Mad, Or arch prieſt o Canters, 
Shun, He's ſome primate metropolitan raſcal, 
r ſhot- clog makes ſo much of him, 
4 The law, 
ud he does govern him. 
F. jun, What ſay you, gentlemen ? 
by. We lay, we wonder not, your man & law 
| be ſo gracious wi' you ; ny comco, 
Thus rogue, this Canter 


' woe ie calls bim 4 COMT-CanDn, 


U tir left wider ) i 5. A Kuens, bee the — . 


N a * 5 
0 , 
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P. jun. O, good words. 
Fit. A fellow 


That fpeaks no language 


Alm. But what jingh 
And pedlers trade — * 


Fit. And no honeſt Chriſtian 
Can underſtand 
P. Can. Why, by that argument 
You are all Canters, you, and you, and you, 
He ſpeaks to all the teren 
All the whole world are Canters, I will prove it 
In your profeſſions. 
. wn, I would fain hear this: 
t ſtay, my princels comes, ide the whi 
Tu call for it — How © qe 


ES HH WH MD 
[To them] Lick-finger, Pecunia, Statute, Band, War, 


Lic. I hope the fare was 200d, 
Pee, Yes, Lick - finger, * 


And we ſhall thank you for it, and reward you. | 
Mad. Nay, VI! not loſe my argument, Lickfinger 
[ Lick-finger is challeng'd by Madrigal! of «i 

argument. 
gentlemen, I affirm, 


> > | 


Before theſe 


The perſect and true ſtrain of And 
Is to be given the ah actos Adm 
1 han the fat kitchen, Ba 
Lic, Heretick, I ſee 8 
Thou art for the vain oracle of the bottle, | * tu 
The hogſhead, Triſmegiſtus, is thy Pegaſus, yt, 


Thence flows thy muſe's ſpring, from that hard hog 
Seduced poet, I do ſay to thee, 
A boiler, range, and dreſſer were the fountains 


4 


ie ade i 


[+ 
© E 
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Of all the knowledge in the univerſe. 

And they're the kitchens, where the maſter-cook 

(Thou doſt not know the man, nor canſt thou know him, 

Till thou haſt ſerv d ſome years in that deep ſchool, 

That's both the nurſe and mother of the arts. 

And hear*ſt him read, interpret, and demoaltrate ! 

A maſter-cook! why, he's y _ o' men, 

For a profeſſor ! he deſigns, raws, 

He paints, he carves, he builds, he fortiſies, 

Makes citadels of curious fowl and fiſh, 

Some he dry diſhes, ſome motes round with broths ; 

Mounts marrow-bones, cuts fifty angled cuſtards, 

Rears bulwark pies, and for his outer works, 

He raiſeth ramparts of immortal cruſt ; 

And teacheth all the tacticks, at one dinner 

What ranks, what files, to put his diſhes in; 

= The whole art military. Then he knows 

The influence of the ſtars upon his meats, 

And all cheir ſeaſons, tempers, qualities, 

And fo to fit his reliſhes and ſauces. 

He has nature in a pot, *bove all the chymiſts, 

Or airy brethren of the Roſie-croſs. 

He is an architect, an engineer, 

A ſoldier, a phyſician, a philoſopher, 

A general mathematician. 

Mad. It is granted, 

Lic, And that you may not doubt him for a poet 

Aim, This fury ſhews, if there were nothing cl(c | 

And tis divine ! 1 ſhall for ever hereafter 

Admire the wiſdom of a cook ! { Penny-boy is cow! ting bis 
Ban, And we, fir! princeſs all the while, 


| 222 e En dinner} We have all this 
in ue called Noprunt's tr / ur port leems 10 

with his conceit, that he was willing che good people of the city 
ould hare in it, as well as the fines —— dhovs aver The 


Rader will find che as of this delcripugs, is 4 acts on the 
388 * | 


Ver. IV. U P. jus. 
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P. jun. O, how my princeſs draws me with her looks, 
> as eddies draw in boats, 
Or ſtrong Charybdis ſhips, that ſail roo near 
The ſhelves of love! The tides of your two eyes! 
Wind of your breath, wr ford 68 fark: is of 
That do you! 

Per. Who hath chang'd my ſervant ? 

P. j»n. Yourſelf, who my blood up with your 
As doth the ſun the ſea! Pecunia thines bean, 
More in the world than he ; and makes it 
Where e'er ſhe favours! pleaſe her but to 
Her melting wriſts, or bare her ivory hands, 

She catches ill ! her ſmiles they are love's ferters ! 
Her breaſts his apples! her teats ſtrawberries ! 

Where Cupid (were he now) would cry, 
Farewel my mother's milk. here's ſweeter nectar 


Help me to praiſe Pecunia, gentlemen : 

She is your princeſs, lend your wits. 

Fu. A lady 

The graces to move ! 
Alm, The hours did nurſe 

[They all begin the encomium of Pecunia 

Fit, Whoſe lips are the inſtructions of all lovers! + 

Alm, Her eyes their lights, and rivals co the ſtars! 

Fit, A voice, as if that harmony till 2 

Alm. And poliſh'd ſkin, whiter than Venus foot! 

Fit, Young Hecbe's neck, or Juno's arms! 

— — IR and her breath as ſweet 
ge as at 

As mradows after rain, and but new mown ! 

Fit, Leda might yield unto her for a face! 

Alm, Hermione for breaſts ! 

Hi. Flora for cheeks! 

i, And Halen for « mouth ! 

il The pearl doth five is whitencls with her 


7 rere rr, re 


$he kifſerb thes. 
[ __ 


iu 


f=bipeting £ 


ey 
what ſays iny man o' war! 


pon 


! 
to be lookꝰt u 
ile the ſeer” 
again 


I ſay, ſhe's more than fame can 


by it : here the ſnow thaws ſnow ; 


begu 
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that 
Kiſs, kiſs 


ie of her 


promi 


matter 


that's overcome with her own 
iſe is ſtruck blind, and deaf, and dumb with her ! 


aſtoniſh commendation | 


i' faith, old ſailor ; kiſs him too, 


Well pumpt i 
he be a 


decker ? 
m 


kiſſeth captain Shunfield. 
+ 
want but cen to figi 


s cud, I do ſee 


| his works Quill, 


ſays my 


ks, but finiſh none. 
do his miſtreſs-work ? 


What fa 


pF 
al done, 1 
A luck of al 


his 


have 
's 
What 


212 The Staple of News. 
P. jun. And thence you ha the name; 
Fit. + It is his roſe, he can make nothing elſe, 


Mad. I made it to the tune the fidlers play d, 
That we all lik'd fo well. 

P. jun. Good, read it, read it. 

Mad. The ſun is father of all metals, you know, 
Silver and gold. 


P. jun, I, leave your prologues, ſay. 


S ON G. 


Mad. S bright as is the ſun her ſire, 
6 Or earth her mother, in her beſt attire, 
6 int, the midwife, with her fire, 
Comes forth her grace!” 
(P. jun. That Mint the midwife does well.) 
© The ſplendour of the wealthieſt mines 
The ſtamp and ſtrength of all imperial lines 
« Both majeſty and beauty ſhines 
eln her ſweet face!” | 


| have 8 ſaraband 
cheer, the 


66 full boards, 
«> —— 

" honours, more or leſs, 
| 66 | 4 | 

44 
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« The bridegroom virtue, valour, wit, 
* And wiſdom, as he ſtands for it.“ | 
P. jun. Call in the fidlers. Nick the boy ſhall ſing it. 
| Sweet princeſs, kiſs him, kiſs em all, dear madam, 
And at the cloſe, vouchſafe to call them couſins. 
| 2 wrgeth ber to kiſs them all. 
Per. Sweet couſin rigal, and couſin Fitton, 
| My couſin Shunfield, and my learned couſin. 
P. Ca. Al-manach, thou 
Pic. Why, here's the provi proſtitutes his miſtreſs! 
P. jun. And Picklock, he muſt be a kinſman too. 
| My man © law will teach us all to win, 
And keep our own, Old founder. 
| P. Ca. Nothing, I, fir? 
| lam a wretch, a She the fortunate, 
n want no kindred ; we the poor know none. 
Fit, Nor none ſhall know, by my conſent. 
P.ji "ag hey ſtand here. [The boy ſings the / 
Jun. , bey fings . . 
P. Ca. Look, look, how all their eyes A 
| Dance i“ their heads (obſerve) ſcarter'd with luſt! 
At ſight o“ their brave idol! how are tickled 
With a light air! the bawdy fa 
os | are a kind of dancing engines all! 
And ſet by nature, thus to run alone 
To every ſound! all things within, without them, 
Move, but their brain, and that ſtands ſtill! mere mon- 
Here in a chamber, of moſt ſubtil ſeer ! _ 
And make their legs in tune, paſſing the ſtreets 
Theſe are the gallant ſpirits 0 the age 
The miracles & the time | chat can cry up 
op ooh; 
ir half-brain'd fancies pleaſe | now pox uponi%em, 
See how (olicitouſly he learns a * 
As if it were a myſtery of his fai 
Shun, A dainty dirty ! 
Og Fig. 


they call him Almanack. 


1 
"2, 
: 
_ 
is 
= BM 
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gentleman. 


4 


will in time 


gentlemen ? theſe raſcals! I am ſick 


poet ! 
dainty ſcholar ! 


ſcholar 


[ They are all 


, he writes like a 
your diſtinction 
were no gentleman. 


dainty 


When he ſets to it 
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Fit. O, he's a 


<=. ls NW 
SHRESET 


P. jun. And a 


Alm. No, no 


Shun, Pox o 
P. Ca. Pox o 


Become all one, as to write 


Theſe 


Wirth theſe, to write li 


2 4 


As if a ſcholar 
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Pic. Or rather an elegy, for the ſack is gone. 
Pec. Why do you this, fir? ſpill the wine, and rave? 
For Brokers Nleeping? 
P. ſen. What through ſleep and ſack, 
My truſt is wrong'd : but I am ſtill awake, 
To wait upon your grace, pleaſe you to quit 
This lewd company, they are not for you. 
[He would baue Pecunia bome, but fhe refuſeth, 
end ber train. N 
Per. No, guardian, I do like him well. 
P. ſen. Your grace's pleaſure be obſerv'd ; but you 
Statute, and Band, and Wax, will go with me ? 
Ban. We will ſtay, and wait here 
Upon her and this your noble kinſman. 
P. ſen. Noble! how noble! who hath made him noble? 


z 


1 


117 


> 
2 


by 


rr 
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That lay not in his power ; he had the vic 


00 


| 


F. ſen. Why, you whores, 
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of our bodies, Band, and Wax, and ſometimes Statute's: 
But once he would ha' ſmother'd me in a cheſt, 


nd ſtrangled me in leather, but that you 


(ame to my reſcue then, and gave me air. 
Stat. For which he cramm'd us up in a cloſe box, 


u three together, where we ſaw no ſun 


In one ſix months. 

| Wax. A cruel man he is 

Ban, H' has left my fellow Wax out i' the cold. 
Stat, Till ſhe was ſtiff as any froſt, and crumbled 
way to duſt, and almoſt loſt her ſorm. 

Wax, Much ado to recover me. 

P. ſen. Women jeerers! 


Have you learn'd too the ſubtle faculty? 
me, I'll ſhew you the way home, if drink 
Ir too full diet have diſguis'd you. 


Ban, Troth, 

Ne have not any mind, fir, of rt r 
itat, To be bound back to back—— 
Ban, And have our legs 

Jurn'd in, or writh'd about. 

Har. Or elſe diſplail—— 


Nat, Be 1 with duſt and fleas, as we were wont — 
lan, And dieted with dogs dung, 


ly bawds, my inſtruments, what ſhould I call you, 


un may think baſe enough for you ? 


4 ys Hear you, uncle : 
nult not hear this of my princeſs' ſervants, 
Win Apollo, in Pecunis's room, 
„ get you down the fairs ; home, to your kennel, 
Wwiltly as you can, Conſult your dogs, 
it Lares of your family ; or believe it, 
We Tury of a ft man and a drawer = 

gp over 


ths, Cudgel and pot do threaten 


A kind 
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A kind of vengeance. 
Mad. Barbers are at hand. 
Alm. Waſhing and ſhaving will enſue. 
Fit. The pum [They all threats, 
Is not far off; if twere, the fink is near, 
Or a good jordan. 
Mead. You have now no money. 
Shun, But are a raſcal. 


P. jen. -- - wa 
" con . 

* Ne you are kick'd, [ and ſpurn bi. 

And uſed kindly, as you ſhould be. 
Shun. Spurn'd 7 * 

all commerce of men, are à cur. 

_ Ii han 
Alm. A ſtinking dog in a doublet, wich foul linen. 


Mead. A ſnarling hence, 
Shun. Out. 


P. ſen. Well, remember, { He exclam Wn: 
I] am cozen'd by my couſin, and his whore! 
Bane o theſe meetings in Apollo 

"TT 7 nm 


You wil be toſt like Block in a blanket, elſe, 
r 
P. jun, Nown with him, Lick finger. 
P. ſen. Saucy Jack, away ; 
Pecunis is a whore, | 
P. jun. Play him down, fidlers, 
And drown his noiſe. Who's this ? 


Fit, O, maſter Pyed- mantie 


* AI. the lady Pecunia ber pedigree. 
Fit. Her 's herald 


P Ca. A Canter 


tell you, 


ASS. 


My pedigree ? 
my deſcent : I am of 
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SCENE w. 
[To them] Pyed-mantle. 


ag udn 


friend, he muſt be a good ſcholar 


prove us all ſo! 
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* Pye. The rich mines of Potoſi, 

The Spaniſh mines i the Weſt-Indies. 
Fa. Tan? - 1 
Pye. The mines o' Hungary, this of 
Per. But this, this little — 4 "ou 
Pye. The Welch mine, that. 
Per. I ha' Welſh blood in me too; blaze, fir, that con 


the hnops (ante 9 15 
rr = 


H. Ca. Is not this canting ? do you underſtand him? 
P. jun. Not I ; but it ſounds well, and the whole thing 
Is rarely pai : I will have ſuch a ſcroll, | 
Whate'er it coſt me. 
Pec. Well, at better leiſure 
We'll rake a view of it, and fo reward you. 
H. jun, Kiſshim, ſweet princeſs, and ſtile him a couſa 
* Ge en 
kiſſett, 
P. jun. I love all men of virtue, from my princcks, 
Unto my beggar here, old Canter ; on, 
On to thy proof ; whom you the next Canter! 
H. Ca. The doctor here, 1 will proceed with the learned, 
22. 
any ; tells 
383 — wn _ 
The meſeraicks, and the um : 
What does he ctfe but cant ? or if he run 
To his judicial aſtrology, 
And trow! the Trine, the Quartile, and the Sextile, 
Platick aſpect, and Partile, with his Hyleg, 
Or Alchechoden, Cuſpes, and Horoſcope ; 
Doss not he cant? who here does underſtand him 
Alm, This is no Canter, though 
. Ca, Or when my muſter- maſter 
Talks of his cafticks, and his ranks and files, 
His bringers up, his leaders on, and cies 
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« Faces about to the right-hand, the left,” 
Now, © as you were“ tells you of redoubrs, 
Of cats, and cortines ; doth not he cant? 

P. jun. Yes, faith. forth 
P. Ca. My egg-chin'd laureat here, when he comes 
Wich dimeters, and trimeters, tetrameters, 

Pentameters, hexameters, catalecticks, 

His hyper, and his brachy-catalecticks, 
His pyrrhicks, epitrites, and choriambicks ; 

| What is all rhis, but canting ? 

Mad. A rare fellow ! 

Shun. Some begging ſcholar ! 

Fit. A decay'd doctor, at leaſt | 

P. jun 

P. 

P. 


Nox. Ido cheriſh virtue, though in rags. 
Ca. you, mas courtier. 


un, Now he treats of you, 
forth to him fair, 


P. Ca. With all your fly-blown projects, 
ul looks our of the politicks, your ſhut faces, 
Aud reſery'd queſtions and anſwers, chat you game 


„ ads 
It a clear buſineſs ? will it manage wel 

My name muſt not be us d elſe, Here 'ewill dach. 
Your buſineſs has receiv'd a taint, give off, 

| may not proſtitute my (elf, is 
That liztle duſt 1 can Glow off a 

Here's no ſuch mountain, yet, i whole work 
may level. 22 


But a light 
This affair 4 44 it freight, and 
as tele che wel 


And ſuch mint 
r eſe e 


Kill, 2 b ——_— 


Wen 
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And plot wi my learn'd counſel, maſter Pick 
r 
Scatter thy miſtreſs' favours, throw away 


were red · coals, 
— Ou 
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ician, 
ſalver ? or blaſt 
1 always green, 


good por when I ſay his wreath 
* 4 d and patch d of hs wither'd flowers ? 
Away, I am im 


of theſe ulcers, 
(That | not call you worſe.) There is no ſore 
Or plague but you to inſect the times. I abhor 
Your very ſcent. Come, lady, ſince my prodigal 
Knew not to entertain you to your worth, 
[Il fee if I have learn'd how to receive you 
With more reſpe& to you, and your fair train here. 
1 
To-morrow you reg ve robe, 
IA. points him to his paich'd cloke thrown off. 
27 great work of Canters college, 
Tour work, and worthy of a chronicle. 


The fourth InTERMEAN after the fourth af, 


Cattle, * HY, this = the worſt of all, the 
Cen, © to be good but now ; and 
there“ 

warrant him, and 


2 4 th pre hr he dad th clo yr 
in his play, if you mark it 
Exp. * Ablurdicy on him, for à huge overgrown 
2 _ ſhould he make him live again, 
when they and we all thought him dead ? if he had 
3 „ there had been an end of 
Tat. „ I, but fer a beggar on horſe-back, he'll ne- 
ver lin till he be 4 gallop *,” 


© Fo young how grow 6 gs goatiomen . 
4 


' 


he matter 


Vor, IV. P 
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Ep. * So he did, goſſip, and kept the beſt com. 


* pany,” 

Bom. « And feaſted em, and his miſtreſs.” 
Tat. * And ſhew'd her to em all! was not jez 
* Jous!” 

Mirth. ** But very communicative and liberal, and 
began to be magnificent, if the churl his father 
« would have let him alone.” 

Cen. It was ſpitefully done o' the poet, to make 
* the chuff take him off in his height, when he wa 
going to do all his brave deeds!” 

To found an academy!” 

Tat. Erect a college!“ = 
Exp. Plant his profeſſors, and water his lectures“ 
Mirth. “ Wich wine, goſſips, as he meant to do; 
« and then to defraud his purpoſes ?” 


- 


——+Hr EET. 


sg 


ſenſe of the proverb, tho ly the words are not all cxat 
Lin ſeems to have loſt at the preſs I preſume it fhouls 
be blin, i 6. leave of, or flop. The word is Sakon, and the (vv Of the | 
Blantive Ae, derived from the verb Lianan, occurs 'n the 5 en.“ 
Shepherd, Vet the word occurs in Dantes, in the ſenile of f 
ping, or ſaying, as it is uſed here by our pct. 

% Quoth Puck, my liege, I'll never lie, 
„ Bail will thick Court of Fairy 
that an emendation may be uanecellary, and Ji, the lame # 
6, Wight heve beep 1 C.. inte wit 


Exp. * Kill the hopes of ſo many towardly young i © 
« ſpirits ?” — 
at. As the dofiors?” ou 
Cen, * And the courtiers I proteſt I was in love | 
« with maſter Fitton : he did wear all he had, from _ 
the hatband to the ſhoe- tie, ſo politically, and would | 
« ſtoop, and leer!“ — 
Mirth, * And lie ſo in wait for a piece of wit, liks flee 
« a moulſe-trap !” hy 
, 6 » golip, ſo would the little doctor: i.e 
all his behaviour was meer gliſter! O' my cov Lick 
s Hl newer 11% Hill be be gen] We know very well de « 
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« ſcience, he would make any party's phyſick i the 
« world work with his diſcourſe.” ? phy : 
Mirth. .** I wonder they would ſuffer it, a fooliſh 
« - fornicating father to raviſh away his ſon's miſ- 
Cen, * And all her women at once, as he did!” 
Tai, © | would he flown in his gipſy's face, i“ faith.” 
Mirth. ** It was a plain piece of political inceſt, and 
#* worthy to be brought afore the high commiſſion of 
„vit. Suppoſe we were to cenſure him, you are the 
% youngeſt voice, goſſip Tattle, begin.“ 
Tat, * Marry, 1 would ha' the old 
cozen'd of all he has, i' the young heir's defence, by 
his learned counſel mr. Picklock !” 
„Cen. I would rather the courtier had found out 
ſome trick to beg him for his eſtate!” 


7 > Or the captain had courage enough to beat 
an“ 

Cen, * Or the fine Madrigal-man in rhyme, to have 
run him out o“ the country, like an Iriſh rat.” 

Tat, ** No, I would have maſter Pyed-mantle, her 
grace s herald, to pluck down his hatchments, re- 
verſe his coat-armour, and nullifie him for no gen- 
Lap, 4 Nay, then, let maſter doctor diſſect him, 
ave him open'd, and his tripes tranflated to 
Lick-finger, to make a probation-diſh of,” 

Un, Tat, ® A | agreed 1” 

Mirth, „ Faith, I would have him flat difinherited 
b « decree of court, bound to make reſtitution of 
= ledy Pecunia, and the uſe of her body, to his 
34 ” 2 my train to the men.“ * "POM 
* nd boch the port, and himich, 10 

1 all lugivencls ju * a 
we ® Taj, 4 And us 400, | | 
ATA ly o C48, 


ke 
1 


catchet 


8 
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Cen. In two large ſheets of * 
Zxp. * Or to ſtand in a ſkin of parchment, (which ! 
the court pleaſe.)“ } 
Gn. © And thoſe fill'd with news !” - 
— . 
12 And dedicated to the ſuſtaining of th 0 
Exp. * Which their poet bach let fall mot & n 
« ruptly.” - 


Mirth, . Bankruptly indeed.” 
Cen, * You ſay wittily, goſſip ; and therefore le 4 
go out againſt him,” 
—=— = ' 
= A mournival of proteſts, or a gleck, « 
Exp. In all our names.” 
Cen, For a decay'd wit 
Ep. Broken ——" 
Tat. Non-ſolvent——" 
Cen. And for ever ſorſeit - 
Mirth. ** To ſcorn of Mirth !”” 
Cen. — „ 
Exp. ** Expectation!“ 
Tat. * Sublign'd, Tattle, Stay, they come again 


Ferrer 


2 
2 


ACT v. 8CENE 1 
Peny-boy jun. (To lin] Tho, Barber, After Hit: a d 
He comes out in the patcht cloke bis father left lin 
P.j , AY, | had becn m 
2 
And | am now a thing worth louk ing at 


The ſame 1 ſaid I would be in the morning ' 
No rogue, at 4 comitis of the canters, 


229 


do theſe. Great fool! and beggar ! 

all that are of thoſe ſocieties 

late me one of theirs ? 

be on every ſide ſaluted, 
N 

and eyes, 

of all, the fable of the time, 

Matter of ſcorn, and mark of reprehenſion 


| now begin to ſee my vani 
Shine in thi laſs, reflefted by the foil 
Where is my faſhioner ? my feather-man ? 
My linener, perfumer, barber ? all 
That tail of riot follow'd me this morning ? 
Not none ! but a dark ſolitude about me, 
Worthy my cloke and patches ; as I bad 
The epidemical diſeaſe upon me : 
And P fit down with it. 
The, My maſter ! maker 
How do you ? why do you fit thus of the ground, fir ? 
Hear you the news ? 
«rp No, nor I care to hear none. 
Would I could here fit ſtill, and ſlip away 
The other one and twenty, to have this 
Forgotten, and the day raz'd out, expung'd 
h every ephemerides, or almanack, 
Or if it muſt be in, that time and nature 


ee decreed; ſtill ler it be a day 


vi tickling prodi 
beluding gaping heirs, loſing 
Aud their diſcretions, falling 
Vi their beſt friends and parents, their own hopes, 
lad entering the ſociety of canters, 
| nw yes I am clear undone, 
J. jun, ho 
g 


about the galls, 


their loves, 
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Tho. Why, broke, broke; wretchedly broke! 


P. jun. Ha? 
is all to pieces, quite difſoly'd ! 


Tho. Our Staple 
P. jun. Ha 


Tho. Shiver'd, as in an earthquake! heard you not 
The crack and ruins ? we are all blown up! 
Soon as they heard th* Infanta was got from them, 
Whom they had ſo devoured i'“ their hopes, 
To be their patroneſs, and ſojourn with em, 
= emiſſanes, regiſter, examiner, 

into vapour: our grave governour 

Into a _ = ay ene 8 
(As ve grand captain jeerers. 
I and my fellow — into butter, 
And ſpoil'd our ink, and fo the office vaniſh'd, 
The laſt hum that it made, was, that your father 
And Pick-lock are fall'n out, the man o law. 

P. jun. How ? this awakes me from my lethargy 


[ He farts wp at this 
The, And a great 


ſuit is like to be between em: 
Pick-lock denies the feoffment, and the truſt, 
(Your father ſays) he made of the whole eſtate 
Unto him, as reſpecting his mortality, 
When he firſt laid his late device, to try you, 
H. jun, Has Pick-lock then a cruſt ? 
Tho, | cannot tell, 
Here comes the worſhipful—— {Pick-leck c 
Pic. What, my velvet heir 
Turn'd beggar in mind, as robes ? 
Y. jun, You fee what caſe 
Your, and my father's plots have me to. 
Pis, Your father's, you may ſay, „not mine 
He's u hard- hearted gentleman ! 1 am forr 
To ſec his rigid reſolution ! 


1 
, i e that 19 449%] 1.4. the ofice: the pro Bd x 
hooks by miltake have 1 wade. That 
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That any man ſhould ſo put off affection, 
And human nature, to deſtroy his own, 
And triumph in a victory ſo cruel! + 
He's fallen out with me, for being yours, 
And calls me knave, and traitor to his truſt, 
Says he will have me thrown over the bar 

P. jun, Ha' you deſerv'd it? 

Pic. O, heaven knows 
My conſcience and the filly latitude of it z 
A narrow-minded man! my thoughts do dwell 
All in a lane, or line indeed : no turning, 
Nor ſcarce obliquir'y in them. I ill look 
Right forward, to th' intent and ſcope of that 
Which he would go from now. 

P. jun, Had you a truſt then? 
= Pic. Sir I had ſomewhat will keep you ſtill lord 
Of all che eſtate, if I be honeſt, as 
| hope I ſhall. My tender ſcrupulous breaſt 
Will not permit me to fee the heir defrauded, 
And like an alien thruſt out of the blood, 
The laws forbid that I ſhould give conſent 
Toſuch a civil laughter of a fon, 3 
J. jun, Where is the dted ? haſt thou it with thee ? 
2 IM _ 
tis 4 greater conſe , 
Than to be borne about in a black box, 
e « Low-Country vorioffe or Welſh brief, 

Ws at Lick-finger's, under lock and key. 

= 7 jun, O, ferch it hicher, 
Pic, 1 have bid him bring it, 
pat you might fee it, 
P, jun, Knows he what he brings ? carries 
Pic, No more than a gardener's a, what root he 
ng my father, like an als, 
Allie; but Im glad 


P 4 


Pic, 


/ 
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Pic. Hang him, an auſtere grape, 
That has no juice, but what is verjuice in him. 
P. jun. Vil ſhe you my letter 
Ie: bey runs out to fetch bis letter, 
Pic. She me a defiance! 
If I can now commir father and ſon, 
And make my profits out of both ; commence 
A ſuit with the old man for his whole ſtate, 
And go to law with the ſon's credit, undo 
Both, both with their own money, twere a piece 
Worthy my night-cap, and che = I wear, 
A Pick-lock's name in law. Where are you, fir? 
What do you do fo long? 

P. jun. 1 cannot find 
Where I have laid it; but I've laid it ſafe. 

Pic. No matter, fir : truſt you unto my truſt, 
"Tis that that ſhall ſecure you, an abſolute deed ! 
And I confeſs it was in truſt for you, 
Leſt any thing might have happen'd mortal to him: 
But there mult be a gratitude thought on, 

And aid, fir, for the charges of the ſuit, 

Which will be great, 'gainſt ſuch a mighty man 

As is your father, and a man pol 

Of fo much land, Pecunia and her friends, 

I am not able to wage law with him, 

Yer muſt maintain the thing, as my own right, 

Still for your good, and rhereſore muſt be bold 
Jo uſe your credit lor moneys, 
H. jun, What thou wilt, 
So we be ſafe, and the truſt bear it. 
Pic. Fear not, 
"Tis he muſt pay arrearages in the end, 

We'll milk him, and Pecunis, draw their cream down 
Before he get the deed into his hands, 
My name is Pick-lock, but he'll find me a padlock 


SCENE 


>» 


ee 
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ES % © 3. 
aq, bey Can. Pen- bey jun. Pick-lock, Tho. Barber. 


p. Ca. How now ? conferring wi' your learned counſel 
Upo' the cheat? Are you o' the plot to cozen me ? 
P. jun. What plot? 
p. Ca. Your counſel knows there, mr. Pick-lock. 
Will you reſtore the truſt yet? 
Pic. Sir, take patience 
And memory unto you, and bethink you, 
What truſt ? where does't appear ? 1 have your deed : 
Doch your deed ſpecifie any truſt ? is't not 
A perſect act abſolute in law ? 
Seal'd and deliver'd before witneſſes ? 
The day and date ? 
; P. Ca. But what conference, 
What oaths and vows preceded ? 
Pic, I will tell you, fir, 
Fince 1 am urg'd, of thoſe, as I remember, 
You told me you had got a grown cſtate, 
by griping means, ly. 
(P. Ca, How!) 
Pic. Ard were 
En weary of it ; if the 
from whom you had w 
(P, Co. Ha!) 
Pic, You could be glad | 
To part with all, for ſatisſaction: 
But ſince 2 had yielded to humanity, 
And that juſt heaven had ſent you for a puniſhment 
[You did acknowledge it) this riotous heir, 
unn would bring all to beggary in the end, 
Aud daily ſow'd conſumprion „ * 


rties lived 


it 
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P. Ca. You'd cozen both then? your confederate too 
Pic. Aſter a long mature deliberation, 
You could not think where better how to place it. 
P. Ca. Than on you, raſcal? ? 
Pic. What you pleaſe i“ your paſſion ; 
But with your rcaſon, you will come a 
And think a faithful and a frugal friend 
To be preſer'd. 
P. Ca. Before a ſon ? 
Pic. A prodigal, 
A tub withovt a bottom, as you term'd him : 
For which I might return you a vow or two, 
And ſeal it with an oarh of thankfulneſs, 
I nor repent it, neither have I cauſe, yet. 
P. Ca. Forehead of ſteel, and mouth 1 hath 
im 
Poliſu'd fo groſs a lie, and dar*ſt thou vent it? 
Engine, compos'd of all mixt metals ! hence, 
] will not change a ſyllable with thee more, 
Till i may meet thec at a bar in court, 
Before thy judges, —— 
Fic, Ihicher it muſt come, 
Before I part with it to you, or you, fir, 
V. Ca, 1 will not hear thee. 
P. jun, Sir, your car to me tho), 
* { His ſon entreat: lin 
ot that I fee through his perplexed plors, 
And hidden ende nor that my parts depend 
Upon th' unwinding this ſo knotted ſkean, 
Do I beſeech your patience, Unto me 
He hath conſeſt the tuft, 
Pic, How? 1 confeſs it? 
P. jun, I, thou falſe man, 
P. Ca, Stand up to him, and confront him 
Pic. Where f when ? to whom ? 
P. jun, To me, even now, and here t 
Canſt d. ou devy it ? F 
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2 WM Pic. Can I eat or drink? 
Sleep, wake, or dream ? ariſe, fit, go, or ſtand ? 
bo any thing that's natural ? 

P. jun. Yes, lic 
| ſeems thou canſt, and perjure ; that is natural, 

Pic. ol me! what times — theſe of frontleſs car- 
An the ſame neſt ! the tather's bird! Iriage 
9 op blood, I fee ! 4 WO 

P. jun. I'll mou 

lu With — 28 | 
P. jun. Wich truth. 

Fic. With noiſe ; 1 muſt have witneſs, | 
Where is your witneſs ? you can produce witneſs ? 

P. jun. As if my teſtimony were not twenty, 
ulanc d _ thine ? * 
Pic. So lay all; 5 
vick of ſelf· love; = that's not law, young Scatter- 

[| live by law. [ good : 

P. jun, Why, if thou haſt a conſcience, 

That is a thouſand witneſſes, 

Pic, No court 
rants out a writ of ſummons ſor the conſcience, 
That I know, nor ſubpœna, nor attachment, 

W uſt have witneſs, and of your produci 
Ler this can come to hearing, and it my 


* heard on oath and witneſs, 
produceth Thom, 


J. jun, Come forth, Thom, [He 
weak what thou heard'ſt, the truth, and — 

trut 

lud nothing but the truth. What ſaid this varlet! 

Pic, A rat behind the hanging 

The, Sir, he ſaid, 

vs 8 truſt ! an aft, the which your father 

I 

'ould not it to ſee che heir defrauded, 

Ar thruſt out of the blood, 

i ws forlad that be Haguld give content 


fic To 
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To ſuch a civil flaughter of a ſfon—— 
P. jun. And talk'd of a gratuity to be given, 
And aid unto the charges of the ſuit; 
Which he was to maintain in his own name, 
But for my uſe, he ſaid. 
P. Ca. It is 
The. And he would milk Pecunia, and draw dow 
Her cream, before you got the truſt 
P. Ca. Your ears are in my poc 
The little while you have them. 
Pic. You do truſt 


ou hole with very ſhortly. 
A fine — 2 — 222 
To trundle through a pillory. You are ſure 


You heard him { this? 
P. jun. ——— 


D 


On's 


you 
P. Ca. Do, do, my gowned vulture, 
Crop in reverſion; I ſhall ſee you coited 
the bar, as barge-men do their billets, 


ve their lucida intervalla, | 
! come hicher, Where's my writing 
{ Pick-lock $5 Lick-finger, and gi 

him afide for the writing. 


s cr 
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SCEN E m. 
[To them) Lick-finger. 
Lic, I ſent it you, together with your keys, 


Pic. How? 

Lic. By the porter that came for it from you, 
ud by the token, Ae 
| And bade me bri 4 

Le. Why did you 2 a countermand ? | 7 1 

Pic. Who, I? = 

Lic, You, or ſome other you, you put in truſt. 

Pic. In truſt ? 

Lic, Your truſt's another felf, you know ; . 
by without Þ - your ruſt how * he 

notice r keys, or of my charge 

Pic, Know 28 man ? F 

Lic, I know he was a porter, 
And a ſeal'd er for he bore the badge 
On's breaſt, — ſure. 

Pic, I am loſt! a plot! I ſcent it! 

Lic, Why! and I ſent it by the man you ſent, 
Whom elſe had not truſted, 

Pic, Plague o' your — 
am truſs'd up among 

P. jun, Or you may 1 
ng Vi, in mine own halter, I have made the nooſe. x 
{ al [ Pick-lock goes out, 1 
V. jun, What was it, Lick-finger ? 

[aua Hen fr -, ob, Fa his : to be 2 

bis plot of ſending for it ter, aud that 1 

be 4 in lden of the deed. 28 1 

lic, A writing, ſir, 'L 
We lent for't by a token: I was bringing it, a | [ 


OWh 
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But that he ſent a porter, and he ſeem'd 
A man of decent carri 
P. Ca. Twas good fortune! 
: 4 _ the — 70 no . but juſlice. 
our rags, yourſelf again: 
This af! of #4 and affection 
_ mag reconcil'd me to you. 
Jun. Sir. 
P. Ca. No vows, no promiſes ; too much — 
tation 


Makes that ſuſpected oft, we would perſuade. 
Lic. Hear you the news? 
P. jun. The office is down, how ſhould we ? 
Lic. But of your uncle? 
P. jun. No. 
Lic. He's run mad, ſir. 
Lic. Stark ſtaring mad, your brother, 
H'has almoſt kill'd his maid. 
P. Ca. Now heav'n forbid, 
[ Elder Peu bey Sarthes at the new, 
Lic. But that ſhe's cat-liv'd, and fquirrel-limb'd, 
With chrowing bed-ſtaves at her: he has ſet wide 
His outer doors, and now keeps open houſe 
For all the paſſers by to ſee his juſtice, 
Firſt, he has apprehended his two dogs, 
As being of the plot to cozen him; 
And there he fits like an old worm o' the peace, 
Wrapp'd up in furs, at à ſquare table, rewing, 
Examining, and committing the poor curs 
To two old caſes of cloſe-ttoolks, as priſons ; 
The one of which he calls his Lallard's tower, 
bother his Block-houſe, cauſe his two dogs names 
Ave Block and Lollard, 
V. jun, This would be brave matter 
Unto the jeerers. 


7 
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p. Ca. I, if fo the ſubject 
Were not fo wretched. 
Lic. Sure I met them - 
= 8 *. that q 
Faith, like . 
ba * ſill are ſwift to ſhew their natures, 
[| thither too, but with another aim, 
{all ſucceed well, and my ſimples take. 


. 
Penny - bey ſen. Porter, 
[He is ſeen fitting at his table, with papers before bin.] 


P. ſm. Where are the priſoners ? 
Por, They are forth-coming, fir, 
coming forth, at leaſt. 

4 ſen. The rogue is drunk, 
ace I commirted them to his charge. Come hicher, 
Los, yet ncarcr ; breathe upon me. Wine 
[ He ſmells lum. 
ine of my worſhip! Sack! C lack ! 
Wd not your badge ha' been drunk with fulſom ale, 
ver, the porters element ? hut ſack ! 
Pur, 1 am not drunk ; we had, fir, but one pint, 
honeſt carrier and myſelf, 
„Who paid for't ? 
„ Sir, I did give it him. 
Wer. What ? and ſpend fix-pence! 

Ws ſpend fix-peace! fiz-pence ! 


— 
# in; # your «op it ſeems moft natural to read, 0 =y 


Whip; as we lay commonly, Os my bhonow! walls it bs 
eic, You warkip welt have wins ! 


F or, 


P (4. 


Once in a year, fir. 
. ſen. In ſeven years, varlet ! know'ſt thou why 


{thou haſt done? 
en ee, 
mi n (a ve 
To let thee live ſome ſeventy years longer, 


art fourſcore and ten, perhaps a hundred. 
years z how many times ſeven in ſeventy? 
rimes ten, is ten times ſeven, mark me, 
ill demonſtrate to thee on my 


(ling; 
> the fifth, | 
three poi 


The fourth ſeven year, eight ſhilli 
The ſixth, two and thirty ; the 


{pound ſixtee ff | 
lings. Nds thy ci * 
Nn 


yet be innocent and honeſt, If not, 


ſhall catch em Lollard 7 Peace : 
[re calls forth Lollard, and emu 


| For TOs ens fir ther.) i. 5. Four farthings, See Lnth 
fer, h Bat 4 | 


wi 
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What whiſpering was that you had with Mortgage, 
When You laſt ld her feet ? the truth now. Ha? 
Did you ſmell ſhe was going?” Put down that. 
| | And not, 
« Not to return? You are ſilent? good And when 
Leap'd you on Statute? * As ſhe went forth? Conſent. 
There was conſent, as ſhe was going forth. 
Twould have been fitter at her coming home, 
But you knew ** that ſhe would not?” To your tower : 
[ He commits him again, 
You are cunning, are you? I will meet your craft. 
Bock, ſhew your face, leave your careſſes, tell me, 
[Calls forth Block, and examines him. 
„Vea tell me truly, what affronts do you know 
en; Were done Pecunia, that ſhe left my houſe ? 
None,“ ſay you ſo? © not that you know?“ or © will 
oer me, | (hall find you an obſtinate cur, {know?” 
Why did your fellow Lollard cry this morning ? 
Cauſe Broker kickt him?“ Why did Broker kick 
_ WH Becauſe he piſt againſt my lady's gown?” ſhim? 
0 1 that was no affront? no? no diſtaſte ? 
ne Tou knew o' none?“ you're a diſſembling tyke, 
Commits him, 
o your hole again, your Block-houſe, Hard, ariſe, 
AN. is call'd again. 
Where did you lift your leg up laſt ? gainſt what ? 
le you ſtruck dummerer now, and whine for mercy ? 
bole Kirtle was't you gnaw'd too miſtieſs Band's ? 
toackings?” Who? „did Block beſcum- 
. | ber 
Natute's white ſuit, wi' the parchment lace 41 
And Broker's ſattin doublet ?“ All will out. 
ty had offence, offence cnough to quit me. 
ear Block : fough ! tis maniſeſt ; he ſhews it, 

[ Block i fun ,,i1 A the ſecond time. 
wald he forſwear't, make all the affidavits 
wi u, that he could afore the bench, 
V IV. Q Aud 


wi 


r h 1 muſt 
Do not repine, it 
n 

Enter the jeerers. 

Fitton, Shunfield, Almanack, Madrigal, Pep 
2 boy ſen. Lick finger. 


upon him. 
' ſen. How now ? what's the matter ? 
Come you to force the priſoners ? make a reſcue 
Fit. We come to 
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raſhing blow ; 
third dog, for your teeth, 


idges ? 
fat ſwans ? 
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68. Let them alone, they do it not for him. 


The Staple of News. 


Fit. 1, and now and then 


An emblem o' yourſelf, an o'ergrown pike. 

P. ſen. You a a jack, fir, 4 

Fit. You ha' made a ſhift | 
To ſwallow twenty ſuch poor jacks e're now. 

Alm. 1f he ſhould come to upon poor John? 

_—_— = 4 1 after all this? 
it. Tut, he'll live like a opper— 

Mad. On dew. ud 

Shun, Or like a bear, with licking his own claws. WW > 

Cym. I, if his dogs were away. 
Alm. He'll eat them firſt, 
bs. : Tad. — when they 

Fi. Fa they are gone, 

Here's nothing to be ſeen beyond, 

Cym. Except 
His kindred, ſpiders, natives o“ the ſoil, 
Alm. Duſt he will ha' enough here, to breed fleas, 
Mad, But by that time he'll ha' no blood to rear em. 
Shun, He will be as thin as a lanthorn, we ſhall ier 

{thorough him, 

Alm, And his gut colon tell his inte ſtina. 
H. ſen, Rogues, raſcals (baw waw.) { His dogs bor 
Fit. He calls his dogs to his aid. 
Alm, O! they but riſe at mention of his tripes, 


Mad, They bark /c defendends, 
Shun, Or for cuſtom, 
As commonly curs do one for another. | 
Lit, Arm, arm you, gentlemen jecrers, the old Cant 
Is coming in upon you with his forces, 
The gentleman that was the Canter, 
Shun, Hence, 
> Ht, Away, | 
Om. What is he ? 


. 


The Staple of News. 


Fit. He is a flame. 
Shun. A — — 

An. A conſumption, 

Kills where he goes. [They all run away: 
Lic. See! the whole covey is ſcatter d; 

Ware, ware the hawk. I love to ſee em fly. 
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STO BS mh | 
Penny-boy Canter, Penny-boy ſen. Penny-boy jun. Pecunia, 


Train. 


p. Ca. You ſee by this amazement and diſtraction, 
What your companions were, a poor, affrighted, 
nd guilty race of men, that dare to ſtand 
No breath of truth ; but conſcious to themſelves 
Of their no-wit, or honeſty, ran routed 
At every ck terror themſelves bred, 
Where elſe, as confident as ſounding braſs, 
Their tinkling captain, Cymbal, and the reſt, - 
Due put on any viſor, to deride 
The wretched, or with buffoon licence jeſt 
At hatſoe er is ſerious, if not ſacred. 
V. jen. Who's this? my brother and reſtor's to life! 
[ Penny-bey ſen, „ knowledgeth bis e/der brother, 
V. Ca, Yes, and ſent hither to reſtore your wits, 
our ſhort madneſs be not more than anger 
Mnceived lor your loſs! which 1 return you, 
ere, your Mortgage, Statute, Band, and Wax, 
e your Broker, come to abide with you, 
Md vindicate the prodigal trom ſtealing 
Was the lady Nay, Pecunia herſelf 
come to free him fairly, and diſcharge 
ties, but thoſe of love unto her perſon, 
% ue her like a friend, not like 4 — 
Q; Do: 


R Ale an idol. Superfiicion 
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Doth violate the deity it worlhige, 
ieve it, brother, 


No leſs than ſcorn doth. And 
The vſe of things is all, and not the ſtore : 
Surfeit and fulneſs have kill'd more than famine. 


- ich I come to warn you) ſorſeitures 
Ar if they be known and taken! 
I will 

Leſt 


TEX 


ED 


4 Pichloch, gow goof that 1484108, hath infafied you) * 
2 5% ; the old edition, as it Hand in the 80 


pu improper for # noily, 
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p. ſen. Next, I reſtore theſe ſervants to their lady, 
With freedom, heart of chear, and countenance z 
| is their year and day of jubilee. 
Tra. We thank IE fir Her train thanks bim, 
P. ſen. And laſt 

grods lands ll but my vices 
go to cleanſe z kiſſing this 
give kim too, end join their 
K will j jointhers, we thank 'em 
P. jun, EET > aaa 

w 


Pec. And ſo Pecunia herſelf doth 
That ſhe may ſtil] be aid unto their uſes, | 
Not flave unto their pleaſures, or a tyrant a4 
Over their fair defires ; but teach them all 


wma. 
The E PILO O VUE. 


6 HU s have you ſeen the maker's double ſcope, | 

* To profit and delight z wherein our hape 

« Is, the clout we do not always hit , 

„It will not be imputed to his wit: 

« A tree ſo try'd, and bent, as twill not ſtart, 
* Nordoth he often crack a ſtring of art; 

« Though there may other accidents as ſtrange 

* Happen, the weather of your looks may change, 

* Or ſome high wind of miſconceit ariſe, 

To cauſc an alteration in our ſkies: 

« If fo, we are ſorry, that have fo miſ 

« Our time and tackle; yet he's con , 

* And vows, the next fair day he'il have us 

*The ſame match o'er for him, if you'll come to't," 


| 
G 
| 
| 


| 


® Though the ©1007 we de not always big.) The metaphor fron 
archery : the clout 1+ the white mark in the butts, which the arches We 
aimed at. And fo it is uicd by Shakeſpear, 
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OR, THE 


LIGHT HEART. 


A 
Cz WE SHSY 


| As it was never Acted, but moſt IP Play'd 
by ſome, the King's Servants; and more ſquea- 
miſhly beheld and cenſur d by others, the King's 
SUBJECTS, 1629. 


Now at laſt fet at Liberty to the Readers, his Ma- 
Servant and Subjects, to be judg d of, 4631. 
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wn Mt leff ori credere mallem ; 
Ana ſpettatoris faſlidia ferre ſuper li. 1 
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THE 


DEDICATION 


TO THE 


R E A D E R. 


« YF thou be ſuch, 1 make thee my n, and de- 
« 1 dicate the piece to thee : if not ſo much, would 
had been at the charge of thy better literature. 
% Howſoever, if thou canſt but ſpell, and join my 
* ſenſe, there is more hope of thee, than of a hundred 
* faſtidious impertinents, who were there preſent the 
* firſt day, yet never made piece of their proſpe the 
right way. What did they come for, then? thou 
„ wilt aſk me. 1 will as punctually anſwer : To fee, 
and to be ſcen: to make à general muſter of them- 
% ſelves in their clothes of credit ; and poſſeſs the ſtage 
* againſt the play : to diſlike all, but mark nothing, 
And by their confidence of riſing between the ads, 
in oblique lines, ma - affidavit to the whole houſe, 
* of their not underit-:14 og one ſcene, Arm'd with 
+ this prejudice, as the ſtage-furnitute, or arras-clothes, 
they were there, as ſpectators, away. For the faces 
in the hangings, and they, beheld alike, 80 I wiſh 
they may do ever: and do truſt myſelf and my book, 
rather to thy ruſtick candour, than all the of 
* their pride, and folemn ignorance to boot, Fare 
* thee well, and fall tw, Read, 


BEN, JONSON: 
But oſt The ARGUMENT, 


THE 


= 


11 
| 
ARGUMEN Th 
HE lord Fa amevur, a noble gentlemar, wa} bat 
educated, and bred a ſcholar in Oxford, vn 
married young, to a virtuous gentlewoman, dylly's W 
daughter of the South, whoſe worth (tho he truly en- mab 
joyed) he never could rightly value; but, as mam lth 
green huſbands, (given [over toſtheir extravagant de. L 
ights, and ſome peccant humours of their own) occa Wh 
ſioned in his over-loving wife ſo deep a melancholy," 
by his leaving her in the time of her lying-in of he . 
ſecond daughter, ſhe having brought him only two 
daughters, Frances and Lætitia: and (out of her hun ſua 
fancy) interpreting that to be a cauſe of her huſband] hy 
coldneſs in aſfection, her not being bleſt with a ſon, W4"® 
took a reſolution with herſell, after her month's time, 
and thankſgiving rightly in the church, to quit her] 
home, with a vow never to return, till by reducing] 
ber lord, ſhe could bring a wiſhed happiceſs to e.! 
family, 4 
He in the mean time returning, and hearing f M7" 
this departure of his lady, began, tho' over-late, 19 17 
relent the D he had done ber: and out of his * 
cock brain'd relolution, entred into as folemn a queſt tou 
of he, Since when, neither of them had been heard > 
of, But the dIdeft daughter Frances, by the title 6 1 
Lady I'r ampul, enjoyed the eſt ate, her fifter be — oft c 
young, and is the lule gelict of the family. " 
— 
u 
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ACT I. Here begins our comedy. 


This lady, being a brave, bountiful lady, and en- 
wying this free and plentiful eſtate, hath an ambitious 
dpolition to be eſteemed the miſtreſs of many ſ-rvants, 
wut loves none. And hearing of a famous New-inn, 
that is kept by a merry hoſt, call'd Good -ſtock, in Bar- 
it, invites ſome lords and gentlemen to wait on her 
hither, as well to ſee the faſhions of the place, as to 
make themſelves merry, with the accidents on the by. 
| happens there is a melancholy gentleman, one maſter 
Lovel, hath been lodged there ſome days before in the 
un, who (unwilling to be ſeen) is ſurpriſed by the la- 
dy, and invited by Prudence, the lady's chambermaid, 
who is elected governeſs of the ſports in the inn for 
that day, and inſtall'd their ſovereign. Lovel is per- 
ſuded by the hoſt, and yields to the lady's invitation, 
which concludes the firſt act. Having reveal'd his 
qulity before to the hoſt, 


In tte Second ACT, 
JCIN? | 


| i, WM Prudence and her lady expreſs their anger conceiv'd 
t the taylor, who had promiſed to make Prudence a 
g r fit, and bring it home, as on the eve, againſt this 
„ 10 But he failing of his word, the lady had com- 
{ |; { anded a ſtandard of her own beſt apparel to be brought 
oof W999; and Prudence is fo ficted, The lady being put 

Nenne WW mind, that ſhe is there alone without other compan 
„omen, borrows (by the advice of Fru) the hoſt's 
» 4 WW of the houſe, whom they dreſs with the hoſt's con- 
K Kat, like a lady, and ſend out the coachman wich the 
Dee coach, as for a Kinſwaman of her ladyſhip's, 
Wiels Laetitia Sylly, to bear her company: who at- 

kided with his uU e, an od chalr- woman in ws (ag 
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254 The Argument. 
dreſt odly by the hoſt's counſel, is believed to be a lady 
of quality, and fo receiv'd, entertaiu d, and love made 
to her by the young lord Beaufort, &c. In the mea 
time the Fly of the inn is diſcover'd to colonel Gloriow,, 
with the militia of the houſe, below the airs, in the 
drawer, tapſter, chamberlain, and hoſtler, inferior 
officers; with the coachman Trundle, Ferret, Kc. 
And the preparation is made to the lady's deſign upon 
Lovel, his upon her, and the ſovereign's upon both, 


Here begins, at the Third ACT; the 0 
begins, at . Sy 4 Epitaſu, 


Lovel, by the dexterity and wit of the ſovereign af 
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„ With this relation 


which is ſ- 


Knitting up of all, where Fl 
of the lord Beautort's bein 


The Fifth and lot ACT 


Arn 3 | 


iage, 


. marri 


le, In 


-onded by che 


and all the ſervants of the 
made ready ; 


ſorbids boch, ſhews whom he hath married, 


Beaufort comes in, and profeſies it, 


bed and bride- bowl to be 


i Lone, 


132 


and 
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111115 2 
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"The SCENE, BARNET 


q | 5 
The PRxsors of the PLAv. 

I» 

k With ſome ſhort Characteriſm of the chief Actors. 


RAamevui, He to be a gentleman and a 

, neglected by the times, turns hoſt, and keeps 

an inn, the ſign of the Light-Heart in Barnet : is 
to have one only ſon, but is found to have 
none, but two daughters, Frances, and Lætitia, who 

was loſt young, &c. 

Lovzi, a compleat gentleman, a ſoldier and a ſcholar, 
is a melancholy gueſt in the Inn: firſt quarrel'd, at- 
ter much honour'd and belov'd by the hoſt, He is 
known to have been page to the old lord Beaufort, 
follow'd him in the French wars, after a companion 
of his ſtudics, and left guardian to his fon, He is 
aſſiſted in his love to the lady Frampul, by the hoſt, 

and the chambermaid Prudence, He was one that 

ated well roo, 

Frazer, who is called Stote and Vermin, is Lovel's 
ſervant, a fellow of a quick nimble wit, knows the 
manners and affeftions of people, and can make pro- 
fitable and time ly diſcoveries of them. 

Frank, ſuppos'd a boy, and the hoſt's ſon, borrowed 
t be dreft for a lady, and ſet up as 8 Hale by Pru- 
dence, to catch Beaufort or Latimer, proves to be 

Leut, fiſter to Frances, and lord Frampul's 

younger daughter, ſtoln by a beggar woman, ſhorn, 


err the hoſt (play'd well) alias the Lord 


Tix 


put into boys apparel, fold go the hoſt, and brought 
IK 


up by him a bis fon. 
. IV. 


NUse g, 
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Runes > 208 chare-woman in the Inn, with one eye, 
that tends the boy, is thought the Iriſh beggar 

him, but is truly the lady 
melancholick, and jealous that her 


rampul, who left 
lord 
but 


his ſole daug | 
upon her, is a lady of great fortune, and beauty 
but phantaſtical : thinks nothing a ſelicity, but to 
have a multitude of ſervants, and be call'd miſtreſs 
by them, comes to the Inn to be merry, with 3 
chambermaid only, and her ſervants her 


Se. 
Pzvoznce, the chamber - maid, is elected ſovereign of 
the ſports in the lan, all, commands, and ſo 


orders, as the lord Latimer is exceedingly taken 

with her, and takes her to his wife, in concluſion, | 
Lord LAT and lord Beaufort, are a pair of 
lords, ſervants and gueſts to the lady Frampul ; but 
as Latimer falls enamour'd of Prudence, ſo doth 
Beauſort on the boy, the hoſt's ſon, ſet up for Lz- 
titia, the younger ſiſter, which ſhe proves to be 
Sir GLroriovs Tiero, a knight, and colonel, hath 
the luck to think well of himſelf, without a rival, 
talks gloriouſl of any thing, but very ſeldom is in 
the right. is the lady's puck, and her ſervant 
too ; but this day utterly neglects his ſervice, or that 
him. For he is ſo enamour'd on the Fly of dhe 
Ian, and the militia below ſtairs, with Hodge 
Huffle, and Bat Burſt, gueſts 


Trundle, Barnaby, c. as no other ſociety reliſhetl 


Fur, 


Fuls 
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Fr, is the paraſite of the Inn, viſiter general of the 
houſe, one that had been a ſtrolling gipſy, but now 
is reclaim'd, to be inflamer of the reckonings. 
PizkcE, the drawer, knighted by the colonel, ſtil'd 
— 


= the | 
Bar Bunsr, a broken citizen, an in-and-in man x. 
Hobo HvuyFLE, a cheater, his champion. 

Nick STvuey, the ladies taylor. 

Pin n Aci A Srurr, his wife. 

TrzuNDLE, a coachman. 
Bax ABV, 4 hir'd coachman. 


Sraccers, the ſmith. , 
Taxes, the ſadler, 1 Only e's on. 


K 2 THE 


THE 


PROLOGUE. 


OU are welcome, welcome all to the New Inn: 


Iwill win 
« Your acceptation : we ha' the ſame cook 
« Still, and the fat, who ſays, you ſha not look 
» CAVES your bill of fare, but every diſh 
60 d in i' che time, and to wiſh : 
« If any diem he Bs 66.6 ama. 


44 Tix north meat, there bu bee dpi, 


« Remove but that ſick palate, all is well, 
6 For this, the ſecure dreſſer bade me tell, 
« Nothing 
* Or, when the expectation 
60 That the nice ſtomach 
« And being aſk'd, or 
« When 
66 And both out-liv'd the palate of che 


Snack would be or ta 


d, it knows not what : 


6 Deep CET he wil pt think, chat ll — 
292 


THE 


Though the old houſe, we hope our cher 


more hurts juſt meetings, than — 


ſharp or ſweet, n 


FRE 2 x2 
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262 The New Inn. 


Heft. Sir, I have rhyme too. 
Whether it be by chance or art, 


« A heavy purſe makes a light heart.” 
There tis expreſt ! firſt, by a purſe of gold, 


A heavy purſe, and then two turtles, makes, 

A heart with a light ſtuck in't, a Light-Heart ! 

Old Abbot Iflip could not invent better, 

Or prior Bolton with his Bolt and Ton. 

I am an inn- , and know my grounds, 

rw ny 'em 1 brain o = I ſtudy 'em : 
mult ha' jovial gueſts to drive my ploughs, 

And whiſtling boys to bring my <Lury 

Or I ſhall hear no flails thwack. Here, your maſter 

And you ha' been this fortnight, drawing fleas 

Out of my mats, and pounding 'em in cages 


Cut out oſ cards, and thoſe rop'd round with pack · thread, 


Drawn thorough birdlime ! a fine ſubtilty 


Or poring through a multiplying-glaſs, 

Thy * tiv crab. loul or a — | 

| To be diſſected, as the ſports of nature, 
With a neat Spaniſh needle! ſpeculations 

Ihat do become the age, 1 do confeſs ! | 

As meaſuring an ant's eggs with the filk-worms, 

By a phantaſtick inſtrument of thread, 

Shall give you their juſt difference to a hair 

Or elſe recovering o dead flies with crums “ 

(Another quaint concluſion i“ the phyſicks) 


Which 1 ha' ſeen you buſy at, thro! the key hole 
But never had the fate to fee a fl; [L. Lows. | 


Or pier Bolton with bis now 49d vow.) The reader mY 
find i» Camdes's Remains, the rebus made wit of by theſe eedeb- | 
allics 0 ret the names on the ſoveral buildings ereficd b 
Len, If Þ& gang is hew H may nat perhaps be 1mmaterd | 
4% me an, that the word bolt bs the fame with arrow ; winch 3; 
the lente 1 bears 40 the proverbial eapretioen, and 10 all ow old | 
Wiiiers, The bor and 164, 4 4408 pierce d thaw with ou. 
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12 or once heard, drink mine hoſt, 
8241 chirping charm come from you. 
SCENE II. 


Level, Ferret, Hoſt. 


Lov. What's that? what's that ? 

Fer. of mine hoſt 
About y! a murmur that he has. 

Hoſt. Sir, Lam telling your Stote here, monſieur Ferret, 
(For that I hear's his name) and dare tell you, fir, 
If you have a mind to be melancholy, and muſty, 
—— 2 = 5 oe 
Or Carrier's place, at ſign o OS Cs 


Manſions of ſtate 
iir 
or diſſection. 


Of vermin, for inf 
Lov. We ha' ſet our reſt up here, fir, i“ your heart. 


W 
a 
a ff 


Hoſt. Sir, ſet our hear a el you not do it: 
Unleis you can al, Brain o man, 
1 1 ind drink, and dance, and drink, 

our 


here, and wi” your daily dumps, 

Is meer libel "gain my houſe and me ; 

And, then, your ſcandalous commons. 
Lov, Eager mine hoſt ? 

Hel. Sir, they do ſcandal me, upo the road, here, 

poor quotidian rack o mutton, roaſted 

Dry to be grated | and that driven down 

With beer and butter-milk, mingled together, 

7 clarified whey inflead of clarer | 


1 — my ice hold, m — 
Charta, cor lat 

19 drink ſuch balder-dath, vr bonay-clebber ö 
Ui me good wine, or catho'ick, or chriſtian, 


A 
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Wine is the word that glads the heart of man : 
And mine's the houſe of wine, Sack, ſays my buſh, 
ge merry, and drink ſherry ;” that's my poeſie ! 
For I ſhall never joy i' my Light-Heart, 
So long as I r 
Or any thing that's earthy 
Lov. Humorous hoſt. 
Hoſt. I care not if I be. 


12 


7 


now) 
the Heart, 


— 
= 


yet 
no ſhades 


Hoſt. Sir, 1 
either owls or rere - mice. 


Nor ſhelters, I; 


Sr 


SCENE II. 
Ferret, He, Lovel. 


8 


r 


Fer. He'll make you à bird of night, fir, 
Hat. Bleſs you child 
Ex. Fra, (the Hal ſpeaks to bis child ile by. 

You'll make your ſelves ſuch, 
Lov. That your fon, mine Hoſt ? 
54 Le 
. 12 

Fer, O Led, fir, he prates Latin, 
An' 'ewere 8 parrot, or a play-boy. 


= 


= 


In a ſucceſſion, for the nobleſt way 
Of breeding up our youth, in letters, arms, 
Fair mein, di civil exerciſe, 
And all the blazon of a ? 
Nouns ap ky Tm © y * to ſence, 
o move 1 to ſpeak 
His language purer 4 
Or manners, more to che harmony of nature, 
Than in theſe nurſeries of nobilit 7 
Hal. I that was, when the nurſery's ſelf was noble; 
And only virtue madc it, not the market, 
That titles were not vented at the drum, 


Or cnmmes 2 
And greatneſs worthip : e uſe became 
17 roy ne fe parts — 

4 parted 1 i practice, 10, 
Quite from the inſtitution. 

Lov, Why do you ſay 
Or think ſo eavieuſly ? do they not ill 


Learn there the Centaur's (kill, the art of Thract, 
To ride ? or Pollux myſtery, to fence f 
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both to dance and ſpring 
active for the wars? 
ay numbers, and 
May yield em great in counſels, and the arts 
n ſſes praQtis'd ? 
ſo make their E _ * upon their tongue ! 
ms Che 
Hoſt. Sir, you mi 
To n 

carry meſſages to madam Creſſide. 
Inſiead of backing the brave ſteed, o mornings, 
To mount the chambermaid; and for a lea 
0 the vaulti horle, to ply the vauiting houſe * 2 
For exerciſe of arms, a bale of dice, 
Or two or three packs of cards to ſhew the cheat, 
And nimbleneſs of P 
From my lord's back, and pawn it his pockets 
[Of a ſuperfluous watch. Or geld a jewe' 
Of an odd None or ſo. Twinge three or four buttons 
From of my lady's gown. I heſe are the arts, 
Or ſeven liberal deadly ſciences 
0! pagery, or rather iim. 
ks the tides run. To which, oy 
27 perhaps, take a degree at 1) 
1 — N — 
Upon Aquinas at St. Thomas 3 Waterings , 
ns © go Farth 6 laweeet in hemp Circle | 


4 Anil for @ (t 
4,7 the vending horſe, % FLAY the waulting beuſe ) For play, 


no means ſuit what follows, we mult rcad 1 prot 
e " : aid 


NIN n lt Of pics „ s pair of ds 
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Lov. You're tart, mine Hoſt, and talk above you! 
methinks, 
cap, this vein of ſalt and ſharpneſs! 
ikings upon learning, now and then? 
How long have you, (if your dull gueſt may aſk it) 
Light-Hees, 


O'er what you ſeem : it ſhould not come, 
Under your 
Theſe 


Drove this quick trade, of keeping the 
Your manſion, here, or hoſtelry ? 
Heſt. Troth, I was born to ſomewhat, fir, above it 


Lov. I eaſily ſuſpect that: mine hoſt, your name. 
Hoſt. They 


call me Good-ſtock. 
We Sir, — you confeſs it, 
i your language, treaty, and beari 

Het, Yer all, fir, are not ſons 5 the white hen; 
Nor can we, as the ſongſter ſays, * come all 
To be wrapt ſoft and warm in fortune's ſmock * | 
When ſhe is pleas'd to trick or tromp mankind, 
5 — coats, as in the cards ; but, then 
Some muſt be kna ves, ſome varleta, bawds, and oſtlen, WW 


s Some may br Coats, a1 in the cards.) This fhews us 
common expreflion of cow # cards, tho ſeemingly juſtified 
are 


names bing, queen, Kc. is inaccurate Thoſe cards 4 
from the coats or e which the painted figures arc | 
What follows in the next line but one, grew in time 


verbial, 
— Cards e tea, to face if 
Out i the game, which all the world is. © | 
M4 card © ton, is — we now call a und cord, and the phraſe © 87 
Ar is 40 win it, or get the better d 
© this | , , 
r 
* Ya! ſac d it with a card of ten,” 5 


BEE Fan / > i 
Which paſlage Mr. Warburton thus —— with 0. 
renne = 
became a proverbial exprethen. bo Skelton, 
„ Firt pycke a quand, and fall out with him then, 
„ And & outact him with a card of 108,” 
These is s preceding lins, which deſerves © 1eamnark ; 
W ben for is plans de dν 67 WOmp mark ud 
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1; aces, duces, cards o ten, to face it 
(ut i* the game, which all the world is. 

Lov. But, 3 | 
being i“ your free-will (as twas) to chooſe 
That parts you would ſuſtain, methinks a man 
jour ſagacity, and clear noſtril, ſhould 
ave made another choice, than of a place 
ſordid, as the keeping of an inn : 
here every jovial tinker, for his chink, 
cry, mine hoſt, to Crambe, give us drink ; 
* And do not link, but ſkink, or elſe you ſtink.” 
lgue, bawd, and cheater, call you by the ſurnames, 
ind known ſynonyma of Don. SEE 
Hot, But if I be no ſuch ; who then's the rogue, 
bhunderſtanding, fir, I mean? who errs ? 
Tho tinkleth then? or perſonates Thom Tinker? 
Jour weazle here may tell you I talk baudy, 
lad teach RS EP may believe him: 
bt fir, at your own peril, if I do not: 
ad at his too, if he do lie, and affirm it. 
o llander ſtrikes, leſs hurts, the innocent. 


=! be honeſt, and that all the cheat 


of my ſelf, in keeping this Light-Heart, 
Mere, 1 imagine all the world's a play ; 

* ſtate, and mens affairs, all paſſages 
le, to ſpring new ſcenes ; come in, go out, 


kad ſhift, and vaniſh ; and if 1 have got 


_ nn etymology of the word rn, as male uſe of 1: 
Ws at cards, derives i from & corruption of 1r4waygh ; but hom _ 


| Manner 144 Which our ou has here ſpelt the word, it 4s pro 
Wed from the French egen ger, to d. 
+ And indeed it will ca, bear this arcopration. A parlor 
uy at the game thinks be hall win the 44ick, 4 his adverſary 
wi Yom him by & Womp; te 14 rromyr, or deceived, the 
Fe, mentioned abovs 3b Rad 114m Win this £4 pe N., 
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A ſeat to ſit at eaſe here, i' mine inn, 
To fee the comedy ; and laugh, and chuck 

At the variety and throng of humours 

And diſpoſitions, that come juſtling in, 

And out ſtill, as they one drove hence another: 
Why will you envy me my ineſs ? 
Becauſe you are ſad and lumpiſh ; carry a load · ſtone 


With the alacrities of an hoſt ! *tis more, 
And juſtlier, fir, my wonder, why you took 
My houſe up, Fidlers-hal!, the feat of noiſe, 
And mirth, an inn here, to be drowſy in, 


SSR PHE ESDSERO» © 


dd unhappily, 
» yore call'd, 
boys. 

Lov. Ferret, have not vou been ploughing 
With this mad ox, mine hoſt ? nor he with you? 

Fer. For what, fir ? | 

Lov, Why, to ſind my riddle out. 

Fir, I hope you do believe, fir, I can find 
Other diſcourſe to be at, chan my maſter, 
With hoſts and hoftlers. 

Lev, Hf you can, tis well. 1 
Go down, and fee, who they are come in, what gui 
Aud bring me word, _ 


© Vo i197 41 144 UESE, MIKE ee To tale an, 
b thn, unh? proverb of our e „ ch 0 
from the right every man bath 46 be &t e, and grict 16 Wi 
hole. Hence the allaviting & Wav WEI, At dee 


O love, what paſſion art thou 
& tyrannous ! and treacherous ! firſt t enſlave, 
And then betray, all that in truth do ſerve thee! 


ns not the wiſeſt, nor the warieſt creature, 


in hoſt, to find me! who is, commonly, 
The log, a little o* this fide the ſign - poſt 

Or at the beſt ſome round-grown thing, a jug, 
Fac'd with a beard, that filis out to the gueſts, 
ind takes in fro the fragments o their jeſts ? 
but I may wrong this out of ſullenneſs, 


0 my miſtaking humour? Pray thee, phant'fie, 
* lay'd again. And gentle melancholy, 

Do not me; I will be as ſilent, 

ki the tame lover ſhould be, and as fooliſh. 


SCENE Y. 


4. gueſts o' the game: 
guck re couch tull | lords and ladies new come in, 


EW. This offence in our old law is called ; and 
 ucatile cd Mirror 4s guflhces dec Abe, it in the very word: 
/ ME proverb; Hamfochar Samtiont ordinance off probe murtelle, car = 
hack # CE ke ov lv 6 fon d gud @ by of, And to this 
1 4 alludes, in the follow licatios : © Shall J not take 
16d 4 4 bs vale bs mine inn, but J have my pick d. 
Hu part f Li, i. ad 2 
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And I will cry them to thee, and thee to them, 
So can I ſpring a ſmile, but i“ this brow, 
That like the rugged Roman alderman—— 
Old maſter Groſs, ſurnam'd Aha, [Euter Ferre) 
Was never ſeen to laugh, but at an aſz *. 

Fer. Sir, here's the lady Frampul. 

Lov, How! E 

Fer. And her train, . 
Lord Beaufort, and lord Latimer, the colonel 
Tipto, with mrs, Pru, the chamber-maid ; 
Trundle, the coxchman—— 

Lov. Stop, diſcharge the houſe : 
And get my horſes ready, bid the groom 
Bring them to the back gate. 

Hoſt. What mean you, fir ? 

— fy fair " mine hoſt, 

Hoſt. ,m A 
Tho' I have talks — above my ſhare, 
At large, and been i“ the altitudes, th' extravagant, 
Neither my ſelf, nor any of mine have gi'n you | 
The cauſe to quit my houſe thus on the ſudden. |} 

Lov, No, I affirm it on my faith, Excuſe me | 
From ſuch a rudeneſs ; 1 was now beginning 
To taſte and love you: and am heartily ſorry, 
Any occaſion ſhould be ſo co;npelling, 
To urge my abrupt departure thus, But—— 
Neceſſity's a tyrant, and commands it, BY 

Hoſt. She ſhall command me firſt to fire my buli 4 n 
Then break up houſe ; or, if that will not ſerve, . 
To bicak with all che world, Turn country bann e 


6 That like the ripngd Roman alderman | 

01/4 maſter Gris: furnam 4 Aer, | | 
W 'ai neuer ſeen ie laugh, but at an fi.) Wt is necelary w oh H, 
s little light 4% our poet's joke : the Rouman alluded 10, 64 K 1 | 
called Waller , was Crate the grondiather of Craitw te e 
And, % Fliny telle ws, he was never teen to laugh but , 

tha: #45 at an als mumbling 4 thillle, "= 
I | * 
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mine own town, upo” the market-day, 

And be proteſted for my butter and eggs, 

To the laſt bodge of oats, and bottle of hay 

Fre you ſhall leave me TI will break my heart: 
Coach, and coach-horſes, lords; and ladies pack. 


Convert mine Inn to an alms-houſe! or a ſpittle 
For lazers, or ſwitch-ſellers! turn it to 
An academy o' rogues ! or gi't away 
For a free-ſ{chool to breed up beggars in, 
And ſend *em to the canting univerſities, 
tefore you leave me. 
Lov. Troth, and I confeſs 


loch take and hold me. But, in caſe I ſtay, 
| muſt enjoin you and your whole family 

To privacy, and to conceal me. For, 

The ſecret is, I would not willingly 

ee, or be ſeen, to any of this ging, 
Lipecially the lady, 

Hoſt. Brain o' man, 
What mon er is ſhe? or cockatrice in velvet, 
That kills thus? 

Lov, O good words, mine hoſt, She is 
A noble lady ! great in blood and fortune! 

Mir! and a wit! but of ſo bent a phant'ſie, 

dhe thinks nought a happincſs, but to have 

; buy © multitude of ſervants ! and to get them, 

; M'/bough ſhe be very honeſt) yet ſhe ventures 

nero theſe precipiccs, that would make her 
Ws ſeem fo, to ſome prying, narrow natures, 

= call her, fr, the lady Frances Frampul, 

os laughter and heir to the lord Frampul, 

ud Ml Hoſt, Who ? 


er that did live in Oxford, firit a ſtudent, 


Md alter, married with the daughter oi 
You IV. 5 
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All my freſh gueſts ſhall ſtink! P11 pull my ſign down, 


Im loth, mine hoſt, to leave you: your expreſſions 


Lev. Sylly. maſter | 
Heft. Richr, of whom the tale went, to turn — | 
Lov. And travel with young Goole, the motion- man. 
Heſt. And lye, and live with the gipſies half a yr 
Together, from his wife. 

. The very ſame: 0 
The mad lord Frampul! and this ſame is his daughter! | 
But as cock-brain'd as C&*er the father was 
There were two of them, Frances and Lætitia, 


But Lætitia was loſt young; and, as the rumour 
Flew then, the mother upon it loft herſelf. I 
A fond weak woman, went away in a melancholy, ( 


Becauſe ſhe brought him none but girls, ſhe thought 
Her huſband lov'd her not. And he as fooliſh, 
Too late reſenting the cauſe giv'n, went after, 
In queſt of her, and was not heard of ſince. 
Het. A Qtrange diviſion of a family 
Lev. And ſcatter'd as i“ the confuſion ! 
Hol. But yet the lady, th' heir, enjoys the land. 
Lov. And takes all lordly ways how to conſume it 
As nobly as ſhe can ; if cloaths, and feaſting, 
And the authoriz'd means of riot will do it. | 
| { Enter Fa. 
Hoſt. She ſhews her extract, and I honour her for i: | 


ST HH WB & vH 
Ferret, Lovel, Hoſt, Prudence. 


Fer, Your horſes, fir, are ready, and the houſe 
Di-—— 
Lov. Pleas'd thou think'| ? 
Fer. 1 cannot tell, diſcharg d 
I'm ſure it is, 

Lov. Charge it again, good Ferret. 


And make uaready the horſes : thou Lage" how, 
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Chalk, and renew the rondels, I am now 
Reſolv'd to ſtay. 
3 Fer. I eaſily thought ſo, 
wen you ſhould hear what's purpos'd. 
| Lov. What ? 

Fer. To throw 
The houſe out o' the windo' ? 

Heft. Brain o' man, 
| ſhall ha* the worſt o' that! will they not throw 
My houſhold-ſtuff out firſt, cuſhions, and carpet, 
Chairs, ſtools, and bedding ? is not their ſport my ruin ? 
Lv. Fear not, mine hoſt, I am not of the fellowſhip. 
Fer. I cannot ſee, fir, how you will avoid it; 
They know already, all, you are i“ the houſe. 

Lov. Who know ? 
Fer. The lords : they ha' ſeen me, and enquir'd it. 
Lov. Why were you ſeen? 
Fer, Becauſe indeed I had 
P — fir, to go invilible : _ 

ſeed in my pocket ; nor an 

Wrapt in bay-leaf i* my left fiſt, 
To charm their with, 

Hel. He does give you reaſons 
As round as Gyges' ring: which, ſay the antients, 
Was a hoop ring; and that is, round as s hoop. 

Lov, You will ha' your rebus ſtill, mine hoſt, 
Het. 1 muſt, 

For, My lady too look'd out o the windo?, and call'd 
lud ſee where ſec tetary — me. 

| 7. — 


Cue, and renes the Able] He is now rfolv'd to flay, 
= becloe orders bis fervant 0 begin a freſh fcore or account, 
s publick houſes, what 1s called for is wivally fer up with chalk. - 
but the ward ronds (1 requires an explanation | apprehend it es 
e, ich are used to denouminate billings in an ale houſe 

17 OI unde, 14 u term bn heraldry, to denote 8 ways 
” ; 4s from this uit of i, our pot, 1 prefumes, applies ut in 
bs ve a of, poet, | þ applis 
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Employ'd upon ſome embaſſy unto you 
Hoſt. I'll meet her if ſhe come upon employment: 
Fair lady, welcome, as your hoſt can make you. 
Pra. Forbear, fir, I am firſt to have mine audience, 
Before the compliment. This gentleman 
Is my addreſs to. 
Hel. And it is in ſtate. | 
Pra. ar bow. ſir, as glad o' the encounter 
To find a ſervant here, and ſuch a ſervant, 
Whom ſhe ſo values; with her beſt reſpects, 
Deſires to be remembred ; and invites 
Your nobleneſs to be a part, to-day, 
Of the ſociety, and mirth intend 
By her, and the young lords, your fellow-ſervants; 
Who are alike ambitious of enjoying 
The fair requeſt ; and to that end have ſcnt 
Me, their imperſect orator, to obtain it: 
Which it I may, they have elected me, 
And crown'd me, with the title of a ſovereign 
Of the day's ſports deviſed i“ the Inn, 
So you be pleas'd to add your ſuffrage to it, 
| — 80 | be plea d, my gentle miſtreſs Prudence? | 
You cannot think me of that coarſe condition, 
T” envy you any thing, 
Hoff. That's nobly ſaid ! 
And like my gueſt! 
Lov, I gratulate your honour ; 
And ſhould, with chear, lay hold on any handle 
That could advance it, But for me to think, | 
I can be any rag or particle hi 
O your lady's care, more than to fill her liſt, 
She being che lady, chat profeſſerh ill 
Tos love ao foul or body, but for ends, | 
Which are her ſports ; and is not nice to ſpeak th, 
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But doth proclaim it, in all companies: 
Her ladyſhi p muſt pardon my weak counſels, 
And weaker will, it 1 decline t'obey her. 
Pru. O maſter Lovel, you muſt not give credit 
To all that ladies publickly profeſs, 
+Or talk, o' the volec, unto their ſervants, 
Their tongues and thoughts oft-rtimes lye far aſunder} 
Yet when they pleaſe, they have their cabinet-counſels, 
And reſerv'd thoughts, and can retire themſelves 
As well as others. 
Hoſt. I, the ſubtleſt of us! 
All that is born within a lady's lips——— 
Pru. 1s not the iſſue of their hearts, mine hoſt, 
Hot. Or kiſs or drink alore me. 
Pru. Stay, excuſe me; 
Mine errand is not done, Yet, if her ladyſhip's 
Slighting, or diſcſteem, ſir, of your ſervice, 
Hath formerly begot any diſtaſte, 
Which I not know of: kere I vow unto you, 
Upon a chamber-maid's ſimplicity, 
Relerving, fill, che honour of my lady, 
I will be bold to hold the glaſs up to her, 
To ſhew her ladyſhip where ſhe — eri'd, 
And how to tender ſatisfacticn ; 
do you vouchſale to prove, but the day's venture, 
Hoſt. What fay you, fir? where arc you? are you 
[ within ? 
Lov, Yes, 1 will wait upon her and the company, 
I It is enough, queen Prudence ; 1 will bring him: 
And o' this kils, 1 long'd to kifb a queen | 
Jen, There is no lite on carth, but being in love! 
There are not ies, no delights, no buſinels, 
No entercourſe, or trade of ſenſe, or foul, 
But what is love! 1 was the lazieſt creature, 
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The moſt table ſign of nothing, 

The verieſt drone, and ſlept away my life 
Beyond the dormouſe, till I was in love 

And now, I can outwake the nightingale, 
Out - watch an uſurer, and out-walk him too, 
Stalk like a ghoſt, that haunted bout a treaſure, 
And all that phant'fied treaſure, it is love. 


I would know that. 

Lov. I do not know't myſelf, 
Whether it is. But it is love hath been 
The hereditary paſſion of our houſe, 
My gentle hoſt, and, as | gueſs, my friend ; 
The truth is, I have lov'd this lady long, 
And impotently, with deſire enough, 
But no ſucceſs : for I have ſtill forborn 
To expreſs it, in up perſon, to her, 
Heoft. How then 
Lov. | ha' ſent her toys, verſes, and anagrams, 
Trials o' wit, mere trifles ſhe has commended, 


But knew not whence they came, nor could ſhe 


Hoſt, This was a pretty ridling way of wooing! 
Lov. 1 oft have been, too, in a company: 
And look d upon her a whole day ; admir'd her ; 

Lov'd her, and did not tell her fo; lov'd fill, 


% Look'd ſtill, and lov'd; and lov'd, and look'd, and 
But, as a man neglected, I came off, lag“ 


And unregarded —— 
Hoſt. Could you blame her, fir, 
When you were ſilent, and not ſaid a word ? 


Lov. © but 1 lov'd the more ; and the might read it | 


Beſt in my ſilence, had ſhe bern 
Het. As mclancholick 


As you are, 'Pray you, why would you ftand mutc, , 


, O thereon hangs a hiſtory, mine bait, 
Did you ever know, or hear of the lord Beautorr, 


Who nd fo bravely in France ? 1 was his . af 


Hoſt. But is your name Love ill, fir, or Love-well ? 


|? 


ſir? | 
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And e're he dy'd, his friend: 1 follow'd him, 
Firſt, i“ the wars, and, i“ the times of peace, 

| waited on his ſtudies ; which were right. 

He had no Arthurs, nor no Roſicleers, 

No knights o' the Sun, nor Amradis de Gauls, 
Primalions, Pantagruels, publick nothings ; 
Abortives of the fabulous dark cloviter, 

Sent out to poiſon courts and inſeſt manners: 

But great Achilles, Agamemnon's acts, 

dige Neſtor's counſcis, and Ulyſſes! ights, 
Tydides' fortitude, as Homer wrought them 

ln his immortal pnant'tie, for examples 

Of the heroic virtue, Or, as Virgil, 

| har maſter of the E pic | oem, limn'd 

Pous AEncas, his rohgious prince, 

Bering his aged parent on his ſhoulders, 

Kapt fr rom the flames of I roy, with his young fon. 
ind theſe he brought to practice, and ro uſe, 

He gave me firſt my breeding, 1 acknow;cdye, 
hen ſhower'd bis bounties on me, like the Hours“ 
That opcn-handed fit upon the clouds, 

\nd preſs the liberality of heaven 

Down to the laps ot thankful men | but then 

Ive truſt committed to me at his death, 

Was above all, and leit fo ſtrong a tie 

Un all my powers, as time thail nut diſlolve 
n diffolve ite, and bury all! 

The care of his brave heir, „nd only fon | 

Who being 4 virtuous, ſweet, young, 0 K 1446, 
Hach caft bis firſt affections on this lady, 
bad though 1 know, and may pretume hes tuch, 


"1 len ere 4 1 , e Wit, Liks Hows 4: f It 46 FEM i ie 


e fouls have bas $464 wills 14 44 abs; | but aw CO: 
Ll 4, tht eaiondatios 15 45 c4ly aid alwivgyt | 161 Ho4i ts, whih 


aLIS 0 JEFH, BY big 1 Fro % this Digit ; this > CIS 6d 
ws pref, $10 g 1946! the „ 4 br 41 ap | 
o | 5 

346 46 


280 The New Inn. 


As, out of humour, will return no love ; * 
And therefore might indifferently be made n 
The courting-ſtock, for all to practiſe on, 
As ſhe doth practiſe on all us, to ſcorn, 
Yet, out of a religion o my charge, 
And debt profeſs'd, I've made a ſelſ-decree, 
Ne'er to expreſs my perſon, though my paſlion 
Burn me to cinders. 
Het. Then you're not ſo ſubtil, 
Or half ſo read in love-craſt, as I took you: 
Come, come, you are no phcenix, an' you were, 
I ſhould expect no miracle from your aſhes, 
Take ſome advice. Be ſtill chat rag of love, 
You are. Burn on till you turn tinder. 
This chamber-maid may hap to prove the ſteel, 
To ſtrike a ſparkle out o the flint, your miſtreſs 
May beget bon-fires yet, you do not know, 


What light = be forc'd out, and from what darkneſs, 


Lev. Nay, I am fo rclolv'd, as ſtill I'll love 
Tho' not conlcls it. 

He. That's, fir, as it chances: 
We'll throw the dice for it: chear up. 

Lov. 1 do. 


ACT u. SCENE IL 


Lady, Prudence, 


Lad. FNOME wench, this ſuit will ſerve: diſpatch, W 


make ready, 
It was a great deal with the biggeſt for me, 
Which made me leave it off alter once Wearing. 
How does it fit? wil't come together ? 
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Lad. Thou muſt make ſhift with it. Pride feels no 


Girt thee hard, Pru. Pox o' this errant taylor, 
He angers me beyond all mark of patience. 

Theſe baſe mechanicks never keep their word, 

Ia any thing they promiſe, | 

Pru. Lis their trade, madam, 

To ſwear and break, they all grow rich by breaking, 
More than their words; their honeſties, and credits, 
Are ſtill che firſt commodity they put off. 

Lad. And worſt, it ſeems, which makes 'em do't ſo 
be had but broke with me, I had not car'd, [often 
But with the company, the body politicx 

Pru, Fruſtrate our whole deſign, having that time, 
And the materials in ſo long before ? 

Lid. And he to fail in all, and diſappoint us? 

The rogue deſerves a tortutepa 

Pry, To be crop'd 
With his own ſciffars, 

Lad, Let's deviſe him one. 

Pru, And ha' the ſtumps fear'd up with his own ſear- 

[ing candle ? 

Lad. Cloſe to his head, to trundle on his pillow ? 
WW! ha' the lcaſe of his houſe cut out into mcaſures, 
uu. And he be ſtrangled with em. 

Lad. No, no life 

would ha' toucht, but ſtretch'd on his own yar 
e ſhould be a little, ha' the ſtrappado 
ru. Or an ell of taflata 
en thro! his guts, by way of glyſtcr, and fir'd 
bh, ch aqua vie ? 
Load, Burning i“ the hand 
N th the pre Ungiron Cano ſave him, 
| Pry. 1 Ch, | | 
Wow 1 have wot this on: 1 do ſorgive him, 
"ut robes bg ſhould lis” biuight, 


Lad. 
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Although Late lar d, T. Prot 
t it-lac'd, I ſee, Pru 
Pru. This is well. 
Lad. Tis rich enough, but 'tis not what 1 meant the 
I would ha” had thee braver than myſelf, | 
And brighter far. "Twill fit the players yet, 
When thou haſt done with it, and yield thee ſome what. 
Pry. That were illiberal, madam, and mere ſordid | 
In me, to let a ſuit of yours come there, | 
Lad, Tut, all are players, and but ſerve the ſcene, | 
I'rg, | 
Diſpatch : I fear thou doſt not like the I 1 
Thou art ſo long a fitting thyſelf for it. 
Here is a ſcarf to make thee a knot finer, 
Fru. You ſend me a-feaſting, madam, 
Lad. Wear it, wench, 
Fru. Yes, but with leave of your ladyſhip, I would] 
{ tell you, | 
This can but bear the face of an odd journey, 
Lad. Why, Pru? : 
Pru. A lady of your rank and quality, 
To come to a publick inn, ſo many men, 
Young lords and others, i“ your company 
And not a woman but myſelf, a chamber maid ' 
Lad, I hou doubteſt tu be overlaid, FI? 46 1119, i 
Ii bear my part, and ſhare with thee i' the venture 
Pru O burke cenſure, madam, is the main, 
 Whar will hey ſay of you ? or judye wi me ? 
To be traniatid thus, Dove all the Luuuwd 
Of fhrneſs or decorum ? 
Lad. How now, Pu! 
Turn'd 109) e the fudden, and talk idly 
PF thy belt des! ſhoot bulis a dente 
FT” altright eee with | as if 1 liv'd 
To any Other ſcale than what's my en:? | 
Oo wog Vel, hoe 01, ell, $1 444) hone | 
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pru. Your ladyſhip will pardon me my fault, 
have 411 ＋ Fu ſhoot no _ Lakes 

Lad. Yes ſhoot again, good Pru, I'll ha" h 
ind aim, and hit: 1 BEE love in thee, "ou 
and ſo I do interpret it. 
Pru, Then madam, 
Id crave a tarther leave. 


Lad. Be it to licenſe, 
k ſha' not want an ear, Pru. Say, what is it? 

Pry. A toy I have, to raiſe a little mirth 
To the deſign in hand. 

Lad. Out with it, Pru, 
n but chime of mirth. 
Pry. Mine hoſt has, madam, 
pretty boy i' the houſe, a dainty child, 
tis fon, and is of your ladyſhip's name, too, Francis, 
Whom it your ladyſhip would borrow of him, 
ind give me leave to dreſs him as 1 would, 
would make the fineſt lady and kinſwoman, 
lo keep you company, aud deceive my lords, 
the matter, with a fountain o' ſport, 
Lad. 1 apprehend thee, and the ſource of mirth 
hat it may breed ; but is he bold cnough, 

ie cluld ? and well aſſur'd ? 

10%, =. As1l am, madam, 
Pave him in no ſuſpicion, more than me. 
comes mine hoſt ; will you but pleaſe to aſk him, 
et me make the motion? 
Lad, Which thou wilt, Pry. 


SCENE 
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DS CO VV 8 SW 
Het, Lady, Prudence, Frank: 
Hef. Your ladyſhip, and all your train are dane 
Lad. I thank my hearty hoſt. 
Hoſt. So is = r lovereignty, | 
Madam, I wiſh you joy o your new gown. | 
Lad. It ſhould ha” been, my hoſt ; but Stuff owl 
taylof 
Has broke with us z you ſhall be o' the — b , 
Pre. He will deſerve it, madam. My lady has heart 
You have a pretty fon, mine hoſt, ſhe'll fer him, 
Lad. I, very ſain, I pray chee let me ſee him, 4 
Ile. Your ladyſhip ſhall preſently : 
Bid Frank come hither, anon, unto my lady. 
It is a baſhſul child, homely brought up, 
In a rude hoſtelry. But the Li ght- Hcart 
I; now his ſather's, and it may be his. 
Here he comes. Frank, ſalute my lady. 
Fra, I do, | 
What, madam, I am deſign'd reds, by my birth- -rigthd 
As heir of the Light- — bid you moſt welcone, ] 
Lad. And I believe = molt, my — boy, 
Being ſo emphaſcd by 
Fra, Your Jadyſhip, --» "OY 
10 u believe it 1uch, are ſure to make it. | 
Lad Prettily anſwered! Is your name Francis? | 
Fra. Fes, madam, 
Lad, | love mine own the better, 
Ira, 11 1 knew yours, 
I ſhould make hafte to do ſo too, good madam 
I.. It is the ſame with yours, 
Hrs, Mine then acknowledgeth 
The luſtre it receives, by being nam'd alter, 
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Lad. You will win upon me in compliment. 
Lad. A modeſt and fair well- ſpoken child. 
He. Her ladyſhip ſhall have him, ſovereign Pru, 
Or what I have beſide ; divide my Heart 
ktween you and your lady. Make your uſe of it: 
ly houſe is yours, my ſon is yours. Behold, 
tender him to your ſervice ; Frank, become 
What theſe brave ladies would ha* you. Only this, 
There is a Chare-woman i' the houls, his nurle, 
in Iriſh-woman, I took in a beggar, 
That waits upon him, a poor, lilly fool, 
qu an impertinent and ſedulous one 
ks ever was; will vex you on all occaſions, 
oer be off, or from you, but in her ſleep ; 
e drink which makes it ; ſhe doth love him fo, 
e rather doat on him. Now, for her, a ſhape, 
Wind we may dreſs her (and I'll help) to fit her, 
Vic a tuft-taffata cloke, an old French hood, 
Wha other pieces, heterogene enough. 
Pry, We ha' brought a ſtandard of apparel down, 
Whccauſe this taylor fail'd us i“ the main, 
= Hot, She ſhall advance the game. 
„. About it then, 
© Waid fend but Trundle hither, the coachman, to me. 
=, of. 1 ſhall: but Pru, let Lovel ha“ fair quarter, 
Fru. The beſt, i; 
Lad, Our hoſt (methinks) is very gameſome ! 
Eu. How like you the boy ? F 
Lad, A miracle! 
u. Good madam, 
Pi! take him in, and fort a ſuit for him, 
L give our Trundle his inftructions ; 
id wait upon your ladyſhip ' the inſtant, 
Lad, But Pru, what hall we call him, when we he? 
drei him? 
[4 | Pru, 
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Pru. My lady No- body, any thing, what you wil. 
Lad. Call him Lætitia, by my ſiſter's name, 
And ſo *twill mind our mirth too we have in hand *, | 


TV Sw B Mm 
Prudence, Trundle. 


Pru. Good Trundle, you muſt ſtraight make rea 


: [the coach, | 
And lead the horſes out but half a mile, 
Into the fields, whither you will, and then 
Drive in again with the coach-leaves put down, 
At the gate, and ſo to the back ſtairs, 

As it you brought in ſome body to my lady, 
A kinſwoman that ſhe ſent for, Make that anſwer, 
If you be aſk'd; and give it out i“ the houſe fo, | 

Tru. What trick is this, good miltreſs Secretary, | 
You'ld = upon us ? 
Pru. Us? do you ſpeak plural? 

Tru. Me and my mares are us. 

Pr. I you ſo join em, 
Elegant Trundle, you may uſe your figures : 
I can but „it is my lady's ſervice. | 

Tru. miſtreſo Prudence, you can urge enough;1 
I know you are ſecretary to my lady, 
And miſtreſs ſteward. 

Pry, You'll ſtill be crundling, LS 
And ha“ your wages ſtopt, now at the audit | 
Tru, Tis true, you're gentlewoman o the horſe t Wall 
Or what you will beſide, Pru, I do think it | 
My beſt t _—_ 

Pro, And 1 think ſo too, Trundle, 


MY 44d + (will 11999 au7 ith 160 ue have in hand.) A merge 
cading, in Mr. 1 beobald's * Aud da, , 4 e 
WY HAH 


1 
Jauer exprefſien ; and wdeed, wy 
#4 pliililig 6h #4 & v6) baalh confi ation 


is hardly ien, wh, 4 
SCENE 


The New Inn. 287 


1 SCENE IV. 
| Beaufort, Latimer, Ile. 4 
. Why, here's return enough of both our venture: . 
ve do make no more diſcovery. 4 
ly WW Then o' this paraſite ? 4 
* Bea. O he's a dainty one, i: 
WM The paraſite o' the houſe. * 
Lat. Here comes mine hoſt. i 
Hat My lords, you both are welcome to the n. 5 
hee, To the Liglu- Heart, we hope. 1 
U. And merry, I ſwear, 1 
et, Ve never yet ſelt ach a fit of laughter, 1 
ad Heart hath offered us ſinꝰ we entred. 1 


As our & bore 
Ow Came cis property Fr 
= Hf. Who! my Fly? # 
.. Your Fly, if you call him fo. 
S ' 
Bea. In every diſh and pot ? '1 
= Hf. In every cup and compony, my lords, 1 
Ws creature of all liquors, all complexions, 
Wi the drink what it will he'II have his fip. 
= Li. He's ficted with & name 
Hot. And he joys in 
lad him 8 Inn here, 
esd me over in the in 1 RR 
Man old implement, 4 of 
e he doth remain, — 
„ Juſt ſuch a thing 
Ve thought him. 

Lat Is he a ſcholar ? 
4. Nothing lets. 
" colours 1% u, as you fee! West black, 


And 
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And ſpeaks 1 little tainted, fiy-blowa Lating 
After the {chool. 
Bea. Of tratford o' the Bow: 
For Lillie's Latin is to him unknown. 
Lat. What calliag has he? 
Hoſt. Only to call in ſtill, 
Enflame the reckoning, bold to charge a bill, 
Bring up the ſhot i' the rear, as his own word is. 
Bea. And do's it in the diſcipline of the houſe ? 
As al o* the field, maeſtro del campo? 
Hoſt. And viſiter general of all the rooms: 
He has form'd a fine militia for the Inn too. 
Bea. And means to publiſh it? 
Hoſt. Wich all his titles; 
Some call him deacon Fly, ſome doctor Fly; 
Some captain, ſome lieutenant : but my folks 
Do call him quarter-maſter Fly, which he is. 


EC HE V. 
Tipto, Hal, Fly, 4 Beaufort, L. Latimer, 


Tip. Come, quarter-maſter, Fly, 

Hoſt, Here's one already 
Hath got his titles. 

Tip, Doctor | 

Fl, Noble colonel ! 
No doctor, yet a poor profeſſor of ceremony, 
Here i the — retainer to the hoſl, 


After the ſchool, 
Bea. (/ >1r847r08D 0 1YrBow : 8 
For Lilli“, Latin is ts bim wakuown } Allud.ug $0 the fon 
lines in Chaucer's Charater of the piu, 
„% And French he ſpake full ſays and fetifly,, 
69 After tlie {chool of Safer alt For , 
„ For French of Ferie was 4% ber unk he e 
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| diſcipline the houſe. 
Tip. Thou read'ſt a lecture 
Unto the family here: when is the day? 
Fly. This is the day. 
Tip. I'll hear thee, and II] ha' thee a doctor, 
Thou ſhalt be one, thou haſt a doctor's look 
A face diſputative, of Salamanca. 
Hat. Who's this? 
Lat. The glorious colonel Tipto, hoſt. 
Ber. One talks upon his tiptoes, if you'll hear him. 
Tip. Thou haſt good learning in thee, matte Fly. 
Fly. And I ſay matte to my colonel. 
Hat. Well mated of em both, 
Des. They are match'd i“ faith. 
7 0 But Fly, why matte ? 
Fly. Quaſi magis autte, 
My honourable colonel. 
Tip. What a critique ? 
Hoſt, There's another acceſſion, critique Fly, 
Lat, I fear a taint here i' the mathematicks. 
They ſay, lines paralell do never meet 1 
He has met his parallel in wit and ſchool - craft. 
Bea, They fide, not meet, man, mend your meta- 
ind fave the credit of your mathematicks, {phor, 
Tip. But Fly, how cam'ſt thou to be here, committed 
Vato this Inn? 
Fy, Upon ſuſpicion ' drink, fir *, 
| vas taken late one night here with che tapſler, 
And the under-officers, and ſo depoſited. 
Tip, 1 will redeem ther, Fly, and place ther better, 
With a fair lady. 
Fh. A lady, ſweet fir Glorious ! 


eee bin? apr aides of drink, fir} It is evident the latter 
Ms this line mult be gives i Fly, whole name 1 bave there 
1 L. anne where u Waltl be. 

Vor. IY, | T | 77 
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Tip. A ſov'reign lady. Thou ſhalt be the bird 
To ſovereign Pru, queen of our ſports, her Fly, 
The Fly in hou and in ordinary ; | 
Bird of her ear, and ſhe ſhall wear thee there 
A Fly of gold, enamel'd, and a School-fly. - 

Hoſt. ſchool then, are my ſtables, or the cellar, | 
Where he doth ſtudy deeply, at his hours, 
Caſes of cups, I do not know how ſpic'd 
With conſcience, for the tapſter the hoſtler; as 
Whoſe horſes may be coſen d? or what jugs 
Fill'd up with froth ? that is his way of learning. 
What antiquated feather's that that talks? 
Ft The worſhipful hoſt, my patron, mr. Good. | 
A Greek, and cants in Latin comely, ( ſtock, 
Spins like the pariſh top. 

Tip. III ſet him up then. 
Art thou the Dominus ? 
Hoſt. Fac-totum here, ſir, 
Tip. Hoſt really o' the houſe ? and * mur, 
Hel. The lord o' the Light -Heart. fir, cap a· pit 
Whereof the ſeather is the emblem, colonel, 

Put up with the Ace of Hearts 
Tie. But why in cuerpo? 
| hate to ſee an hoſt, and old, in 


1 Know all, a, . 00D WareuTs] . e. every minute panics 
with great exatinels, The weights made uſc of in weighng F 
being reducible to very (anal! guantic is, ſuch a, Carats, grains. © 
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Bea. Why that his Fly doth for him here, your bird. 
Tip. But I would do it my ſelf were I my hoſt, 
{ would not ſpeak unto a cook of quality, 
Your lordſhip's footman, or my lady's Trundle, 
In Cuerpo l if a dog but ſtay'd below, 
That were a dog ot faſhion, and well nos'd, 


And could preſent himſelf ; I would put on 


The Savoy chain about my neck, the ruff 


And cuffs of Flanders, then the Naples hat, 

With the Rome hatband, and the Florentine agate, 

The Milan ſword, the cloke of Genoa, ſet 

With Brabant buttons ; all my given pieces 

Except my gloves, the natives of Madrid, 

To entertain him in; and compliment 

With a tame coney, as with a prince that ſent it. 
Heſt. The ſame deeds, tho', become not every man: 

That that fits Ir not ſit ok hoſt. 
Tip. Your iſt is never in cuerpo, 

Without his paramentos, cloke and ſword. 
Fly. Sir, he has the father 

Of ſwords within, a long ſword ; blade Corniſh ſtil'd 

Of fir Rud Hughdebras, 
Tip. * And why a long ſword, bully bird ? thy ſenſe ? 
th To note him a tall man, aad a maſter of fence, 

Tip, But doth he teach the Spaniſh way of don Lewis? 


It ſhould be obſerved that this, and the fullowing occur al- 
molt verbatim in Fleur, Lowe's Pilgrimage ; fo likewile does the 
it ſcene of the gd act, and 1 refer the 

att, where he 
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Fly. No, the Greek maſter he. 
Tip. What call you him ? 
Fh. Euclid. 

Trip. Fart upon Euclid, he is ſtale and antick. 

Gi” me the moderns. 

Fly. Sir, he minds no moderns, 

Go by, Hieronimo 
Tip. What was he ? 

That 1rd with a the Fryers, 

'd with abbot Antony i 
1 inkin-ſops the bold. 4 
«© I marry, thoſe 

Had fencing names, what's become o' them? 

el. They had their times, and we can ſay, they were 
So had Caranza his : fo had don Lewis. 

Tip. Don Lewis of Madrid is the ſole maſter 

Now of the world. 

Hal. But this o' the other world 

Euclid demonſtrates! he! he's for all ! 

The only fencer of name, now in Elyſum. 

Fl. He does it all by ow ado, colonel; 

. - llels and ſections, has his diagrams ! 

Wilt thou be flying, Fly, 

Lat, At all, why not 

The dls a tne for « fly as for an eagle. 

Bea, A buzzard! he is in his contemplation ' 

= Euclid a fencer, and in the Elyfhum | 
of. He play'd a prize laſt week with Archimede:, 

And beat him I afſure you. 

Tip. Do you aſſure me 

For what ? 

Hoſt. For four i” the hundred. Gr me five, 


s Ge by, Mi sev! 4 by-word taken from the tage 
of Hizey, of which the reader has 8 full account in £411) a7 
in bis lau. a 

Aud 
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And I aſſure you again. 
Tip. Hoſt peremptory, 
You may be ta'en, but where? whence had you this? 
Hoſt. Upo' the road. A poſt that came from thence, 
Three days ago, here, left it with the tapſter. 
Fly. Who is indeed a thorough - fare of news, 
Wo ** with the broken belly, a witty ele 
4 our bird here heard him. 
Tip. Did you hear him, bird ? 
Hoſt. Speak i' the faith of a Fly. 
Th. Yes, and he told us 
Of one that was the prince of Orange* s fencer, 
Tip. Stevinus ? 
* Fly. Sir, the ſame had challeng'd Euclid 
WL thirty weapons more than Archimedes 
Fer ſaw, and engines; moſt of his own invention. 
Tip, This may have credit, and chimes reaſon, this 
any man endanger Euclid, bird, 
Obſerve, that had the honour to quit Europe 
This forty year, tis he. He put down Scaliger. 
Fly, And he was a great maſter. 
Hes Not of 2 
7% Excuſc him, lord, "he went o' the ſame grounds, 
Rea, On the ſame earth I think, with other mortals. 
Tip, 1 mean, ſweet lord, the mathematicks. Baſta ! 
When thou know'ſt more, thou wilt take leſs green ho- 
fe had his circles, ſemicircles, quadrants {nour. 
Fh, He writ a book o the quadrature of the circle 
7% Cyclometria, I read— 
Bea, "Ihe title only. 
Lai, And Indice, 
Bea, If it had one; of that quere : 
What infolent, half-witted things theſe arc ? 


Lai, S0 ave all ſmatterers, infolent, and impudent. 
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WY bes. 1 hey lightly together, 
Ny Lai, I my wonder 
140 
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Two animals ſhould hawk at all diſcourſe thus ! 
Flie every ſubject to the mark, or retrie ve 
Bea. und never ha' the luck to be i“ the right? 
Lat. Tis ſome folks fortune 
4 ns Fortune is a bawd. 
a blind beggar : tis their vanity ! 
And ſhews moſt vilely! * 
Yip. I could rake the Heart now 
To write unto Con Lewis into Spain, 
To make a progreſs to the Elyſian fields 
Next ſummer 
Bea. And perſuade him to die for fame, 
Of fencing with a ſhadow ! Where's mine hoſt ? 
I would he had heard this bubble break, i'faith. 


SCENE VL 


Hoſt, Tipte, Prudence, Beaufort, Latimer, Frank, | 
: 4 Nurſe, Lady, Fly, Lovel. | 


Hal. Make place, ſland by, for the queen-regent, 


[ gentlemen. 
Tip, This is thy queen that ſhall be, bird, our , . 
Bea, Ir Prudence (vercign. MW Vf 
Pru, Sweet my lord, hand off ; "8 
It is not now, as when plain Prudence liv'd, = 1 
And reach'd her ladyſhip—— * 
Hoſt. The chamber-per 5 
Pry, The looking-glaſs, mine hoſt ; looſe your hou | 


You've u negligent memory indeed ; {metaphor? 
Speak the hoſt's age, Here's a young lord | 
Will make't 8 lent elſe, 

Lat. Well atied, Pru, | 
High, Firſt minute of her op what will ſhe de 
Forty years hence God bleſs her ad 
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Pru. If you'll kiſs, 
Or complement, my lord, behold a lady, 
A ſtr and m lady's kinſwoman. 

Bea. I do confeſs my rudeneſs, that had need 
To have mine eye directed to this beauty. 


Fra. It was fo little, as it aſk'd a Perſpicill. 
Bea. Lady, your name? 


Fra. My lord, it is Letitia. 
Bea, Lztitia! a fair omen | and I take it. 
Let me have (till ſuch Lettice for my lips: 
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M But that o' your family, lady? 


Fra, Sylly, fir. 
Bea. My lady's kinſwoman ? 
Fra. I am ſo honour'd, 
Hoſt. Already, it takes 
Lad. An excellent fine boy, 
Nur. He is deſcended of a right your ſock, fir. 
Bea, What's this ? an antiquary 
Hoſt. An antiquity, 
By th' dreſs, you'ld ſwear! an old Welſh herald's wi- 
She's a wild Iriſh born fir, and a Hybride, {dow : 


That lives with this young lady a mile off here, 
And ſtudies Vincent yr York *, 


hea, She'll conque 
If ſhe read Vincent. "mas ſtudy her, 


Hiſt, She's 12 1 — 
Bea, \ bawd, ems 


Hoſt. And Kae all chings with 8 le eye. 
7 1 > lh = 


what you ſce, 21 oe, or Tip here, 


* And fludies Vines againf Your.) That va s diſpute 


en foot about this time but» cen two herald 


ales of nobility, written by Raigh Brock 


14 But 


$ & 470+ ; Ong wat 
Ly and the other Hrookt who was 7 or4 herad. ue qub- 


# book, entiiuled, 4 Au, of erer, in dg editions of tht 
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But keep all cloſe, tho' you ſtand in the 1 
Beck it of from the road 3 v0 ne for ment 
o lick- "of 1 our proboſcis : 

My — Fe. py 

Tip. What ſays old velver-head ? | 

Fh. He will t me himſelf, fir, if you will not 
Tip. Who? he preſent ? what ? whom? NN 


Divide the thanks with me ? hare in my glories? 


Lay up I fay no more. 
Then filence, * 


| u my lady 's though, 
„ My ion 6 pint as the lv 
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Tip. It is for this poor learned bird. 
Hoſt. The fly. 
Tip. WET is hs hon have, of nel charms. 
Lat. How he commends him 
Hoſt. As ro ſave himſclf in him. 
Lad. So do all politicks in their commendations. 
Hoſt. This is a ſtate bird, and the verier fly. 
Tip. Hear him atize. 
Pru. Bleſs us, what's that ? 
Tip. Or ſyllogize, elenchize. 
Lad. Sure, petards 
To blow us up. 
Lat. Some inginous ſtrong words ! 
He?! He means to erect a caſtle i the air, 
[had make his Oy an elephant to carry it, 
Tip. Bed flo cre i — 
Fru. Buz. 
Heſt, _w good Pru, they'll mar all elſe. 
7% The creign's honour is © cheriſh learning 

Fa. Wha in 4 1 
2 any thing induſtrious, 

r 

— Noting mare Groublefone, 


15 une 
Tip, There's nothing more domeſtic, 
Tame or tamilar, fr our fly in Cucrpo. 
Hoſt, That is when ls « wings are cut, he is tame 
indeed, clie 


Nothing more im * acl. 
Lad. fr vey; . 


ro, | cave your adve | 

that we ſhall ca you orator Fly, 

fd lend you down ww the drefler and the diſhes 
TL 

Vu. — 4, _ | 

lad. Go codes bats 


The thorough-fare below, and quære him; 
Leave theſe relifts, bu ſhall ſee that I, 
Spite of their jeers, dare drink, and with a fly. 
Lat. A fair remove at once of two impertinents ' 
Excellent Pru! 1 love thee for thy wit, 


No leſs than ſtate, 
preſerve the other. 


Pra, One muſt 
Lad. Who's here? 

Pre. O Lovel, madam, your ſad ſervant. 
Lad. Sad ? he is ſullen till, and wears a cloud 
About his brows ; I know not how to approach him 
Pre, I will inſtruct you, madam, if chat be all, 
Go to him, kiſs him. 

Lad. How, Pru *? 
Pre, Go, and kiſs him, 
I do command it. 

Lad. Th'art not wild, wench ! 

Fru. No, 
Tame, and exceeding tame, but ſtill ſovereign 

Lad, Hath too much bravery made thee mad 

Fru. Nor proud, 

Do what I do enjoin you, No diſputing 
Of my prerogative, with a front or frown ; 
Do not detract ; you know th' authority 
Is mine, and I will exerciſe it (wiltly, 
me. 


If you provoke me 
Lid 1 have woven 8 net 10 


. F e | AG Ay eee " = 
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To ſnare my ſelf in! fir, I am enjoin'd =_ 

by tender you a kiſs ; but do not know 1 

or wherefore, only the pleaſure royal | 
Will have it ſo, and urges Do not you 

Trumph on my obedience, ſeeing ir forc'd thus. 

There tis. 

Lov. w welcome. Was there ever kiſs 

That reliſh'd thus ! or had a ſting like this, 

Of ſo much Nectar, but with aloes mixt. | 

Fru. No murmuring, nor repining, I am fixt. {41 

Lov. It had, methinks, a quinteſcence of either, 7 

Bur that which was the better, drown'd the bitter, ' 

How toon it paſs'd away ! how unrecover'd ! 

The diſtillation of another ſoul 

Was not ſo ſweet! and till I meet again 

That kiſs, thoſe lips, like reliſh, and this taſte, 

Let me turn all conſumption, and here waſte, 

Fru. The royal aflent is paſt, and cannot alter. 


Lad. You'll turn 8 


* reign. | 
2 — 0 ale Pro 
" , 
ad I'm ſcarce at leiſure to 


/ It's well tor you, you — —_ 
ad Yes, cry her up with acclamations, do, 


me down, run all with fov $ 
Will never wank —— 


Pra. 1 — maſter Lovel, 
For ſo your libel here, or bill of complaint, 
Exhibited, in our high court of ſov* 
At this firſt hour of our reign, declares 
Againſt this noble lady, a ditreſpect 
You have concciv'd, — receiv'd, from her. 
Heſt. Receiv'd, ſo the charge lies in our bill. 
Pre. We ſee it, his learned council, leave your pla. 
We that do love our juſtice, above all ling. 
Our other attributes ; and have the nearneſs, 
To know your ext 
As alſo to difcern this lady's neſs, 
And find how loth ſhe'd be to loſe the honour, 
And reputation, ſhe hath had, in having 
So worthy 8 ſervant, tho" but for a few minutes ; 
Do here enjoin. 
Hoſt. Good! 
Pra, will and command 
Her ladyſhip, pain of our high diſpleaſure, 
And commuting an extreme contem 
crown and dignity. . 
0 xcellent fover — 2 ru! 
Fru. To entertain — 2 
(Chouſe, when you pleaſe, this day! . 
— valuation 75 2 —— 
all che titles, all the privileges, 
RE. favours, CE — 
Hoſt, Large ample words, of a brave latitude | 
Pry, S ſrom 8 lady of honour, 
Or * in diſcourſe, acceſs, addreſs. 1 


. Not 40 give ear, or admit conference 
With gay perſon but your felf, Nor there, 
Of any ether argument but love, 

And the £ of it, gentle courtſhip, 
For which your two hours lervice, you ſhall take 
Two iſles, 
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Hoſt. Noble! 

\Pra. For each hour a kiſs, : 
To be ta'en freely, fully, and legally, 

before us; in the court here, and our preſence. 

Beſt, Rare. 

Pre. But thoſe hours paſt, and the two kiſſes paid, 
The binding caution is, never to 
Renewing of the time, or of the ſuir, 
On any circumſtance. 

Hoſt. A hard condition! 

Lat. „ 
The ſov*reign's juſtice. 

Hoſt. O you are ſervant, 

My lord unto the lady, and a rival: 
nein, my lord, you may be ch 
Lat. lam not} 
Hoſt. Of ſo ſhort a time 
Tour lordſhip needs not, and being done is fore. 
Fru. What is the anſwer ? 

Heſt, He craves reſpite, madam, 

Io adviſe with his learned council. 


ty 
Pro. If I be, madam, vere beſt appeal me ! 
Lai. Beaufort. 2 
bea. ene. 

lhave a cauſe in too. 

Lat. At what bar ? 
Bea, Love's court of 


e this aiſtrcls of requeſts, where 11 4s, 


22 
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Hoſt. Let em not ſcorn 
S 
Lov. Which I cannot and lefs make uſe al 
Hoſt. Still i“ this —— 209 an 
f vie off 
Lov. Who would be rich to be fo ſoon undone ? 
The beggar's beſt is, wealth he doth not know: 


And, but to ſhew it him, inflames his want: Trar 
Hoſt. —— pad It we 
Lov. — is too too narrow, And 

— #w ogy For 

Of t 
10 
Gen 
And 
— 
yer, are 
Lov. But all "of He r 
Years of deſpai New 
It is 4 


Tn - © r 
7 = Frs 


A 

The wind 
Decrees 

And ri 

And 1 
In law 
2 
And yet maintain 


f 
L 


ſow their treaſure, open all their mines, 


end all their ſpices to embalm their 
Thr fell by duch « noble ddp) © 
And for the chat fear's away, 
r by. It lord Berfors — 
10 0 — 
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Hoſt. Come chooſe your hours, 
Better be happy for a part of time, 
Than not the whole : and a ſhort part, than never. 
Shall I appoint *em, pronounce for you ? | 
Lov. Your pleaſure. 
Hoſt. Then he deſigns his firſt hour after dinner 
His after ſupper. Say ye? eontent ? 
Pru Content. 
Lad. I am content. 
_ Hoſt. Content. 

Fra. Content. 
Bes. What's that? I am content too. 
Lat. You have reaſon, 
You had it on the bye, and we obſerv'd it. 
Nur. Trot | am not content: In fait' I am not. 
Hoſt. Why art not thou content, Shelec · nien 
Nur. He tauk ſo deſperate, and ſo debauſht, 
So baudy like a courtier and a lord, 
God bleſs him, one that tak'th tobacco. 

Hoſt. Very well mixt. 
N 

ur. Nay, ing to . | 
Or very little, nothing at all to purpoſh, 
Hoſt, Let him alone, Nurſe. 

Nur. I did tell him of Serly 


Was a great family come out of Ireland 
Deſeens of © Neal, Mac Con, Mac Dermot, 
Mac Murrogh, but he mark'd not, 


M.. ,. Nor do1; 
od queen ef heralds, ply the battle, and fleep. 
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ACT IL SCENE I 
pro, Fly, Jug, Peirce, Jordan, Ferret, Trundle. 


ſp. J Like the plot of your milicia well 
It is a fine militia, and well order'd! 
And — neat ! twill be deſir d 
, the expreſſions were 
For there's the beſt militia 


a little more Spaniſh : 
o the world 

To call em tertias. Tertia o' the kitchen, 

The tertia of the cellar, tertia of the chamber, 

And tertia of the ſtables. 

F. That TI can, fir, 

And find out very able, fit commanders 

u every tertia, 25 

Tip. Now you are i' the right! 

— ——— yourſelf, 

a perſon elegant in ſauces, 
Chief maſter of the palate, for that tertia; 
Or the cook under you, cauſe you are the marſhal ; 
7 te ts hg to the hoſt, 

cellar, you young Anon, 

Wiles rare fellow, what's his other name ? 
th, Peirce, fir. 

Tip. Sir Peirce, Pl ha“ him a cavalier, 


== 


my 


iving, 


- 
. 


year 


E 


2 


1 
of - 


Wy 


ROE: 
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There are the horſe, come, Fly. 
in boys, in; licutenant o the ordnance, 
Tobacco 


Tip. Who's 12 Old Jordan, good 

A comely veſſel, and a 

New-ſcour'd he is : here's to thee, — 
N my you 000 il 


38 u the gripe! and ſprung the lily! 
| can recite your Fly, Here is, too, 
The blood of Venus, mother of the roſe ! 


The dinner is 
up. 11 
or, I, and the fidlers. We muſt all go wait. 


Pei. Pox o' this waiting, quarter-maſter Fly. 
112 — wait their 


{ladies 3 
W 2. 2 a them, he. 
Pa. Old parcel Peck! artthouthere? how now? lame? 
Pee, Yes faith: it is ill halting afore criples ; 
| ha" got a daſh of a | La will ſtick by me. 


Ph 0 2 phant'ſie, fellow Peck, 
—— — 


Per, What ? 

Pai. 2 
Out o the racks 
Fy. 1 zwld him 
When the gueſts backs were turu'd. 


By. © 


uh 1 1) i that? Oe. gud! 1e imagins has 


not atk the queſtion, for the 11 
Ii eee mot probable, chat the anſwer is Fly's property, 
and the whole perhaps thould be read 


„. Who's thai? 
» Fh, Old fn. 
0 ly. Las 


Us 


—_—. - 
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Pei. Or bring his peck, 


＋ 


The bottom upwards, heap'd with oats; and cry, Pa 
Here's the belt meaſure upon all the road ! when, F 
You know, the put in his hand to feel And | 
And ſmell to the oats, that grated all his fingers Pa 
Upo' the wd May ' 
Per. Mum $4 
Pei. And found out your cheat. His 
Her. I ha' been i the cellar, Peirce. Per 
Pei. You were then there, 
po your knees. I do remember it : Fh. 
To haꝰ the fact conceal'd. I could tell more, o tit 
2 of _ cutting of horſe rails, 
(6 ing — Pranks of ale. and hoſtelry ——- 
Fs. Which he cance forgee, he ſays, young knight: 


No more chan you can other deeds darkneſs, 

. 
Fer, We ſhall ha“ ſome truth explain d. 
Pai. We are all mortal, 

And have our viſions, 

Po, Truly, it ſeems to me, 
That every horſe has his whole peck, and tumbles 
Up to the ears in litter. 

W. When, indeed 
There's no ſuch matter, not a ſmell of provender. 
Fer, Not ſo much firaw as would tie up 8 horſe-tail! 
Fly, Nor any thing i” the rack but two old cob-webs! 
Tru, And yet he's ever apt to ſweep the mangers* | 
Pi, I beſe arc fits and fancies, 
Which you muſt leave, good Peck. 
Fh, And you muſt pray 
ROY 29 rare to you os (ome tienes, 

Wh 2541 


Php SDEZZpapape 


F 


> 
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4 
F © 


> 
— 
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Pei, Whoſe horſe was it ? 
Ex. Why, mr. Burſt's. 


| Ry RG © 


A friend & the chamberlain's! Jordan's! Mr, Huffle? 
* 7; * -— "RR 
. Fights and vapours 1 

Pi. He will be drunk fo civilly, 
Fly, So diſcreetly —— 
Pi, And punttually! juſt at his hour, 
. And then 3 

Call for bis Jordan with that bum and late, 


Ca | 
As if he puis d che politicks ! = 
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Pei. And ſup 


With his tuft-taffata night gear, here, ſo ſilently ! 
th. Rocking bes we 
Pei. A dozen of baudy 
Tip. And knows the chis ? 

F. O no, fir ; dermit, 
Dormit patronus, ſtill, the maſter ſleeps. 

They'll fleal to bed. 

Pei. In private, fir, and pay 
The fidlers with that modeſty, next morning. 
H. Take a dejeune of muſkadel and eggs! 
- —— pack awa . like 
re. Myſteries, my erret. [gipſics. 
Fer. I, we ſee, Trundle, 
What the great officers in an inn may do: 
| do not ſay the officers of the crown, 
But the Light-Hearr. 

Tip, I'll fee the Bat and Huffle, 
Fer, 1 ha' ſome buſineſs, fir, I crave your pardon— 
Tip, What ? 
-4 2323222 3 

ip, Pox, et y 
Trundle 99 

Tru, No, I beſeech you, colonel, 

Your lordſhip has a mind to be drunk private, 

With theſe brave gallants ! I will ſtep aſide 
into the ſtables, and ſalute my mares, [whip-ftock, 
Pri, Yes, do, and Nleep with 'em, let him go, baſe 
e's as drunk as a fiſh now, almoſt as dead, 
Tip, Come, 1 will ſee the flicker-mouſe, my Fly. 


de 


SCENE 
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SCENE 1. 


Pradence, whher'd by the bo, takes ber ſeat of judicature, 
Nurſe, Frank, 4 — 2 — — 
iſh of the bench ;, the Lady and Lovel are brought in, an- 
it on the two ſides of the ſtage, confronting each other, 


Fu, Trundle, 


. Pru, Here ſet the hour; but firſt produce the partic, 
939 2 1 — 
af. | ou up, 
You E. and 0 1 
ordan, ſmell you without, till the ladies call you ; 
ake down the fidlers too, filence that noiſe, 
i the cellar, ſafe. | 
Who the watch ? 
Heft. Old Sheclinin, here, is the madam tell - clock. 
Nur. No fait and trot, ſweet maiſter, I ſhall leep ; 
T fait I hall, 
Bea, I prithee do then, ſcritch-owl, 
She brings to mind the fable of the dragon, 
Thatkeptth' Heſperian fruit. Would I could charm her, 
Hoſt, Trundle will do it with his hum. Come Trundle, 
Proceed him Ferret, i” the form, 
Fir, „ Oyerz, ohen, oyez.” 
Tre, Oper, ces, .“ 
Fer. Whereas there hath been awarded, 
; queen regent of love, 
1 71 
88 , =” 
&. wo ſpecial 4 aacheie, 
T, Two ſpecial hours, We, 
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and thy bail, 
thee, &c, 


Tru, And fave 


upon the book. 
22 Fram- 
upon the liturgy of 
neither have, 11 
beſe lifts, « 

ware nat bra! and allow'd by che cou m uther than 
Ame, or WCcajp vs, once of Virtue, hark of 


. 


1 


charm, character, ſpell, philtre, or other power 
love's only, ud b. zahl f your cauſe, So 
8 his mother, and the contents of this 


help 

* Return unto your ſeats. Crier, bid ſilence, 
ru. * Oyez, oyez, oyez, oyez.” | 

Fer. I' the name o' the ſovereign of love, 
Tre. I the name o the, Ge. 

Fer. Notice is given by the court, 


II 


= 
ba} 


Ry pd pb PR 

» To and 

Tru, To the appellant, Sc. 

Fer. That the firſt hour of addreſs proceeds, 

" n * Rot 271 &c, 

eo, ve ſovereign, 

A Tru. EST 

very man or woman filence,pain of impriſonment, 

Pra. ho cons clone ln te cone of fove. 
Lov. To make my firſt approaches, then, in love. 
Lad. Tell us what love is, that we may be ſure 

There is ſuch a thing, and that it is in nature, 

Lov. Excellent lady, NI 

To meet an infidel! much leſs an atheiſt 

Here in love's liſt ! of ſo much unbelicf ! 

To raiſe à queſtion of his being 

Gy © » HR think, 

opp - 

His lines, dimenſions, and whole ſignature 

Mer d and defac'd, with dull humanity : 

That both his nature, and his eflence, might 

Have found their mighty inſtauration here; 

Here, where the confluence of fair and good 

Meets to make up all beauty, For what cle 

Is love, but the moſt noble, pure affettion 

Of what is truly beautiful and fair ? 

Deſuc of union with the thing beloved“ 


FTRE T. Err 
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Bea. Have the aſſiſtants of the court their votes, 
And writ of privilege, to ſpeak them freely ? 

Pra. Yes, to aſſiſt, but not to interrupt. 

Bea. Then | have read ſomewhere, that man and o- 
Were, in the firſt creation, both one piece, {man 
And being cleft aſunder, ever fince 
Love was an appetite to be rejoin'd. 
As for exam 
Nur. Cramo-cree ! what mean'ſh tou ? 

Bea. Only to kiſs and part. 

Het. So much is lawful. | 

Lat. And ſtands with the prerogative of love's court! 
Lov. It is a fable of Plato's, in his banquet, 
12*“„— cg rn — 

Hoſt. *T was well reme here, and to good uſe, 
But on with your deſcription, what love is. 
Deſire of union with the thing belov'd. 

Lov. 1 meant a definition, For I make 


Tt! efficient cauſe, what's beautiful and fair. 
The formal cauſe, the appetite of union, 
— . 2 


Dead, 7 — wick in mother's: 
Transfers the lover into the [01 


egn'd, 


bs nought can value is bus didi "$0 le, 
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As nothing can command it but itſelf. 
And in itſelf ſo round and liberal, 
As where it favours, it beſtows itſelf. 
' (Bea. And that do; here my whole ſelf I tender, 
5 24 
ur. ih a naughty practiſh, a lew'd 
ve gui: man, Jos ſu wt lp hr he. 
I „ fooliſh at 
Thy blazon's falſe: , —— 


EEE 


In 
A 
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put 
Some 
Shall | Af captive 
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and cornice, 


ſovereign 
hear the court. 
to change, 
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perſon that I would diſhonour ? 
And what's a more diſhonour, than 
Another's good with forfeiting mine own ; 
drawing on a fellowſhip of fin ? 
From note of which, tho", for a while, we may 
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reer 
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, 
not, 


ploy 


juſtice ; I would thank you 


J 


noble gueſt, 


r 
e 


- 


do your worſt, 


* 


ſhall have another fit of 
| grudging | 
Chear up, 
= 


l 


$1.2 


Lov, Tut, the diſſembles all is 


The brain 


I feel @ 


* 
* 


r 
ve parts of your foul a 
That did before ſeem drown'd, and buried in you | 
Thet = o pour ifs os you Bao! beak 
mu el or lerophon” 

What news with Fly ? > OW 
Fly. News of a newer lady, 
A finer, freſher, braver, bonnier 
A bona roba, and a 


. — 


u lady 

©; one that will try you, Jordan, 

Base, Pour nets, your Capacity. 
\ 2 


How 
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ſpy'd that, Jordan? 


E 2 
Jay: 
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Mei, aver.) Rather manu without the 
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(you, 
ever, 


$pagiard, I will p 


give ſecurity to pledge me. 


— 
E'Y 
* 


ſe 40.thirſt ; and will thirſt 
0 of nations un- cry d up. 


Io drink to you 
On what 


Tip 
0” 


bs, Why, wi 7 
Pon, Your vile / h not I forbidden you chat 
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do you think Il] call you huſband ? this gown, 
WW Or any thing in that jacket, but ion ? 
nere tie my ſhoe, and ſhew my velvet petticoar, 
ud my filk Rocking! why do you make me a lady, 
if I may not do like a lady in fine clothes. 
Ku. Sweet heart. you may do hat you will with me. 
Pin. I: Ikne that at home ; what to do with you; 
But why was I brought hither ? to ſee faſhions ? 
Ste. And wear them too, ſweet-heart, but this wild 
{company—— 
Pin. Why do you bring me in wild company ? 
You'd ha“ me tame, and civil, in wild company ? 
[hope I know, wild company are fine company, 
in fine company, where I am fine my ſelf, 
A lady may do any thing, deny nothing 
To a fine party, I have heard you ſay't. 
[To them) Peirce. 
Pei. There are 2 company of ladies above 
Dellre your ladyſhip's company, and to take 
The ſurery of their lodgings the affront 
MO theſe half beaſts, were here een now, the centaurs. 
= Pin. Are they fine ladies ? 
Pa, Some very fine ladies, 
22 — 
I dare uſe no com 
king 8 ſervant, ſent—— 
Pin, , like a fine fellow! 
| vould wert one; I'd not then deny thee 
uu, thank thy lady. 


[T7 them) Hoſt, 
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Stu. You may, fweet heart, it is mine hoſt, 
Pinnacia, Stuffe. 
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And ran 


Lad. There is no taming 
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[To them] Latimer, Beaufort, Lady, Pra, Frank, Hoſt, 


Reif 
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For fear ſhe 
Lad. 
That I 
Pre. 
Lad. 
Pre. 
Lad. 
How came it hither 
Pru. Yo' have 
Lad. And 
Pru. And 
Pin. As new- as da 
_ Lai. She anſwers like a iſh-wiſe ! 
Pin. 1 i 
Pre. 
Lad. 
certain man o' mine 
matter for his name. ”—_ 


| ; ſatisfy this bevy of ladies, 
Of which a brace, here, long'd to bi you welcome 
| 7 my on : 


in, C | 
Hoſt. Coumeſ 
Pru, Your lad 
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words, and would deſerve 1 
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« A fair march made without a halt 
A curious form without a fault! 


« A ſkein of filk without a knot! 
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Low Why, e will drink make us both bold d 


Or phucnſic if you will ; do theſe make valiant ? 


115 


12111125 


OTEEAYSSrS BEA 


witneſs. 


5 222 5 
3 22 3 I 25 
TT. 

ei 


lies i* the eyes o the lookers on 3 


valour wi 


— 


1225 


} 


d& 


ten! 


USE arrrranEAEEE EAA es 


e 


x 


word, 


? me, 


wits, ſure I ſhould think it 


it to be ſuch. 
If a woman, or child 
mine own 
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4 %, three, for a 
(when it comes forth) is all frown and 
many errors, 
contemplation, 


I 
ſhould this breed, rather than anger 


take 
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if I were i' 
ice of a 
think 


my 
diſgrace. 
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| deſe ly, 
rongs then, but his puniſhments : 
V, and he not guilty, 
doer of them, firſt, ſhould bluſh, nor he, 
Excellent 
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le at him, mine own 


? Pl conſult our Shelce- 
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abrupt precipitate 
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my 
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To what a bottomleſs de 
A court removing, or an 


Or make the ſun 
If I but knew what drink the time now 


Shews 
how 


To ſet m 


J“ arreſt him in the foot, 
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Diſtil the gout into it, cramps, all diſenſes 
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. L would could command it. My Light Hen 
leap till midnight. 1 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
u. b. 
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in 


Now Ee cy 


lelf 


lines of matrimony. 
e they married ? 


, 
dy 


1 


it, had his velvet ſleeves, 


a ſide ſweeping gown, 
ities, a good cramnmn.'d divine 
to fetch him, the next inn, 


Ms laſt ed beſt: | fails i the plot. 
Lovel is gone to bed ; the lady Frampul 
And fov'reign Pru fall'n out: Tipto and his regiment 
. from his whoop — 
To his hoop Trundle: they are his two tropicks. 
tay ! what is here! the ſattin — 
Heft. An embaſly at leaſt 

= E = EE * 
Theſe robes do royally | and chou becom f em 


No project to rear lau on, but this, 
And Pru reſtor'd in't to her 
Teen. 
. Some treaty of ſtate 
Lady, Prudence, Heſt, Hh. | 
bo they do thee! # rich garments only fit 


The of lord fort with Ltitis. 
Fly. She is ſer forth in't f ri 
Hoft. 'Tis 8 fne tack abour! and worth the obſerving, 
Lad. Sweet Pru, I, now thou art 8 indeed 


The 
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The parties are made for ſhame others. 
IHA . back E 


Like a capariſon for a low, ſave us I 
Thy putting em on hath d, and hallow'd em 
From all pollution meant by the mechanicks. : 
Pr. Ban him, poor ſnip, a ſecular ſhop-wit! ÞZ 

H' bath nought but his th ſheers to claim by, and his mes - 
His prentice may as well put in for his needle, | ſures: © 
And plead a ſtitch. 1 

Lad. They have no taint in dem 
Now of the taylor. 

Pru. Yes, of his wife's 
Thus thick o' fat; I ſmell em, o' the ſay. 

Lad. It is reſtorative, Prot ik rhy br hag 
A barren hind's may work miracles. 
Find but his chamber-door, and he will riſe 
To thee! or if thou leaſeſt, feign to be 
The wretched party I, com'ſt unto him 
In forma pauperis, to crave the aid 1 

his kni * valour, to the reſcue = 
Of thy diſtreſſed robes ! name but thy gown, 
And he will riſe to that 
Pru. I'll fire the charm firſt, 
I had rather die in a ditch with miſtreſs Shore, 
Without 8 ſmock, as the pitiful matter has it, 
Than owe my wit to clothes, or ha' it beholden. 
Hoſt. Still fpiric of Pru! 


W. And ſmelling o“ the ſovereign ! 


4 9s 4 4 88 God jaw w!] | oil on of | 
compar 4 , a corruption, As it may | 
40 4 homely erb we have us 4 but the reades bc | 
inclized o thigk the reſent 1cading consent, we way alte , 
without departing widely from the traces of the letters, by ub. 
wing e (fe — | 

vince the writing of theſe notes, 1 was favoured with the edition 
of this play, in 8v0. of 1631 ; and is that I had the (atifathion 4 
fading the conjet.ural emendations | have made confirmed , and f. | 
particular, ares is here the cad ug of that ediuwen. 
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3 Pru. No, I will tell him, as ic is indeed; 
| come from the fine froward, Frampul lady, 
5 Once was run mad with pride, wild with ſelt-love ; 
n late encountring a wiſe man, who ſcorn'd her, 
ud knew the way to his own bed, without 
IJ borrowing her warming-pan, ſhe hath recover'd 

1 her wits; ſo much as to conſider $a 
ſhe hath treſpaſs'd, upon whom, and how. 

ſits penitent and ſoli 
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SCENE I, 


Beaufort, Frank, Servant, [To them.} 
Bras. 1 thank you all; 1 thank thee, facher Fly. 


Juudam, my couſin, you look di 44, 
[have been bold with a ſallad after , 
1441 mn 


GGW 


as acknowledge : elſe I much had treſpaſe d. 
Is in an inn, and publick, where there is licenſe 
al all community a pardon o/ courſe 


be ſu'd our. 


wiſely, 
She is that, 
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3 And the number o the virtuous, 

J 2 be a crime. You may object 

Our beggary to us, 48 an accident. 
IX But never deeper, no inherent baſeneſs. 

WJ And T miſt tell you now, young lord of dirt, 

I As an inc-aled mother, ſhe hath more 

u better blood running i' thoſe ſmall veins, 

IJ Than all the race of Beauforts have in maſs, 
T8 Though they diſtil their drops from the left rib 
Y& Job Gam. ee 
| Mag — 2 — whoſe daughter is ſhe? 
now” : whoſe ter is 

3 Nw. The 8 and co- heir to the lord Frampul, 
Nur. Letitis. 


Give me my wit 
[have her, 
Hef, But you muſt aſk my leave firſt, my young lord, 


i but light, Ferret, go bolt your maſter, 
1 ſtande him, I cannot keep 
Ye in me, 1 am e en turn'd child, 
hat nd 1 muſt weep. Fly, take away mine hoſt, 
Nv heed cad exp hare, from me, and fetch my lord 
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The cauſe of all this trouble: '1 
ar'd all the ſhires of England over, ZE 
8 ins, ſeen thoſe wilder nations, , 
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Of love to-night, 
And like Mecenas, 


— 
hoſe words of Seneca, to which our pops alludes ; Hhnc 
puns >, cum unam babuerig. Bente. Epi 


* N. Th 
But hear my viſion ſung, my dream of beauty, 


Which T hee 8 
And light 1 
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Heft. Till de an incenſe to our ſac riese 
having but obe Wii, 
Il carey e. 
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The Author's Indignation, &c. 


No doubt ſome moldy tale, 
Like Pericles, and ſtale 
22 and naſty as his fiſh- 


For who the reli of theſe geſts wilt fit, 
Needs ſer chem but the alms-baſket of wit. 


S 


Wrought upon twenty 
Which if they are torn, and — Lueg 
"The gametters Eiteo your gitt, and you their ſtuff, | 


Leave ſo proſtitute, 
And take Alkaick Lute 

Or thine own Horace, or Anacreon's lyre, 
Warm thee by Pindar's fire : 

And {. nerves be ſhrunk, and blood be cl 
years have made thee old; 
n Da fe 


Throughout to their defeat : 
As curious tools, and envious of thy ſtrain, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Ae en Lady. 


Miſtreſs PrAacuria, her niece. 
Puizasance, her waiting-woman. 
Miſtreſs Kzze, the niece's nurſe. 
Mother Cuainx, the midwife, 
Mr. Cour ats, a ſcholar mathematick. 
Captain Inonspe, a ſoldier. 

Parſon PaLarTz, prelate of the pariſh. 
Doctor Rur, phyſician to the houſe. 
Ti. Iran, his apothecary, 
Sir Diary anovs SitLkworkm, 2 courtier. 
Mr. Paacrist, a lawyer. 


Mr. Bras, a vi-politick, or ſub-ſecretary. 
Mr. NZ ADIZ, the lady's ſteward and taylor. 


The Cuon us by way of Induttion. 


Miſtreſs Pot ian, her goſſip and ſhe-paraſite, 


Sir MoTu lur za ter, an uſurer, or money-bawd. 


SCENE, LONDON. 
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INDUCTION, 
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CHOR US. 


Two gentlemen entring upon the lage. 
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Que: fiſent fabulas.) 1 underſtand that Gr 
erence, i' the third form at Weſtminſter : 


they have had very mean ones from this 
as you call it, 
THT. 
le wit iſe, 
ſuch as it is, I will L. — 
42 : 
they hear it ; and will have the 
ity beſide to confels it. 


„ Well our words for that ſhall have 
. AA our ſelves. 4 


„ You'll « our names, to our 
bool! then a HR 


Dam. Yes, here's mr. Probee ; a man of moſt po- 
_ erful ſpeech, 1 
am 


Pro, And mr, Damplay will make good all he un- 
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Reconcil'd, I would fain 


ripe yer 
ing 


his 


The Induftion. 
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Lady ? j 
es, fir, an attractive title the author has gj- | 


, . 


e author 
in 


Dam. And what is the title of 


The 
Boy. 
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The Induftion. 373 
Man out of his Humour :; and fince, continuing in all 
4 C2 nn CEE 
of the New-Inn was the laſt, ſome recent humours 
ſtill, or manners of men, that went along with the 
times ; finding himſelf now near the cloſe, or 


— yes a lady, W | houſe- 
keeper, a virtuous wi z who having a young 
— ripe for a man and | 2H. that 
his center attractive, to draw thither a diverſity of 
A all perſons of different humours to make up 
= = —__ And this he hath call'd Humours Re- 

Y coacil” | 
| Pro. A bold vadenaking, and far greane then the 
reconcaliation of both churches ; the quarre] between 
humours having been much the ancienter ; and, in 
my poor opinion, the root of all ſchiſm and faction 
both in church and common-wealth. 

Bey. Such is the opinion of many wiſe men, that 
meet at this ſhop ſtill ; but how he will ſpeed in it. 
we cannot tell, and he himſelf (it ſeems) leſs cares. 
For he will not be entreated by us, to give it a pro- 
on eve. He has loſt too much that way already, he 

lays, He will not woo the gentile ignorance fo 
„ e careleſs of al vulgar cenſure, as not depend- 

J ing on common approbation, he is confident it ſhall 
luper-pleaſe judicious ſpeftators, and to them he 
kaves it to work with the reſt, by example or other- 


wile, 
boy : few fol- 


Th $_ + _* OY. v 


Dam, He may be dectiv'd in that, 

low examples now, eſpecially if they be good, 
Boy The play is ready to begin, gentlemen, I tell 
you, „ you might delraud the exp of the 
people, ivr whom you arc delegates : pleaſe you rake 
4 couple of fra's and plant your ſelves, here, as nevr 
my Randing as you can 1 fly every thing you fee » 
\s 3 p 
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of his circle, hath fancied to himſelf, in idea, this 
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THE 
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Humours Reconcil'd. 


ACT LL SCENR 1 


Compaſs, Ironfide. 
"W 


BLCOME, gred expats lrendde 
* 's houſe i' th' freer, 


You ſhall along with me. I'm lodg d 
The lad — (one will bid us welcome) | 
Where are gentlewomen and male gueſts, 
Of ſeveral humours, carriage, copſticution, 
An4 Vroteſſion 


= 
1 1 
BS 
of 
1 


One to another, and ſo much oppos d, 

As if I can but hold them all 

And draw em to a ſufferance 1 

But till the diſſolution of the din 

I ſhall have juſt occaſion to believe 

My wit is magiſterial ; and our ſelves I 

Take infinite delight i“ the ſucceſs. : 
Iron. Troth, brother Compaſs, you ſhall — q 


43 
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I love not ſo to N acquaintance 
At a meal's coſt ; *twill take off o' my freedom b 


So much; or bind me to the leaſt obſervance. 
Com. Why, Ironſide, you know I am a ſcholar 
And part a ſoldier ; | have been employ'd 
By ſome the greateſt ſtateſmen o' the kingdom, 
Theſe many years ; and in my time convers'd 
Wich ſundry humours, ſuiting ſo my ſelf 
To company, as honeſt men, and knaves, 
Good-tel s, hypocrites, all ſorts of people, 
Though never ſo divided in themſelves, 
Have ſtudied to agree till in the uſage 
ee you ee, 
confeſs you to be one well read 
In men, and | manners; and that uſually, 
SIN yon Try pre ent, 
themſelves unto your cenſure 
you leaſt occaſion of diſtaſte, 
ing you the ſubject of their mirth 
* to plainly with you, as u brother) 
N. rin my own valour, 
I'll never bear me on another's wit, 
4 ob bs Ib ode how 


On the opinion pour pungent, LR | 
Diſcretion, ar 8 clie being 
You're ſure £5 have leſs wit-work, gentle 


. $5 repre > 
And as unmanagrable. 
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25 


The Magnetic Lady. 
Com. You do miſtake 
My cara of your friendſhip all this while! 
Or at what rate I reckon your 13 | 
Know experience, to ſuch animals, 
Half- r as theſe are, your ſox there, 
Unkennel'd with a cholerick, ghaſtly aſpect, 
Or two or three commi rerms, 
_ run 11 _— 
W a day's laughter! I am 
For nothing elſe. re 

Iron. But. brother. I ha' ſeen 
A coward meeting with a man as valiant 
Ts gp knowing him to be ſuch, 
Or having nion that he was ſo) 
Set to him += A I, and ſwinge him ſoundly : 
And i” the virtue of chan error, having 
Once overcome, reſolv'd for ever after 
To err; and think no perſon, nor no creature 
More valiant than himſelt, 

Com, I think that too: 
But, brother, (could I over entreat you) 
| have ſome little plot upon thc reſt, 
It . would be contented to endure 
A reprehenliui, at ny hands, | 
To _ your ſelf or your profeſſion glanc'd at 
In a few fi terms; woul beget 
8 7 a main authority, o' the + 71 

our ſelf no diſrepute 

— — I know tha _ — cauſes 

nature uce nothing, but as meeting 
' Cauſes to _— thoſe, 


ON . 
1 have often found 
The truth thereof, in vate pa 8 
«r 1 do never feel my 'd 


With 


The Magnetick Lady. 
With any general words gainſt my profeſſion, 
Unleſs by ſome ſmart ſtroke —_ ay Gif 
They do awake, = hy ſe, to wiſe 
Gy experienc' men, words do not if 
They have no power, ſave with dull — wb 
Whoſe ſouls are but a Syntaxis of them. 
Com. Here comes our parſon Palate here, 
1 Ln falute him, 

a great 's going to the ladies : 
And tho' you fee him thus, without his cope, 
Ido aſſure you he's our pariſh pope! 
| God fave my reverend clergy, parſon Palate. 
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e 
Palate, Compaſi, Ironſide. 


= The The wicty ms ps wage + how is't with you 7 
y BY ou, and counſel, 
Touching ole cha ace Sel)" 


8 


To a 
2 men, « rs do BOT $16v1FY ; 


They have no poxwer, foe with dull ammoriars.) The mean. | 


ing of this ſentence is not very clear ; if we adhere to the preteit | 
po > os os os od ton. þ hend, ſhould be 
to «sf and the fenſe will then be, 


eneral word; 
can make little or no imprefiion upon wiſe and wall 


ent min, 4. , do not gutſy 7 
Ing, it ſeems nreefilary ww remove the 
he nes will zun thus ; 


d well exjerien'd wn — 4% but figniiy 4, 4. ſhew 
They have wo feuer, fave with doll grammarians 
The ſentiment is much che fame, if we prefer this reading, tho 
pulbbly the former may render 44 # 6alier and more and Wi 
0 


2 d | 


>» Sars erase „ re TO we 
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Who ftrikes the fire of full fourteen to-day, 
Ripe for a huſband. 

Pal. I, ſhe chimes, ſhe chimes. 
Saw you the doctor Rut, the houſe phyſician ? 
He's ſent for too. 

Com. To council? time you were there. 
Make haſte, and give it a round quick diſpatch, 
That we may go to dinner betimes, on; 
And drink a health or two more to the buſineſs. 
Iron. This is a ſtrange put-off! a reverend 
You uſe him moſt ſurreverently methinks ! 
What call you him ? Palate Pleaſe ? or Parſon Palate ? 

Com. Ail's one, but ſhorter! I can gi' you his cha- 
He is the prelate of the pariſh, here, ſrafter- 
And governs all the dames, appoints the cheer, 
Writes down the bills of fare, pricks all the gueſts, 
Makes all the matches and the marriage feaſts 
Within the ward ; draws all the pariſh wills, 
Deſigns the legacies, and ſtrokes the gills 
Of che chief mourners : and (whoever lacks) 
Of all the kindred, he hath firſt his blacks. 
Thus holds he weddings up, and burials, 
As his main tithing ; with the goſſips ſtalls, 
Their pews ; he's top ſtill, at the publick meſs ; 
Comforts the widow, and the fatherlcſs, 
In funeral ſack ; fits *bove the alderman ; 
For of the wardmote queſt, he better can 
1 — = LOTS law : 

jece of clerkſhip doth his v awe. 

He — be CONCEIVE — a = 
Well furniſh d, and apparclicd divine. 

Iron, Who made this epigram, you ? 
Com, No, a great clerk 
As any's of his bulk (Ben. Jonſon) made it, 
Iron, But what's che other character, doctor Rut 3 
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Com. The ſame man made em boch: but his i | 


And not in rhime, bu blanks. I'll tell you 


G 


[ſhorter, | 
that, too. | 


Rut is a young phyſician to the family: 
That, letting God alone, aſcribes to nature 
More than her ſhare ; licentious in diſcourſe, 
And in his life a profeſt voluptuary , 

The ſlave of „a buffoon in manners; 

_ Obſcene in language, which he vents for wit; 
Is fawcy in his logicks, and diſputing ; 

Is any thing but civil, or a man. 

See here they are] and walking with my lady, 
In conſultation, afore the door; 

We will flip in, as if we ſaw em not. 


SCENE m. 
Lady, Palate, Rut. 


Lad. I. "tis his fault, ſhe's not beſtow'd, 

My brother Intereſt's, 
Pal Who, old fir Moth? | 
Lad. He off all her ſuitors, keeps the portion 

Still in his and will not part withal, 

On any terms, 
Pal. Hinc ills — A ; 

Thence flows the cauſe o the main grievance, 


1 That, 1 alone, afcribes to nature ” 

Wore than her ſhare.) | be port in this, and the preceding | 
character of the parſon, imitaics the manner and the ſgntiments I | 
Chaucer : but we muſt 2 — thai ow! author's deſcription 4% | 


4 
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Rut. That 


It is a main one! how much is the portion ? 
Lad. No ſum. 
Pal. But fixteen thouſand pound. 

Rut. He thould be fore'd, mation, to lay it dann. 
When is it payable ? 

Lad. When ſhe is married. 

Pal. Marry her, marry her, madam. 

Rut. Get her married. 
Loſe not a day, an hour 
3 Not — n 

rſue your project mr, $ 

Advis'd you to. He is the perfect Inſtrument 

Your ladyſhip ſhould ſail by. 
Rut. Now, mr. Compaſ 

ls a fine witty man ; I 1 
Lad. Is he gone in? 

Pal. Yes, and a feather with him, 

ne ſeems a ſoldier. 
= Ku. Some new ſuitor, madam. 

Y Lad. | am bcholding to him ; he brings ever 
I Varicty of good perſons to my table, 

al muſt ch —ͤ—ͤ—! brocker —h 
ame of ic a lietle, 

= Pal. He likes nothing 
Y That runs your way, 
= Ku, Troth, and the other cares not. 

He'll go his own way, if he think it right, 

| , He's a true riend ! and there is mr. Practice, 

= The fine young man of law, comes to the houle : 
+1 Wy Grother benales kim not, brcculs be thinks 

21 eee 

will not hear of it, 

= Nat of that car ; 

but yes vur ladyſhip doth wiſely in 1. 

Pal, 2929, 
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If he but dream match her with a 

ED EET eg 

ney 11 CENT Hon0 har, 
Diaphanous Silkworm 

Rar A fine gentleman, 


Old mr. Silkworm's heir. 
Pal. And a neat courtier, 
Of a moſt thread. 
Lad. And fo my goſſip 
Poliſh aſſures me. Here ſhe comes ! good Poliſh 
Welcome in troth ! how do'ſt thou, gentle Poliſh ? 
Rut. Who's this ? 
Pal. Dame Poliſh, her ſhe-paraſite, 


Her talking, ſoothing, ſometime governing goſſip. 
SC WE WM 
Poliſh, Lady, —_ Rat. 


Pol. Your ladyſhip is till che eto, 
. . 


box, us it is now uad at d is 4646 he 
Advertifement, Ac which wa: 


M 
dr. Mark Ridley, a phyſician, To this diſpute ous 
— w tte ac. Dr, Barlow died in 1685, 


of all forts: 


y Ania, on 


” Vo ae —— 


_ 


bY 
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Poel. Alas, they are both and”t pleaſe 
rr 5 8 means well, and ſhall mean 
So long as I live. How does your fine nicce, 
My charge, miſtreſs Placentia Steel? 

Lad. She is not well. 
Pod. Not well ? 
Lad. Her doctor ſays ſo. 
Rut. * well ; ſhe cannot ſhoot at buts, 
Or manage horſe, but ſhe can cranch 
A ſack of ſin |-coal, cat you lime, and hair, 


— 


Pol. 
Rut. Or the droply 
A toy, a thing of nothing. But my lady, here, 
Her noble aunt. 
FR — la 1 
a right worſhipful , a virtuous ; 

I know me p 

Rat, Well, if you know it, 


Pal. Good ſiſter 114A better: 


Fal. Sir 1 will ſpeak, pa, with ay god lady's Kar, 
2 peak, and (peak again; I d 

J. — mrs, OI 

th my — Placentia too 

—— . woman: 

nows mrs. Placentia 

hr ee nice wa 4 


r for he lov'd her mother 

They were a godly couple yet both dy'd, 

.) No creature is immortal, 
paſtor ſay : no, not the faithful | 
And they did dis (as 1 ſaid) both in one month. _ 


(thus, | 
hand, | 


y lady knows it) 


and brains (m 


my care and 
your care, 


pr py oy for her, 


early, my good goſſip. 


her to 
0 moulded her, I 
d her, and form'd her z the had the ſweat | 


125 


to you. 


for which I thank you, Poliſh, | 


quarter old. 


— 
up 


4 


be 


ſhe was fo 


The Magnetick Lady. 
Rat. Sure ſhe is not long-liv'd, if ſhe ſpend breath | 
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could vrite ſo 
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n 


[To them] Compaſs, Ironfide. 


Poel. You knew her, mr. Compaſs ? 
Com. Spare the torture, 
do confeſs without it. 
Pol. And her huſband, 
What a fine couple they were? and how they liv'd ? 
Com. Yes. 
Pol. And lov'd together like a pair of turtles! 
» Com. Yes. 
Pol. And feaſted all the neighbours, 
Ri hd { 
me body that hath mercy. 
Ru. O he knows her, 


It ſeems ! 
Com. Or any meaſure of compaſſion : 
Doctors, if you be Chriſtians, undertake 
One for the ſoul, the other for the body ! 
Pol. She would diſpute with the doctors of divinity, 


At her own table! and the Spirtl- hers ! 
And find out the 41 * 
Ku, The Armenians ? 
Pol. 1 ſay, the Armenians. 
Com, Nay, I ſay fo too 
Fel. So mr. Poliſh call'd 'em, the Armenians! 
Com. And Medes and Perſians, did he not ? 
Pal. Yes, he knew em, 
And fo did miſtreſs Steel: ſhe was his pupil, 
2 The = Fu lolio of 1640, 899282 
| pre ſent ading wi Hager ogative point, 0 
— 1 ——P— = blungcer ; the ** ws in 
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The Armenians, be would ſay, were worſe than Pei, 
And n 
Had the fine piercing wits ! | 
Com. And who, the Medes ? : 
Pol. The middle men, the luke-warm provefteces. | | 
Rut. Out, out. ; 
Pol. Sir, ſhe would find them by their branching : 1 
Their branching ſleeves, brancht caſſocks, and brancht 
Beſide their texts. — 
Rat. Stint karlin : I'll not hear, . 


dong 
111 
rin, gent, 


vn and bis Rut u, and 6% ee, e 1 


x, A aff the ae, 
Yea i687, caticled, 7 rs Mr hoof N 
the perien who loft his ears with Fer F 
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: Je you gone, at this time, too, and vouchlale 
o fee your my niece. 
3 Pol. I ſhall 
W | yo, wiſe =P ip think fit: I know 
10 to my ſuperiors. 
iA woman 
nut when ſhe is im grows earneſt, 
L little troubleſome, and out of ſeaſon : 
Her love and zeal tranſport her. 
an. Iam glad 
"Y That any t could port her hence · We now 
Have hope of dinner, after her long =. 
I have brought your ladyſhip a hungry gueſt 
L foldier, and my brother, captain Iron —_ : 
ho being by —— wn a ſanguinary 
Y The folema and adopred ſon of — 
more delighted i” the chaſe of an enemy, 
uu execution of three days and nights, 
_ all the hope of numerous ſucceſſion, 
; ineſs of iſſue could bring to him. 
1 He is no ſuitor then ? 
Pal. So it ſhould ſeem, 


Com, And if he can get > 


Fs all his murchers, is in as 
er chriſten'd infant; (hi 


2 yanenes 


1 2 gu ids y charaferiſed by the title of 1. 
19 ld to, in the deſcription of one who 
= TT oY — or fonls of his e ; where there 
; alſo to be # reference 0 his rie maftis ; 
„One that hath loft his ears by a juſt ſentence 
* O' the $497-chamber, 8 right v4 —_— . 
'* And is @ bifirionical cone. AQ. 3. . 5, 


222 ra by we Ft, ri 


_ COST 10 heh lamous Di Fgllen, i 
e Venen party. 
* 1 Continu'd 
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Continu'd to him, without interruption, 
And not allowing him or time or place 
To commit any other fin, but thoſe) 


* 
7 
4 * 
1 
FE 


Pleaſe you to make him welcome for a meal, madam, | 


= — 1 Be 

ad fe cho fs deſerine; 

Would ſeem to fully it. . 
tro. Never, where a beam 

Of fo much favour doth illuſtrate it. 


know! . 
oy . a cee all well. 
Rur. And he hath firted well the compliment. 


"> 
1 
D 1 
2 
Wy 
1 

1 
RK 

by 


SCENE VI, 
[Te them] Sir Diaphanous, Prackice. 


Com, No, here they come: the prime magnerick | 


| frequent baths, his horary ſhifes 
ts, waiſtcoars, means to immortalize 


FOS 5M ny Tra Or ws wtf. oc cc 


22 


2 


is much is liatle, fr, | 
0 wi the true le of an o 
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As ſcarce the thund'ring bruit of an invaſion, 
Another eighty eight, threatning his country 
With ruin, would no more work him, | 
Than Syracuſa's ſack on Archimede : 

So much he loves that night-cap ! the bench-gown |! 
With the broad guard o th* back ! theſe ſhew a man 
Betroth'd unto the ſtudy of our laws! 

Pra. Which you but think the crafty impoſitions 
Of ſubtile clerks, fears of fine underſtanding, 

To abuſe clots and clowns with, mr. Compaſs, 
Having no ground in nature to ſuſtain it, 
Or light, from thoſe clear cauſes ; to the inquiry 


And ſearch of which, —_ mathematical head 
Hath ſo devow'd itſelt. 


Com. Tut, all men are 
0 
As 
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Philoſophers, to their inches. There's within 
Sir Intereſt, as able a philoſopher, * 
In buying and ſelling ! has reduc'd his thrift 
To certain principles, and i“ that method, 

he will tell you inſtantly, by logarithms, 
The utmoſt profit of a ſtock empoyed: 
(Be the commodity what it will) the place, 
Or time, but cauſing very, very little, 
Or, I may ſay, no paralax at all, 
In his pecuniary obſervations ! 
He has brought your nicce's portion with him, madam; 
— the man that muſt * here 
You may perccive the contract in their faces, 
And read th“ indenture, If you'll ſign em! io, 


Bb 0c 


1 Corants, aviſes, correſ 


| | 
2 You pad him, brother, as you hope to 


(ſell him, 
Com. No, madam, as he had hope to ſell your niece 
Unto him. 


Lad. Mare your true jeſts, mr. Compaſs ; 
They will not reliſh. ah 
Int. I will tell you, ſiſter, 
| cannot cry his carat up enough: 
le is unvaluable: all the lords 
© Have him in that eſteem, for his relations, 


In this ambaſſador, and that agent! he 
Y ſome cobler worms a dog. 
12 the cabinet of his memory 
Com, Tut curn a politick inſeRt or a fly 
Thus long ! 

be mr, ; 
LL, = ts Cody office, 
* not in it, fir, 
. 


Com, 
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A man deliver his letters, ſo he not open em? 2 
Bia. —— moms orig 11 — . 
From which we never ſwerve once in an 
And (whartſoc'er he thinks) I know the arts 
And ſciences do not directlier make 
A graduate in our univerſities, 4 
Than an habitual gravity prefers 1 
A man in court. 4 
Com. Which, by the truer ſtyle, | 4 
Some call a formal flat ſervility. | 
Bia. Sir, you may call it what you pleaſe ; but we 
tread the path of publick buſineſſes) 
what a tacit — is, or a ſhrink ; 
RIES * 


S888. Fra 


11 
38 
+5 H 
. 
H 
5 
5 


— 1 — ene F — 4 — 5 
Dia. What is that, mr. — you ſure know ? 
Pra, A fine 

of the 
had ir. 

What is't worth ? 

ſir, 


tit, 
Lad. . think on't afore dinner. 


CHORUS, 


what cenſure ou of 
” "Nr = „ or firſt aft? F 
cors cr; and e- promie of dee , 1 


ab ar noi it 


A 
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"3 Boy. A fine piece of logick ! do you look, mr. Dam- 
play, for concluſions in a protaſis? I t the law 
o comedy had reſerved to the cataſtrophe ; and that 
FJ the epitaſis (as we are taught) and the cataſtaſis, had 
deen intervening s, to have been expected. But 
vou would have all come together, it ſeems : the clock 
mould ſtrike five at once, with the acts. 
Dam. Why, if it could do fo, it were well, boy. 


"3 Boy. Yes, it the nature of a clock were to 
not ſtrike. So, if a child could be born in a play, and 
grow up to a man, i' the firſt ſcene, before he went 
off the ſtage: and then after to come forth a ſquire, 
nnd be made a knight: and that knight to travel be- 
J tween the acts, and do wonders i“ the Holy Land or 
4 _—_— Paynims, wild boars, dun —_— and 
"J other monſters ; beget him a tation, marry 
In emperor's daughter for his miſtreſs: convert her 
"J father's country; and at laſt come home lame, and all- 
bo be- laden with miracles. | 
Dan. Theſe miracles would pleaſe, I aſſure you, 
und take the people! for there be of the that 
vill expect miracles, and more than mi 


this 
3 Boy. Do they think this pen can juggle? I would 
ve had Hokos panes for em then, your people; or 
I Travitanto Tudcſko, - 
= Daw. Who's that, boy ? 


= Boy. Another juggler, with a long name. Or that 
our enpecters would be gone hence now, at the firſt. 
uf 1 no more hereafter than they under- 


Daw, Why ſo, my peremptory Jack ? 
= Boy, My name is John, indeed Becauſe, who 
f — what is impoſſible, or beyond nature, defraud 
4M temfelves. 


Pres, 
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, there the boy ſaid well: they do de- 
fraud them deen, indeed. F : E : 
Bey. And —— mr. Damplay, unleſs like a ſo- 
lemn juſtice of wit, you will damn our play, unheard, | 
or unexamin'd ; T thall entreat your miſtreſs, madam 
if ſhe be among theſe ladies, to have pa- 
iſſing while : give our ſprings leave to 
z a ſource of ridiculous mat- 
forth anon, that ſhall ſteep their tem- 
Dh ity ine, and — to the fo. 
ſtupidity aw velvet 
in the houſe. + ch 
ſo 


y do you maintain your poet's 
and good clothes, boy ? we have ſeen him 


1 


5 


77 


Fa 


5 
A 


Tho 


But his clothes ſhall never be the 

about him, though ; he will have ſome- © 
og et hm ng ters, or ſevere honeſty, 1 
ſhall ſpeak him a man, though he went naked. 
r make this 


„ Himfelf hath done that already, Benny; 
Dam. What's $s your name, fir? or your country? 
Boy. John Try-guſt my name : 4 Corniſh youth, and 


the poet's ſervant. 
— 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
| Keep, Placentia, Pleaſance. 


| Weet mi be merry : you are 
| 2 To have a 2 [ſure 
S Pla. I, if the ſtore 
Hurt not the choice. 
Ni. Store is no fore, young —_— 
"Bly mother is wont to ſay. 

"3 Keep. And he'll ſay wiſely 

Ys any mouth i' the pariſh. 2282 
3 Pla. Ar this call roo, 

I Aere's mr. Practiſe, who } is call'd to the bench 


© [0] 
4 by my lady's Meang— 
u. 'Tis thought to be the man. 


Keep. A lawyer's wife. 
Pl, Anda lawyer' 
ls a brave calling. 
Ple. Sweet miſtreſs Practiſe 
Keep, Gentle miitreſs Pra tiſe 
Ph, Fair, open miſtreſs Practiſe 
I Keep. I, and cloſe, 

Jad cunning miſtreſs Practiſe 

= Pls, — like that ; 

e courtier's is the neater calling, 
=. Yeu, 

Wy lady Silk worm. 
"= And to thine in 
105 2 4 5 


s wiſe, 


uſh,  [worm, 
; night-crow, a Di s Silk- 
laphenous lounds moſt delicate ! 
| 2 wh 9 


Pla. 
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Pla. *Cannot tell. 

The does confound one. 
Ple. 's my mother. 


SCENE Il. 
Pelifh, Keep, Placentia, Pleaſance, Needle. 


Pol. How now, my dainty charge, and diligent nurſe? 
What were you chanting on? (God bleſs you, maiden.) 
[To ber daughter 1 Þ 
Keep. We were inchanting all; wiſhing a huſband © 
For my young miſtreſs here. A man to pleaſe her. 
Pol. She ſhall have a man, good nurfe, and muſt | 
ſhave a man: 
A man and a half, if we can chuſe him out : 5 
We are all in council within, and fit about it : 
The doctors and the ſcholars; and my lady, 
Who's wiſer . all — mr. Needle ? 
Her ladyſhip ſo lacks him to pric 
The man: — — —— IP 4 
You look not well merhinks | how do you, dear charge? | 
You muſt have a huſband, and you ſhall have a huſband? 
— z a thiid 
gw uncle promiſes : but ſtill 
Be rul'd by your aunt, —.— to the will 1 
Of your d father and morher (who are in bee. 
Sour taty-aunt hes chairs 7 hs houlh thy yoo : 9 
We do not truſt your 


* D, 
b 
1, 
52M 
3 


" The —_ one.) The choice, plenty, fron 4 
Latip 4p i ba» been obſerved te betore, | 
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A kind of a diſeaſe, I can aſſure you, 
And like the fiſh our mariners call Remora 
Keep. A Remora, miſtreſs! 
Pol. How now, goody nurſe ? 
Dame Keep of Katerns? what? have you an oar 
the cock · boat, *cauſe you are a ſailor's wife, 
And come from Shadwell? I ſay a Remora: 
For it will ſtay a ſhip that's under ſail! 
And ſtays are long and tedious things to maids ! 
And maidens are young ſhips that would be ſailing 
When they be rigg'd ; wherefore is all their trim elſe ? 
Nee. Troe; for them to be ſtaid —— 
Pol. The ſtay is d on 
You know it, mr. Needle. 
Nee. I know ſomewhat ; 
And can aſſure you from the doctor's mouth, 
She has a dropſy, and muſt change the air, 
Before ſhe can recover 85 
Pol. Say you fo, (ir? 
Nee. The doctor ſays fo, 
Pol. Says his worſhip fo? | 
nay Im 82 then ; they ſometimes 
Are ſoothlayer+, and always cunning men. 
Which doctor was it? : 
Nee. E'en my lad s doctor 
The neat houſe · doctor: but a true ſtone - doctor. 
Pol. Why? hear you, nurſe? how comes this geer 
[to pals ? 
This is your fault in truth: it hall be your faul:, 
3 And muſt be your fault ; why is your miſtreſs ſick ? 
de had her healch che while the was with me, 
3 Keep, Alas, good miſtreſs Polihh, I am no faint, 
3 Much leſs my lady, to be urg'd give health, 
| 18 will ; 4 a 
he ſtars ealure, and to do my 
Fol. KERR you duty, W 32 
wo 
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398 The Magnetick Lady. N 

You muſt do all you can z and more than . 

More than is ble ; when folks are ſick, 

= 22 miſtreſs, a young miſtreſs. 
. Here's mr. doctor himſelf cannot do that. 7 

Fel Doctor Do-all can do it. Thence he's cad ſo. if 


SC nun mm 


Rur. Whence ? what's he call'd ? 
, Pol. 2 can, 
y 
7a to bay cad 
_ Pol. know youcan doall 
or a young damſel, m 
ERS 
Rut. Peace, . 
. Eſpecially in this new caſe of the dropſy. 


0 


i 


ty 


| The Magnetick Lady. 399 

And ſhe'll do well: get her a huſband. 

Ss Pol. Yes, 

lay ſo, mr. doctor, and betimes too. 

S Lad. As 

| =o ge; me er ads. 

J Lav company, at 

N 4 Yourladyſhip ſays right, crimp ſure + DAN" 
= Rut. Yes, and gleek too peace, goſſip Tittle · tattle. 

bse muſt ro-morrow down into the country, 

Y Some twenty miles z a coach and ſix brave horſes,; 

Irake the freſh air a month there, or five weeks; 

uud chen return a bride up to the town, 

For any huſband i by 2 we ox 

Iro chuck at, when ſhe has d tym 

3 Pol. Mult ſhe then drop 1 — 

Ku. Thence tis call'd a dropſy. 

. 12 ſpice of it ; 

oy, a thing of nothia 3 

ru blow't away. 1 

1.4. Neodle, get you the coach 

lady to · morrow morning. 

N.. Yes, madam 

Lad. I'll down with her myſelf, and thank the doctor. 
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Like king and queen at common law together ! 2 

_— — guide the courts ; command the clerks, | 

right the evidence; rule at their pleaſures, 

Like petty ſovercigns in all caſes ! 

P 0. that 

Will be a work of time ſhe m 

Before her huſband riſe to a chief judge, 

And all her flower be gone. No, no, a lady 

O' the firſt head I'd have her; and in court: 

The lady Silk-worm, a Diaphanous lady : 

And be a vi-counteſs, to carry all 

Before her (a8 we tay) her gentleman-uſher, 

And caſt-off bare, to bid her aunt 

Welcome unto honour at her lodgings. 
Rur. You ſay well, lady's goMp ; if my 4 

Could admic that, to have her 


be old 


WD 5 > > 7 >> ho hl th hoe hos 


precede her : 

You ſhall be a counteſs! fir 1 my 
Shall get you made a counteſs here he comes; 
H'as my voice certain : O fine courtier ! 

O bleſſed man! the bravery pickt out, 


To make my dainty charge a vi-counteſs : 2 
And my good lady, her aunt, counteſs at large | 


SCENE . 
M them,] _ Palate. 
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Tl work my lady, and my lady's friends; 
Her goſſip, and this doctor, and ſquire Needle, 
And mr. Compaſs, who is all in all; 
The very Fly ſhe moves by: he is one 
That went to ſea with her huſband, fir John Loadſtone, 
And brought home the rich prizes; all that wealth 
Is left her; for which ſervice ſhe reſpects him 
A dainty ſcholar in the mathematicks ; 
And one ſhe wholly employs. Now dominus Practiſe 
Is yet the man (appointed by her ladyſhip) 
Bur chere's a trick to ſet his cap awry, 
It I know any thing: he hath confe 
To es in private Gar be loves enacher, | 
My lady's woman, mrs. Pleaſance ; therefore 
Secure you of rivalſhip “. 
—_ — og UW —_ 

noble there's five hundred pound 
— 2 

Pol. Accoſt the niece; 

Yonder ſhe walks alone ; I'll move the aunt : 
But here's the goſſip; ſhe expefs a morſel. 
Ha' you ne'er a ring or toy to throw away ? 


Dia. Yes, here's a diamond of ſome threeſcore pound, 


[ ive her that, 
"Pal. "If 0s will rake it. = 
Dia. And there's an emerald for the doctor too: 
Thou thou ſhale coin me; 1 am thine, 

Pal. Here mr. Compaſs comes: do you ſee my lady, 
And all the reſt, how they flutter about him ? 
He is the oracle of the houſe and family, 
Now is your time ; go nick it with the niece : 
I will walk by, and hearken how the chimcs go, 


* Skcves yu of rivell ip.) That is, be in no concern, or take 
» thought about it The Latin ors ie fometimes taken in this 
bene, and loam thence yur poet hach formed bis verb c 
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The Magnetick Lady; 
Pal. The fame he ſaid to me. 
Com. And nam'd the 
Pal. He did, and he did 


? 
not. 
ſchemes, 


— J d. bold 
4 iichet by the wing.) A Gredk proverbial exprefiion ; our 
author bu: 41. hy 2 at the end of 
Parighter; and again bs the Fox, aft f. (een 4, whe 


| 6 the 
hy Ccs Deep 


The Magnetick Lady. 
be a bargain and ſale, 
1 


againſt us ? 
wyer, and muſt ſpeak for his fee, 
gainſt his father and mother, all his kindred, 
His brothers or his ſiſters ; no ion 
Lies at the common-law. He muſt not alter 
Nature for form, but go on in his path 
It may be he'll be for us. Do not you 
Offer to meddle, let them take their courſe : 
Diſpatch, and marry her off to any huſband ; 
Be not you ſcrupulous ; let who can have her : 
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 % Þ V © 3K. * 
To them] Inter, Prafiiſe, Bi Pala 
[To them] E I 


_ Int. The truth is, mr. Praftiſe, now we are ſure 
That you are off, we dare come on the bolder : 
The portion left was fixteen thouſand pound, 
1 2928 
c mr. Compals, with theſe gentlemen, 
— — 2 I will ſtill be juſt, 
ow tor the profits every way ariſing, 
It was the donor's wiſdom, ould pay 
Me for my watch, and breaking of m ſleeps ; 
It is no petty charge, you know that 
To keep a man awake for fourteen year, 
Pra. But (as you knew to uſe it i that time) 
It would reward pour eng 
yi M 
As it might be your reading, ſtudy, and counſel ; 
And now your pleading, who denies it you ? 
my calling too. Well, fir, the contract 
rr ten thouſand pound, 
or a 


2 aud in ges fol market) The words are wil- 
A direft bargain, and (ale in open marker.” 5 
Cecz Bia, 


* 


——— — 


h knowledge, 


— deep lay-ſenſe, 
Non — know the ſoul of man is infinite 


what it covets, Who defireth 


ying that way. 
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; The Magnetick Lady; 

of a whole world; this t world being nothing, 

I But the diſperſed iſſue o* th? firſt one ©. 

7 And therefore I cannot ſee, but a juſt man 

May, with juſt reaſon, and in office ought 
unto himſelf —— 

| An infinite wealth ! 

Irn bear the burden: go you on, fir Moth. 

3 +. Thirdly, if we conſider man a member 

ID 

IJ By) ien ince 

More of one wealthy, than — fighting men. 

Cen. There you went out of the 


In muſt be in that, which 
3 Com. Infinite wealth. 
3 4. Fourthly, tis natural to all good ſubj 
4 To ſet a price ny 
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R & him to himſelf ſtill, and not bindi 

He circumſtance, without him. 0 

It gives him preciſe knowledge of himſelf ; 

For, be he rich, he ſtraight with evidence knows 

Whether he have any compaſſion, 3 

Or inclination unto virtue, or no; 

Where the poor knave erroneouſiy believes, 

. 
| J. your wiſe men 

Have ever been contented to obſerve mY 9 


62277 ²˙ v ͤ ⁵²71é i 2 IR 


SS>2 


88 23 


for't, 
t upon his houſe, 


z 


To be told after 


i Rarens 146 him ts binfelf fill] 5. «. | 
oy ing {x4 but no change of the | 


N 182 their humours arten! 

Wich are religions now, and ſo receiv'd ? 

Here's no man among theſe that keeps a ſervant, 

T inquire his maſter of: yet i“ the houſe 

I hear it buz'd there are a brace of doftors, 

A fool, and a phyſician; with a courtier, 

"J That feeds on mulberry leaves, like a true filk-worm 

A lawyer, and a mighty money-bawd, 

Sir Moth! has brought his politick Bias with him, 

A man of a moſt animadverting humour; 

Who, to endear himſelf unto his lord, 

Wal tell him, you and I, or any of us, 

That here are met, are all pernicious ſpirits, 

And men of peſtilent purpoſe, meanly affected 

Unto — og we live in; and b:get 

Himſelf a thanks with the great men o ' the time, | 

I jealouſies in them of us, 
| croſs our fortunes, fruſtrate our 

| bes > mg oo and this trick be call 

utting roats, aw 
I muſt cut his throat now : 1 


dare to do it, and 1 dare 


The doing of it; bei 


to ſuch a raſcal, 
Who is the common — — 


up from ſociety. 
| ſir, 


Ihe, Why? will you 


Entreat 
My Councom — 122 for him, 
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Com. 

Po. told 

I poſſeſt « = paſſage 

2 . — diſperſe 1 

che y lady' 0 they be in 1 in law, 'em, 3 

e ö 
Nos, che parſ ; 7 

parſon's calling, , 1 ſto- T 


' . 


* 


Com, ! 
Ha! Stay, mrs, 
any ſui Pleaſance, 
ell 4, > I muſt aſk 
awe you a queſt; 1 
1 


Com 
s Anſi 
EIS 
genres with bi 
rer AL. him, | and ave 60 3 
15 aw " 


It is 
Den out i the 
us ts, 3 


But 
Way your 
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234 little like a love- trick, o' one face, 
il could underſtand it. I will ſtudy it. 


CHORU Ss. 


UT whom doth poet mean now 

g B this mr. Bias? w _ s ſecretary 

E "Boy. You might as well aſk 1 alderman, or 
*Filderman's — he meant by fir Moth Intereſt ? or 
wat eminent lawyer, by the ridiculous mr. Praftiſe ? 
bo hath rather his name invented for laughter, than 
Roy offence or injury it can ſtick on the reverend pro- 
Itors of the law: and fo the wiſe ones will think. 

23 Pro. It is an inſidious queſtion, brother Damplay : 
FFniquity itlelf would not have urg'd it. It is 

© | lock of the ſcene, not opening it the fair way wi 
key. A play, though it y _— — 
12 aſk *1 Plautus, and Terence, (if they 


flies from all particularitics in Would 
oon) who were Davus or Pleudolus i in the ſcene? who 


SAT. 
! 8 
255 2 } 
8 4 
3 4 


both liv'd 


note all vices and errors taxable to the 
could not be a name for a folly fitted 
— 


1— boy, 
me ? 


The Magnetic Lady. 
Boy. O, yes, ſay what you will ; ſo it be to purpoſe, 

and in place. de play? I 

Dan. Can any thing be out rpoſe at a pla 

Jer no reaſon, if I come here, iy 7 my ei * 

I pence, or two ſhillings for my feat, but 1 take 

t out in cenſure on t =, 


4 T his is a popular i 
. FJ fomewhat apparel'd in you, 
ba band. handed and iff 


— prope 


MN the general 

Good mt. Damplay, be yourſelf till, vio 

ill Y 8 ſecond : few here are of your 1-day, [1 
Irres, Lam We chere wi 
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ls, Needle, Keep, Pleaſance 


HERE's mr. doctor? 
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the table 
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And a 1 palate (like his name:) 
ne begun three draughts of ſack © in doctrines, 
And four in uſes.” 
en. And they follow him? #24 
"3 Nee. No, fir Diaphanous is a recuſant 
la ſack. He only takes it in French wine, 
1 — LC allay of water. In, in, Item, 
3A ve your peeping. | 
"3 Keep. I have a moath's mind 
To peep a little too. Sweet mas Needle, 
Ho are they ſet? 
— Aud — TA wat 
=_ Noe. Ye, the 1 
Ion che right hand (as he'll not loſe his place 
For thruſting) and ger yn Poliſh : 
Next, fir Diaphanous, agai Moth; 

I Knights, one again another: then the ſoldier, 
The man of war; and man of peace, the lawyer 
FJ Then the pert Doctor, and the politick Bias, 


Pe. Nurſe nurſe Keep; 
Nee, What noiſe is that within ? 
Ph. + - wu þ miſtreſs, all their are out, 
Nee, Miſchief of men ! what day, what hour is this ? 
Keep, Run for the cellar of ſtrong waters, quickly, 
1 Sn & 
li [To thew after] Compaſi, Ironfide. 

a mad-man to do this at table / 


ö 9 


416 
2 


The Magnetick Lady, 
your half-man there, court · ſir Amber- 
tum'd braggart : he muſt drink his x wy 
wik - _ jr water ; and have amber in that too. 
muſt therefore break his face with a © 
N waſh his baſk in wine? (glaſs, 
tron. Cannot he drink | 1 
In orthodox, „ 
1 oY, rugs? 
ou ſhould have us'd the glaſs 
Rather as balance, than the ſword of Juſtice : 
But you have cut his face with it, he bleeds. 
Come, you ſhall take your ſanctuary with me; 
The whole houſe will be up in arms 'gainſt you elſe, 
Wirhin this half hour : this way to my lodging. 


Rut, Labs, Pol, Keep, carrying Plain ror hex | 
Pleaſance, Hem, | 


fee, A mack rude e eg! carry her © har bod: 
And uſe the fricace to her with thoſe oils. 


news, Item, now, and tend this buſineſs. ; 

Good goſſip, look to her, Ly 

Pol. How do you, ſweet charge ? a 
She's in a ſweat, 


rr 


Pol, 1 and a faint ſweat, marry, 
Rat, Let her alone to Tim; be has directions. 
I hear your news, Tim Item, when you ha' done. 


Lad, Was ever ſuch a to my table? ĩſ 
Kut. Theſe boiſtrous ft ha” no better breeding, | 
Here m. comes : — 


Rudiudibraſs Ironſide ? 
Com, Gone out of doors, 

Lal. Would be had neger come in them, I may 4 
He has diſcredited my houſe, and beard, ; 


Witch his rude [waggering manners, and endangers | | 


My niece's health (by drawing of his weapon) | A 
4 God knows how far ; for mr. Doctor IS not; VB 
4 oo» The N 8 is an aſs then, if * ſo, 

24 cannot with his conjuring names, Hippocrates, 
Galen, or Raſis, or day —— 
Cure a poor wenches falling in a ſwoon : 
Which a poor farthing chang'd in Roſa ſolis, 
or Cinnamon water would. 
Lad. How now? how does ſhe? 

3 Keep. She's ſomewhat better: mr. Item, has brought 
A little about. [ 


and my houſe might periſh thus forgotten 
Y Her king it © h heart thus more afflicts me 
Than all theſe accidents, for they'll blow over. 


SCENE u. 
"Y Praflice, Silk-worm, Compaſs. 


Pra, It was a barbarous injury, I confeſs : 
But if you will be counſell'd, fir, by me, 
The reverend law lies open to repair 
| „ 


Your reputation. 
— 


My Five 


418 The Magnetick Lady. 
Five thouſand pound for a finger, I have known 
Given in court; and let me 


your Jury. f 
"Silt. There's nothing vexes me, but that he has f 


| ſtain'd 

My ſpick and ſpan filk-ſtockings o' the day 
They were drawn on ; and here's a ſpot i* my hoſe too. 
Com. Shrewd maims! your clothes are wounded 3 
a . [deſperatcly; 

And that (I think) troubles a courtier more, q 
An exact courtier, than a gaſh in his fleſh, (much, 
Silk. My fleſh ? I ſwear had he giv'n me twice ſo 
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| The Magnetick Lady. 419 
I Unto their canons, and that brotherhood, 

| of 4 

| I tell you, mr. 
Tou ſpeak not like a friend unto the laws, 

Nor ſcarce a ſubject, to perſuade him thus 

J Unto the breach o' the peace: fir, you forget 


| — a court above, the Star · chamber , 
to 


- routs and riots. 

1 o, young maſter, | 

Although your —＋ be Practice there in term - time, 

Ido remember it. But you'll not hear 

Wust I was pond os ſs but like a wild 

r nau juſtice, fly at breach o the 

1 before ou know whether the amorous kni 

2 Dares break the peace of conſcience in a duel. 

. . Troth, mr. Compaſs, I take you my friend ; 

Tou ſhall appoint of me in any matter 

"I That's reaſonable, ſo we may meet fair, 

"3 Com. I ſhall perſuade no other, 

(And take your learned counſel to adviſe you) 

ru run along with him. You ſay you'll meet him 

Ion even terms, I do not ſee i 

Ho that can be twixt Ironſide and you, 

"I Now I conſider it, He is my brother. 

j4 bp conleſs = ha' call'd fo many 2 

"I But you are, fir, a knight in court, allied there, 

d fo befriended, you may eaſily anſwer 
I The worſt ſucceſs : he a known, noted, bold 

"I Boy of the ſword, hath all mens eyes him; 

And there's no London jury, but ws od 

Ila evidence, as far by common fame, 


3 * There ii dert abowe, or the flar-chanter.) 1 firike out the 
J priicle of the Star-chamber was the court bn which ſuch offen- 
As 


5 Dd 3 


420 The Mannie Lady. 
As they are by preſent 
Then have many bret ren, and neur kinſimen. 
If he kill you, ir will be a laſting 

*T wixt them and him. Whereas Rud. Ironſide, 
Although he ha” got his head into a beaver, 
With « huge feather, 's but a currier's ſon, 
And has not two old cordovan ſkins to leave 
In leather caps to mourn him in, if he die. 
Again, you are iy beloved, he hated 
So much, that all the hearts and votes of men 


m—— a tbr all proſperity 


your purpoſe : he's a far, 
Un llow ; you, a dieted { 
Fic for hv comber. 18 has kill'd ſo many, 
As it is ten to one his turn is next. 
You never fought with any ; leſs, flew any : 
And therefore have the better before you *. 
I hope theſe things, thus i unto you, 
Are fair advantages ; you cannot encounter 
_ plans TY 
you wrong in a degree : 
And ſenſe of ſuch an injury receiv'd * 
Should ſo exacuate, het your choler, 
As you ſhould count your ſelf an hoſt of men, 
Compar'd to him, And therefore you, brave fir, 


_ ve no more reaſon to provoke, or challenge 
be 


Have 
yd A / - | wn 
11 * 


before you.) A word appears % 
22 11 manuſcript } 
is difficult to ſay. 4 17 * better, or avy other 
equivalent 10, mull be added to complete the beste 


Ive the laſt a place, becauſe Jui, occurs in the ſentence new 


6 | » FT 0 FORT F8,) It may mean any great over: 
re porter ; but ſeems, as Dr. Grey obſerves, particularly to allude | 
he king's pores, who was very big an wal, ng dove li 


1 | 6d noe appoekendd your way hefore, 
"JF The true perimiter of it; 


Tou rather 
J Abate my 


on point of honour, not t' have any odds, 
| — rather then diſſuaded you, than otherwiſe : 
II have 
Ibave done the part of a friend on either ſide: 
4 - furniſhing your fear with matter firſt, 
1170 


INE - J Ss 
5 a "I 2 3 8 4 « 
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Silk. Mr. Compaſs, 
ſpur me on, than any way 


courage to the enterprize. 
Com, All counſel's — 5 if you ſtand 


upon terms of humour and revenge, 
d you. So that I think, 


you have any: or, if you dare fight, 
heighten and confirm your reſolution: 


Pra. 1 now do crave your pardon, mr, Compaſs: 


ou have circles, 
draughts 
Silk, Sir, I do thank you, 


| thank you, mr. Compaſs, heartily, 
3 | muſt confeſs, I never fought before, 
3 be glad to do things orderly, 


I pray you inſtruct me, 
hght ambigoully, or maliciouſly ? 
Com. ys t before, be wary, 


may 
uch leſs 


be 


meet. But if there 


IV. 
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o_ = — ſtirs. 
captain's gone. 
* = Het 

Pal. He's gone, fir. 


Rat. Gi! him a box, hard, hard, on his left ear. 


See 
Rut. How do you 
Int. Sore, ſore. — 


Rur. I nipt him 4 

Int. And i' my head. 

Rut. 1 box'd him twice or thrice, to move thoſe 

Bia. 1 ſwear you did. [finews. 

Pol. What a brave man's a doctor, 
To beat one into health ' I he his blows 
Would e'en ha' kill'd him; he did feel no more 
Than 7 ** * 

Int. Is che wild captain 

That man of murther ? . 

Bia, All is calm and quiet, 

Int. Say you fo, couſin Bias ? then all's well. 
Pal. How quickly a man is loſt! 

Bia, And ſoon recover d!“ 

Pol. Where there are means, and doctors, learned 
And their apothecarics, who arc no. now men, 
fi Chaucer ſays) their friendſhip to begin, 

ell, — —— how to win 
I their ( — * 

Kut. eu Poetry, 8 goſſip, 

Your Chaucer's ciouts, and walh your diſhes with 'em, 

We muſt rub up the roots of his d aſe, 

And crave your peace awhile, or ce your abſcace. 
el. Na , | know when to hold my peace. 
Kut, Then do it, 

Gi' me your hand, fir Moth Let's tec! 


your pulle. 
Or 


4 
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Or humour of the purſe, for want of exerciſe, 
That you are troubled with : ſome ligatures 
P ch' neck of your veſica, or marſupium, 
Are ſo cloſe knit, that you cannot evaporate ; 
And therefore you muſt uſe relaxatives. 
Beſide, they ſay, you are ſo reſtive grown, 
You cannot bur with trouble put your hand 
Into your pocket to diſcharge a reckoning. 
And this we ſons of phyſick do call Chiragra, 
A kind of cramp, or hand-gout. You ſhall pu 
Te. Indeed your worſhip Id do well i advi s 
To cleanſe his body, all the three high-ways ; {4 
That is, by ſweat, purge, and phlebotomy. ſhim 7 
Rut. You ſay well, learned Tim; I'll firſt preſcribe I 


for't, - 
him 


To give his purſe a purge, once, twice a week 1 
Ar Fee, or cards: and when the weather is open, z4 
Sweat at a bowling · alley ; or be let blood 


P the lending vein, and bleed a matter of fifty 
Or threeſcore ounces at a time. Then put 
Your thumbs under your jo. and have ſomebody 
Elſe pull out your purſe for you, till with more calc, 
And a good habit you can do it your ſelf, 
And then be ſure always to keep good diet; 
And ha' your table furniſh'd from one end 
Unto the Cother : it is good for the eyes; 
But feed you on one diſh ſtill, ha“ your diet drink 
E 
rom 85 : I'wvi rribe you nothing, JF 
But what I'll take before you mine own felf : | A 
That is my courſe with all my patients, | 
Pal. you methodical, ſecundum artem. 
Ris. And very ſafe pro cap reciplentis. | 
Pol. All errant learned men, how they ſpute Latin 
Rut, Thad it of @ Jew, and a great Rabbi, 4 
Who every morning caſt his cup of White-wine 
With ſugar, and by the reſidence i' the bottom, 
Would make report of any chronick malady, 


buch 


than 


Or forfeit mine own 
To turn a ruffian : 
Nought but his lordſhi 


And to it my Kallygraphy, 4 fair hand, 


Doctor, and his 
and my miſtreſs Poliſh ! 

above ! ſhe's fall'n again 
ever. 


aith, bur I will, fir; you 
For a twi-reaſon of Rate : I'll b 
I will not hazard my lord's favour fo; 


Jodgment 


have to commend me 


! | 


[ FEE 1 


with his honour, 
p's good vpinion z 


Fit. 
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Fit for a ſecretary : now you know, a man's hand 
Being his executing part in fight, 

Is more obnoxious to the common peril—— 

Dia. You ſhall not fight, fir, you ſhall only ſearch 
= —_— L commit us fairly there 
4 on equal terms. 

Bis. O, fir! = 
But if my lord ſhould hear I ſtood at end 
Of any quarrel, twere an end of me 
In a ſtate-courſe ! I ha' read the politicks ; 
— — opinions SUES divines. 
he gentleman has reaſon ! Where was firſt 
The birth of your acquaintance ? or the cradle 


Of your ſtrict friendſhip made? 


4 — in — fir. 1 
n France garden of humanity, 
The very ſeed · plot of all courteſies : n 
that friendſhip ſuck d that aliment, 
rance ; and fee this ſour effect 
*gainſt all the ſweets of travel: 
There, proleſſing arms, | 
Thinks he is Gound in — td 

ing of a challenge for another, 
Without or queſtioning the cauſe, or aſking 
t colour of a reaſon. There's no cowardice, 
No „ like urging why ? wherctore ? 
But carry a challenge, dic, and do the thing, 

Bia, Why, hear you, mr. Compaſs, I but crave 
Your car in private : | would carry his challenge, 
If 1 but hop'd your captain angry enough 
To kill him , for (to tell you truth) this knight 
Is an impertinent in court, (we think him: 
And troubles my lord's lodgings, and his table 
With frequent, and waneceflary viſies, 
Which we (the better fort of fervants ) like not 
Being bus cle 1 all other plate, 
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But at our maſter's board; and we diſdain 

To do thoſe ſervile offices, oft-times, 

His fooliſh pride and empire will exact. 

Againſt the heart, or humour of a gentleman. 
Com. Truth, mr. Bias, I'd not ha' you think 

If to flatter you; but you are one 

the deepeſt politicks I ever met, 

And the moſt ſubtily rational. I admire you. 

But do not you conceive in ſuch a caſe, 

That you are acceſſary to his death, 

From whom you carry a challenge with ſuch purpoſe ? 
Bia. Sir, the corruption of one thing in nature, 

Is held the tion of another ; 

And therefore, I had as lieve be acceſſary 


Unto his death, as to his lite. 
Com. A new 


Moral philoſophy too ! you'll carry't then. 


Bia. " were ſure *twould not incenſe his choler 
To beat the meſſenger. 


Com, O Pl ſecure you, 


You ſhall deliver it in my lodging, ſafcly, 
And do your friend a ſervice worthy thanks, 


Dia. Vii venture it upon ſo good induction, 
To rid th- £0417 of an impediment, 


This baggy ag. «1ght, 
Iro. Perce to you all, 


ntlemen, 
Save to this muſhfoom, who I hear is menacing 
Me with a challen 


ge 4 which 1 come to antici 
And ſave the law a labour, Will you en, l 
D ia, Yes, in my ſhirt, 
. O, chat's to ſave your doublet; 
I 70 ow it a count trick; 2 had rather have 
An ulcer in your body, than pink 
More 1* your clothes, 


Lia. Captain, you are a coward, 
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If you'll not fight i your ſhirt. 

tro. Sir, I do not mean 
To put it off for that, nor yet my doublet: 
You've cauſe to call me coward, that more fear 
The ſtroke of the common and life giving air, 
mir 

Pra. (Which is at beſt, but a thin linen armour.) 
I think a cup of generous wine were better, 
Than N your ſhirts. 

Dia. Sir, tir, my valour, 
It is a valour of another nature, 55 
Than to be mended by a cup of wine. 


valours, 


re. Which who hath not, 
een and he is ſuch. 


Of Jonſon's, that decries all other valour, 
But what is for the publick. 
tro. | do that too, 

But did not learn it there; I think no valour 
private cauſe. 


1 long to hear a man diſpute in his ſhirt 
Of valour, and his drawn in his hand, 


Pra, His valour will take cold, put on your doubler. 


Com, His valour will keep cold, you are deccived ; 
And reliſh much the ſweeter in our cars: 
It may be too, i the ordinance of nature, 
2 Im 
zoniftick, as to fight, 
But may admit to hear of ſome diviſions 


» you ha” read the play there, the New lan, 
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Of fortitude, may put 'em off their 
Dia. I would have no man think me ſo ungovern'd, 
Or ſubject to my paſſion, but I can LEM 
Read him a leture twixt my undertakings 
And executions : I do know all kinds 
Of doing the buſineſs, which the town calls valour. 
Com. Yes, he has read the town, Town-top's his 
1 3 8 author 
Dia. Is a d- i 
Com, Which is u Galen fools, or your ſtreet- 
O' the firſt head. [gallaars 
Pra. A pretty kind of valour! 
Com, Commend him, he will ſpin it out in's ſhirt, 
Fine as that thread. 
3 The next, an indiſcreet 
umption, grounded upon often ſcapes. 
Cem. Or th — adverſanies : 
And this is in your common fighting brothers, 
Your old Perdu's, who (after time) do think, 
The one, that they are ſhot-free, the other ſword-free. 


Your third ? 
Dia. Is nought but an exceſs of choler, 
That _ in teſty old men 

Com. Noblemens porters, 

And ſelſ-conceited poets, 


A 


peeviſhneſs, than any part of valour, 
— * rehearles, he concludes no valour, 

A hiſtory of diſtempers, as they are practis'd, 
His harangue undertaketh, and no more. 4 
Your next ? 

Dia. is a dull deſperate reſolving. 


Cow In caſe of ſome necefſitous miſery, or 
Incumbent milchuct l 


Pre. Narrownels of mind, 


1 Or ignorance being the root of it, 
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Dia. Which you ſhall find in gameſtera, quite blown 


fv 
Com. Bankrupt merchants, undiſcovered 2 1 
Pra. Or your exemplified male factors, 
That have ſurviv'd their infamy and puniſhment. 
Com. One that harh loſt his cars by a juſt ſentence 
O' the Star-chamber, a right valiant knave—— 
And is a hiſtrionical contempt 
Of what a man fears moſt ; it being a miſchief 74 
In his own a ion unavoidable. *1 
Pre. Which is in cowards wounded morally, 
Or thieves adjudg'd to die, 
Com. This is a valour 


Is 
V 
0 
V 
Sc 
$1 


- — have 2 — 
ick reputation to defend — 
Bi. Which in the brave hiſtorified Greeks, 

A „ you ſhall read of, 

_ Com, And (no doubt) 

May in our aldermen meet it, and their deputics, 
The ſoldiers of the city, valiant blades, 
Who (rather than their houtes ſhould be ranſack'd) 
Would fight it out, like ſo many wild beaſts; 
Not for the fury they are commonly arm'd wich, 
But the cloſe manner of their fight and cuſtom 
Of joining head to head, and fat 10 foot. 

v9, And which ei thele ts well-preft reſolution 


; J Scholar, or ſoldier, Cer did _ 
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Am I to encounter now? for commonly, 
Men that have ſo much choice before em, have 
Some trouble to reſolve of any one. 
Bia. There are three valours yet, which fir Diapha- 
Hath (with his leave) not touch'd. {nous 
Dia. Yea; which are thoſe ? 

Pra. He perks at that! 

Com. Nay, he does more, he chatters. 

"3 Bia. A philoſophical contempt of death 
7 gon A. an — 5 kind of valour, 

"3 Wrought in us by our genii, or ſpirits z 
Of which the gallant Echnicks 4p ſenſe, 
Who generally held, that no great ſta: 


's a chriſtian valour bove theſe too. 
"3 Bia. Which is a quiet patient toleration : 
Of whatſoever the malicious world 

| you ; and conſiſts 

In paſſion more than action, ſir Di 
I a, Sure, | do take mine to be chriſtian valour 


| ; Pra. 2 — 


1 Com, You may miſtake tho*, Can you juſtify, 
3 oy cauſe, this ſecking to deface 


vine image in a man ? 
Bia. O, fir ! 
Let em alone: is not Di 
As much a divine im 
Let images fight, if t 


as is Ironſide ? 
will fight, a God's name, 


Ss *' But ther; @ thriffian walowr "bows theſe Too. i 
| oY tr xa 4-3, 4 
1 ake as aeration. 
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BH # ® WW. 
[To them intervening] Keep, Needle, Intereft. 
Where's mr. Needle? ſaw you mr. N | 1 | 

We ate undone 4 ne 1 
Com. What ails the frantick nurſe ? g 


And fetch the 
Nasen 
Int, News, news, 
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And on your doublet, Give the captain thanks. 
Dia. I had been Qlur'd elſe. Thank you, noble cap- 
Your quarrelling caus'd all this, [rain z 
Jo. Where's Compals ? 
Pra. Gone, | | 
Shrunk hence, contraſted to his center, I fear. 
Iro. The lip is his then. 
Dia. I had like t have been 
Abus'd i“ the buſineſs, had the flip ſlur d on me, 
A counterſeit. 
Bia, Sir, we are all abus'd: 
As many as were brought on to be ſuitors z 
And we will join in thanks, all to the captain, 
And to his fortune that ſo brought us off. 


CHORUS, 


Dam. HIS was a pitiful poor ſhift o your poet, 
boy, to make his prime woman with child, 

and fall in labour, juſt to — a quarrel, 

Boy. With whoſe borrowed ears , you heard, 
I Or, all this while, that you can miſtake the current of 
w ſcene 4 Ay may of the mn threatned her 
being with child from the very beginning; for it pre- 
— her in the Grit of the ſecond of with has es. 
parent note of infirmity or deſect, from knowledge of 
which che auditory were rightly to be ſuſpended by 
J the author, till che quarrel, which was but the acc 
dental cauſe, haſtned on the diſcovery of it, in occa- 
honing her affright, which made her fall into her 
throes preſently, and within chat compass of time al. 
lowed to the comedy; wherein the poct expreſt his 
JS prime artifice, rather than any error, | wy the detccticn, 
ber being with child ſhould determine the quarrel, 
J which had produc'd it, 


— UL e 5. 


6 


: 


F 


do that I come for. I will not have gen- 4 
their privilege, nor I my ſelf my preroga- © 


] 


tive, grown or ſu n of 
em 1 * 1 1 Te 
ſure : 

Magna | 


: 
: 


| and abſurdity. . 
i the gentlewoman is in tra- 
c 


come on the ſooner, to put 

„look to your buſineſs afterward, boy, 
properly forth, ſuit- 

| ſearch what follows ſe - 


IT 


| 

; 

ACT I, SCENE I | 

, | 

Chair, Needle, Keep, 

Che, (STAY, mr, Needle, you do prick too fat | 
Un che buſineſs ; I muſt take ſome breath 
Lend me my fool ; you ha“ drawn a fich upon me, | 
In faich, ſon Needle, with your haſte, 
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ee A N + 669 ov, 


hat'll you 9 you ha pe By. too 5 al- 
ick · ſeam and th 


With your 
I pr t not fabling 
Good mas — Chair, the dee but bit dee up. 


SCEN E u. 
Compaſs, Keep, Praftiſe. 


Com. How now, nurſe? where's my lady ? 
Keep. In her chamber, 

Lock d up, I think : ſhe'll ſpeak with no body. 
Com, ſhe o this accident ? 
Keep. Alas, fir! no: 

Would the mi ht never Know it. 

2 I thi , 
00 virtuous, too innocent, 

To have a hand in fo ill form · d a buſineſs. 


Com, Your t, fir, is a brave thought, and a ſaſe 
born is not more free Lone: 
From the aſperſion of all ſpot than ſhe. 


She have her hand in plot gainſt mr. Practiſe, 
e whom the fo loves, 
Cries up and values knows to be a man 
Mark'd out ebb uſtice in his cradle, 
Or a lord pai ——_ ' the hall, 


The or SD lant of our law ? 
The top, or th 2 4 ſo deprave 


The recticude of her judgment, to 10 you 
Unto 8 wile might prove your infamy, 
Whom ſhe eftecm'd that part of the commonwealth, 
And had up for honour to her blood. 
Pro, | muſt confeſs a great behgldingneſs 


Ke Untg 


2 -ſtitch, mt. 2 4 
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Uato her ladyſhip's offer, and good wiſhes. 
Bur the truth is, I never had affection, 

Or any liking to this niece of hers. 
Com. You foreſaw ſomewhat then ? 


Pra. I had my notes, 
And my 


Com. 
And ſtudy em to ſome 
Pra. I do confeſs, I 


ou read almanacks, 

] believe. 
believe, and pray too, 
at theme tients. . 

the ſign in mak ing love? 


According to the 
Com. And do 
Pra. As in phlebotomy. 

Com. And chuſe your miſtreſs 
By the good days, and leave her by the bad 
Pra. I do, and I do not. 

Com, A little more 

Would fetch all his aſtronomy from Alleſtree *. 

Pra. I tell you, mr. Compaſs, as my friend, 

And under ſeal, | caſt my cyes long ſince 

Upo the other wench, my lady's woman, 

Another manner of piece for handfomnels, 

Than s Gw alony, { that is ſub figills, 

And as 1 ) in hope of your aid 

And coun buſineſs, 

Com, — 0 
The only famous counſel of the 
hed bs Baan? That is a jeer in tuch, 
Worthy your name, profeſſion too, 
Sharp 1 vg 

Pra, No, my ia, 
. and now dous under, 
Het in mere implicicy of reque. 


mmm A iitle more, 

Wald fetch all bis aflronomy from NL This was ans 
Rica, — of Derby ; and who wit Abo Cle A 4 Ce 
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The injury ie done you, and by him only ; 
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Com. If you meant ſo, th' affairs are now perplex'd, 
And full of trouble ; give em breath and ſettling, 
Pill do my beſt. But in the mean time do you 
Prepare the parſon. (I am glad to know 
This; for my ſelf lik'd the young maid before, 
And lov'd her too.) Ha' you a licence? 

Pra. No; 

But I can fetch one ſtraight. 

Com. Do, do, and mind 
The parſon's pint t' engage him in the buſineſs ; 
A knitting cup chave cont be. * 

Pra. I ſhall do it. 


r 


Bias, Intereſt, Compe 5, 


Bias. 'Tis an affront from you, ir ; you here brought 
Unto my lady's, and to woo a wile, {me 
Which is prov'd a crackt commodity : 

She hath brake bulk 00 ſvon. 

Int. No fault of mine, 
If ſhe be crack'd in pieces, or broke round : 

It was my ſiſter's fault that owns the houſe, 
Where ſhe hath got ber clap, makes all this noiſe. 
I keep her portion ſafe, that is not ſcatter d. 


The monies rattle not 2 — 1 — 
To make a muls yet *mong 


Com, Can you endure that io, cloſe mr. Bids, 


And have been ſo bred in che 


Aud mind 
The parſon's pint, f engage bimmmmnmthc bufine/; ] I foe no 6 


cellity for this break in the verle ; it looks as if the true word was 


(opt, and its place fill kept I correct u, by zac 
Nn , 


Fe g He 
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He lent you impreſt-mpney, and E 14 it 

W For for the wooipg, and ppw waves you: 
c 


makes me to ex os © Tee ulate the wrong 
So p- him, and reſent it as do. 


Com, But do it home then. 
Bies. Sir, my lord ſhall k 
Com. And aff the lords o t 
Bias, What a Moth 
4 ** ſir = 

ut. entreat ou 
Sweet mr Na; * 

Com. To draw in youn 
And heirs of policy into t 
Of an infamous 2 
Nis. Yes, 
Infamous, 2 in communem ſaman 
And matrimony, quaſi matter of money. 

Com, Learnedly urg'd, my cunning mr, Bias, 

Bias. With his ew, K known, and proſtituted niece. 

I. My known and proſtitute! how you miſtake, 
And run upon a falſe ground, mr. Bias! 
(Your lords will do me right.) Now the is 
2 (pleaſe you unde 
I mean to keep the portion in my hands, 
And pay no monies, 

Com, Mark you that, don Bias? 
And you ſhall till remain in bonds to him, 
For wooing furniture, and impreſt charges, 

Int, Good mr. Compaſs, for the ſums he has had 
Of me, I do acquit him ; they are his own, 

Here, before you, I dy 14. 
Com. Good 
ia, O fr 
Com, Sid, take it; 1 do witoch it : 
gn canner hurl away his money better, 
{m, He ſhall get fo much, 2 T, n ue 


14. too. 


ſtateſmen, 
nooſe 


itute, 


me) 


U 
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To be my friend; and 6 
As 1 no otherwiſe. 
Com. But well; 
And I will witneſs it, and to the value: 
Four hundred is the price, if I miſtake not, 


Of your true friend in court. Take == 
And bought him 


Bias. 1 am his wor ip's ſeryant. 

Com. And you his ſlave, fir Moth, ſeal'd and ever 
Ha' you not ſtudied the court-compliment ? 

Here are a pair of humours reconcil'd now, 


That money held at diſtance, or their thoughts, 
Baſer than money. : 


ES TT 1 - 
Poliſh, Keep, Compaſs. 


Pol. Out, thou caitiff witch ! 
* , *, gipley any ch ng indeed, 


Keep. What you pleaſe, dame Poliſh, 


— 
u lep aſide, 


My lady's Kroker. 
An Eve, the apple, and the ſerpent too; 
Com, What frantick fit is 
With ſuch a ſecret of that con 
| By chy — nodding n a corner, 


Com, . 
914 . 
3 

A viper, that haſt cat a paſſage 
Through mine own bowels, by hy 
And hearken to it. 

Pol, Did 1 truſt chee, wretch, 
Did fo concern me, and my child, our livelihood, 
And reg } and haſt chou us, 

„ BY thy $8441,4440444,) 1,4 negligence, want of care. 

7 # _ 


440 The Magnetick Lats 
And ſuffering ng her be gor wich child fo baſely ? 
Sleepy, unlucky hag! thou bird of night, 
all — to me. 
12 Good lady empreſs! 
— the —4 of — daughter's clicket 
charge? was that committed to my truſt ? 
"SY Her daughter ! 
* „devil, not ſo loud: 

You'd ha' the houſe hear, and be witneſs, would you? 

Keep. Let all the world be witneſs. Afore Il 

Endure the tyranny of ſuch a tongue—— 
And ſuch a 
Pol. What will you do? 
Keep, Tell truth, 
And ſhame the ſhe-man-devil in puff d ſleeves; 
Run any hazard, by revealing all 
Unto my lady ; how you chang'd the cradles, 
And chang'd * children in em. 


\ 


A 
0 


Keep. Calling your daughter Pleaſance there Placen 
And my —— by the name of Pleaſance. 
Com, A horrid ſecret this! worth the diſcovery. 
Pol. And muſt you be thus loud ? 

Keep, 1 w'll be louder, 
And cry it thro? the houſe, thro' ev'ry room, 
And every office of the laundry-maids, 
Till it be borne hot to my = { Spray 
E're 1 — live in ſuch 8 flavcry, 
I'll do away myſelf, 

Hal. Dia chou not ſwear 

To h is fan! . 


My conſcience tells me. Firſt, oo the infants, 
19 rob chem & their names, and their true parents ; 


Pol. Not ſo high ! ua, ; 


Tbl. 


>SOFO> >= 28858 


The Magnetic Lady. 
T*abuſe the neighbourhood, keep them in error: 
But moſt my lady : ſhe has the main wrong : 
And 1 will let her know it inſtantly. 
Repentance, if it be true, ne'er comes too late. 

Pol. What have I done? conjur d a fpirit up, 
I ſha' not lay again? drawn on a danger 
And ruin on myſelf thus, by provoking 
A peeviſh fool, whom nothing will pray off 
Or ſatisfy, I fear? her patience ſtirr d, 
Is turn'd to fury. I have run my bark 
On a ſweet rock, by mine own arts and truſt ; 
And muſt get off again, or daſh in 

Cn. Ti cw chunk wed 


61 


EE WY H 
„ 


Pie. O mr. Compaſs, did lee mother ? 
Miſtreſs Placentia, my lady * ge har * 
Is newly — 2» tad the braveſt boy 
= Will you go fee it? 
Com. Firſt I'll know the father, 
= Eel theſe hazards. 
1 .. 1 _— _ 
1 promis'd to out a ſacher it, 
If there be need, 
3 Cow. _— 


By virtue of her place 
till pale yo * you. 
Com, Stay, you b 


l have a news LIE you, I 

* Ph, What is it, mr 

Deſerve it, c you know it. Where's wy lady ? 
ie Retir'd unto her chamber, and but 
Caen. She hears & none of this yet ? Well. do you 
7 Command the coach, and fit yourſelf to travel 
" 223 A little way with me. 


Plc. 


Ne Magnetick Lady. 


443 


Pl. Whither, for God's ſake ? | 
you, not to your loſs, believe 
N 


Com. Where Ill entreat 
If you dare truſt yourſelf. 
Ple. With you the world o'er. 


Com. The news will well requite the pains, 
And i' this tumult will _ be mils'd. 
Command the it is an inſtant buſineſs, 

r Parſon Palate, 
Moſt opportunely met ; ſtep to my chamber ; 
I' come to you y: there is a friend 
Or two will entertain you. Mr. Practiſe; 
Ha you the licence? | 


TC Ea RN EE WV. 


Pralliſe, Compaſs, Pleaſance, Palate. 


Pra, Here it is. 
Ces. Let's ſee it: 
Your name's not in t. 
Pra. L' fill that y. 3 
It has the ſeal, which is the main, and regiſler' d, 
The clerk knows me, and truſts me, 
Com, Ha“ you the ? 


Pro. They ſay he's here, be pointed to come hither, 


Com, 1 would not have him ſeen here for a world, 

To breed ſuſpicion, Do you intercept him, 

And prevent that. But take your licence with you, 

And fil the blank ; or leave it here with me, 

I'll do it for you ; ſtay you for us at his church, 

Behind the Old Exchange, we'll come i' th coach, 

And meet you there within this quarter at Ic aſt. 
Pra, 1am much bound unto you, mr. Compals ; 

You have all the law and pore of ſquire Pradiiic 

Var ever at your uſe, I'll tell you news too : 

Sir, your reverſion's fallen ; Thin-wit's dead, 

durveyor of the projefts genera. 


Cm 


* 
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Com. When died he ? Ly 

Pra. Een this morning ; I receiv'd it 

From a right hand. 
Com. Conceal it, mr. Practiſe, 

And mind the main affair you are in hand with. 

Ple. The coach is ready, fir. 

L Com. Tis well, fair Pleaſance, 
Though now we ſhall not uſe it; bid the coachman 
Drive to he eee, and ſtay about there, 
Till mr. Practiſe come to him, and employ him: 
I have a licence now, which muſt have entry 
Before my lawyer's. Noble parſon Palate, 
Thou ſhalt be a mark advanc's; here's a piece, 
And do a feat for me, 

Pal. What, mr. Compal? 

Com, But run the words of matrimony over 
My head and mrs. Pleaſance's in my chamber: 
There's captain Ironſide to be a witneſs : 
And here's a licence to ſecure thee, Parſon! 
What do you ſtick at? 

Pal. It is afternoon, fir; 

Directly againſt the canon of the church: 

l am engag'd unto your worſhipful friend, 
The learned mr. Practiſe, in that buſineſs. 

Com, Come on, yourſelf ; who ſhall be able 
To lay you marricd us, but in the morning, 
The moſt canonical minute of the day, 
I you affum it? That's 4 ſpic'd excuſe, 


And ſhews you have ſet the canon law before 


A 


Any profeſſion elle, of love, or ſriendſhip. 
CT TRI Ca Es 
rig par ſon 3 „ VI you 
1 Lock'd io my lodging, *till's be done elſewhere, 
Pal. Do you hear, fs , 


Con 


444 The Magnetich _ 
Com. No, no, it matters not. 
Pal. Can you think, fir, 
I would deny you any thing ? not to loſs 
Of both my livings : I will do it for you; 
Ha' you a wedding-ring ? 
Com, I, and a poſic : 
Annulus hic nobis, quod ſeit wiergque, dabit. 


Pal. Good! 
This ring will give you what you both deſire, 


| Til make the whole houſe chant þ it, and the pariſh, 4 
Com. Why, well ſaid, — Now, to you my 7 


— | 4 

That comprehend my . | 
8 C E 1 on” 

0 Vr, Needle, Poliſh, Keep. 


a nurſe, procure her at what rate 
— out o ch bguſe with it, ſon Needle, 
It is a bad commodity, 


Nee. Good mother, 
I know it, but the beſt would now be made on't. 
1 And ſhall, ä — ea Poliſh, 
or you, dame ; my daughter ſhall do well, 
When 182 cawdle, I ha' known 
Twenty ſuch breaches piec'd up, and made whole, 
+ Without a bum of noiſe, You two fall out ? 
And tear up one another ? 

Pol. Bleſſed woman ! 
+ Bleſt be the peace-maker,” 


8 ** 1 
P 
SI * 2 2 28 8 oy 5 


' Without @ num of wie.) It may be queſtioned hach the IN 
author did not wii'c, F; 
* Without a bum of noiſe.” 


But probably it ſhould be bewb, from ts | atin los, the bus wing MM 
., 


of 8 fy or bes, 


The Magnetic Lady. 445 
14 The dreſſer! | 
g 1112. no any rom her. L have been wrong'd, 
So has my -%g my 4 tay + 's worſhip, 
And l wil right her, hopin el —＋ me. 
Pil. Good gentle Keep, I pray thee miſtreſs nurſe, 
Pardon my paſſion, I was miſadvis'd ; 
ge thou yet better, by this grave ſage woman, 
Who is — mother of matrons, and great perſons, 
And knows the world. 
14 5 I do — — nos 
1 ething——and I know fomething—— 
Pal. Put your ſomethings 
7 Together then. 
Cuba. I, here's a chance fal'n out 
Tou cannot help; leſs can this geatlewoman ; 
lean, and will. for both. Firſt, I have ſent 
$ By-chop away ; the cauſe gone, the fame ceaſerh. 
* Then by my cawdle, and my cullis, I ict 
My — on her feet, about the houſe here; 
* She's young, and muſt ſtir ſomewhat for neceſſity, 
Her youth will bear it out. She ſhall 
' have had a fit o' the mother ; there is all, 
I you have bur a ſecretary landreſs, 
„ lo blanch the linen—T ake the former counlſc!; 
_ Flnto you; keep them ſafe “ your own breaſts, 
And make your market of 'em at the higheſt. 
Will you on peach, and cry yourlelt a fool 
At granam's croſs? be laugh'd at, and deſpis'd ? 
3 [yy 4 E , Which the 2 
'I double ward, or ſcarce his alderman, 
1 w ith twelve of the wiſeſt queſtmen could find out, 
Employed by the authority of the city ? 
Come, come, be friends ; and keep theſe women-mat- 
3 mac | crets to durſelves, in our own verge. [ ters, 
the myſteries 


1 3 We ſhall mar all, once we 
Mu the ryring- -houle, and te wias's done within; | 
1 No 


2 


: 
: 
1 


Te 
7 


TE; 
Ht 
Fit 


I 
TE 
0 


JN: 


thee z [ confeſs te periznce : 
And on knees aſk thee veneſs. 
Che. be. Riſe, forgi 


Griev'd hen you call'd me bawd : 


7 7 BY as w 


SCENE VI 
Intereft, with bis foot bey. 


[To them) Compaſi, Ironſide, Silk-worm, Palate, Pleaſance, | 1 1 


[To them) The Lady : and after, Praflife. 


09 ring the belts and 


Int, Run to the church, freak, Gerall the at 1 
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For dame the doxey to march round the circuit, 
Wi bag and baggage. 


5 22 * that 2 * that — ſeeds thee, 
And frets her goodneſs {tains thy being 3 
What company of mankind would own thy beother- 
But as thou halt a tile to her blood, (hood. 


And vex thus, for an accident in her houſe, 
As if it were her crime! 
2 Thou ſhew'fi thyſelf a true corroding vermine, 
Such as — art. 


A oi rem 

Ang heir to the houſe 
I know not what | ſhall do, Come in, friends : 
Madam, I pray you, be pleas d to truſt yourſelf 


Wich brought 
Wich all che infamy l hear ; your ſoldier, 
That fiw 


| [ Your vowed friend and ſervant, comes to ſu 
2 So we do all; and M prove he hath delerv'd 


The Magnetick Lady. 
Can call the father by the name already, 

If it but ope the mouth round. Mr. Compaſs, 
He is the man, they ſay, fame gives it out, 
Hath done that act of honour to our hauſe, 
And friendſhip, to pump out a ſon and heir 
That ſhall — nothing, ſurely nothing 


447 


: ; From me, at leaſt. I come tinvite your ladyſhip 
Io be a witneſs; I will be 


your partner. 
and a treen-diſh, 


— with a blanket 


And give it a horn-ſpoon, 


Cem. Thou malicious knight, 


Whom thy ill-nature hath choſe out tinſult an, 


good innocent lady. 


22. 
he” us ? 


ww. I hg” ſent you 


Unto our company. 
Lad, 1 did that too late, 
on this calamity upon me, 


aggering 
Com, Who is nemren'd heme 6s you, 


up with you, 
That 


. 
That ſpecial and favour from you, 
As wh ar fortunes, with yourſelf ts have; 
Caſt on a feather-bed, and o' th ſheets 
Under a brace of your beſt Perſian carpets, 
Were ſcarce a price ape thank his happy merit. 

Int. What impudence is this? can you endure 
To hear it, ſiſter? F 

Com. Yes, and you ſhall hear it; 
Who will endure it worſe. What deſerves he, 
In your opinion, madam, or weigh'd judgment, 
thus hanging as they do) in doubt, 
1 and ſuſpected, all — 
wrapt in error, can reſolve the knot ? 
Redintegrate the fame, firſt of your houſe ? 
Reſtore your ladyſhip's quiet ? render then 
Your niece a virgin, and unvitiated ? 
And make all plain, and perfeQt, (as it was) 
. . ſpeaks be 22 

e impoſſi 
Com. Here he ſtands, 


That, things 
Suſſ 


A 


Whoſe fortune hath done this, and you muſt thank him. 


To what you call his ſwaggeri: _ owe all this, 
And that it may have credit with you, madam, 
Here is your niece, whom I have married, witneſs 
. the knight, captain, and parſon, 
And chis grave politick te Uaech af dh. the court, 
Lad. What's the that 1 call niece then ? 
Com. — 2 
2 * da 
To grannum 
The children E te =P 
— = — portion, or ſome of ic, 
0 or 
Which you gre pin, or ome pa of j, 
If 1 but gain her ladyſhip's conſent, 
Lad. | bid God give you joy, if this be true, 
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Ne Magnetick Lady. 449 
Com. As it „ lady, i the ſong. 
The ntl hn 1 Fury 


Com, For the | ey 
I leave to trial, Truth ſhall ſpeak itſelf. 
O, mr Practiſe, did you meet the coach? 

Pra. Yes, fir, but empty. 

Com, Why, I ſent it for you. 
The buſineſs is diſpatch'd here, e're you come: 
Come in, I'll tell you how; you are a man 
Will look for ſatisfaction, and muſt have it. 
All, So we do all, and long to hear the right. 


FEET 0 

Das. Roth, I am one of thoſe that labour with 
© | [ the ſame longing, for it is almoſt puck- 
d. lud into that knot by your poet, which 1 
cannot ealily, with all the fAlrength of my imagination, 


wnty, 

45 Like enough, nor is it in your office to be 
troubled or perplexed with it, but to ſit ſtill, and ex- 
pet, The moe your imagination buſles itlelf, the 
more it i —_ I, * ly if (as J told in the be- 
Finning) you happen on the wrong end, 

32 H hath (aid lufficient, either Damplay z cur 
parts that are the ſpetators, or ſhould hear a comedy, 
3 are to walt the proceſs and events of things, as the 


poet preſents them, not as we would corruptly faſhion 
= em, ve come here 10 behold plays, and cenſure 


401 


f 


TE 


SCENE I. 


\ 


ACT 
J 


Nee. 


ROTH, as, 


The Magnetick Lady. 
Neice here, "+ 37 = as hardly 


45¹ 


Will be wip 
Tre. Why, int not true ? | 
Nee. True! did you think ir? 
Be. Was ſhe not in labour ? 
The midwife ſent for ? 

Nee. There's your error now ! 
You ha' drunk o the ſame water. 
Its. I believ d it, 


+ IM is half-crack'd 


ſcthen. 
= Crack'd i the caſe, moſt hugely, with my lad 
And fad fir Moth, her brother; who is now "Rey 
Under a cloud a little. 
Lie. Of what ? diſgrace? 
Nee. He is committed to Rud-hudibraſs, 
The captain n Ironkde, upon upon diſpleaſure, 
it will blow off, 
he, The dodoer hal reverſe his intany, 
And fer all right agaio ; if you'll afſiſt 
But in a toy, fquire Needle comes i my noddle now, 
Nee. Good, Needle and noddle ? bon $5 of 


long for't. 
hie, Why » but to wo bed ſe 124 
of waking 2 | - 3. / 


„ Eee, 1 
Fiz The 


452 The Magnetick Lady. 
nn 
For's reputation. 


Ne. Any thing, to ſerve fr 
The worſhip o the man I love and honour. 


4 
22 1 N 8 N 
. put hrs 1 - y 
CCCP . 
7 « - ; 1 Fl * F 5 1 - 2004 bf. EE 1 
F Ov 20, N >" fl D 3 33: 3 
820 3 . Ss Scoop ˙ 0-2 ar hs; I BETTE >. 8 = 
« 4 — FO = 
5 6. i 


CER ME K 4 
Poliſh, Pleaſanice, Chair, Placentia, Keep: 


Pol. O! gi' „ madamoiſelle 
You are his a = — all · to· be· married, 
7 your $ leave, and without counſel! 
has fiſh'd fair, nb caught a frog, I fear it. 
Wha fortune ha' you to bring him in dower ? 


You can tell ſtories now ; you know a world 
Of ſecrets to diſcover, 


Plea, 1 know nothing 
_ 7 is told me; nor can I diſcover 


hin | 

15 you ſhall not, I'll take order. 

„ get you in there : it is Ember-werk 

Fil keep you faſting from his fleſh a-while. 
Cha, See who is ? ſhe has been with my lady 

Who kiſt her, all- to-be-kiſt her, twice or thrice. 

Nee. And call'd her niece again, and view'd her fi- 

Pol, You ha' done a miracle, mother Chair, [nen. 

Cha Not |, 

My cawdle has done it, Thank my cawdle heartily, 

Pal It ſhall be thank d, and you too, wiſeſt mot 

You ſhall have 4 new, brave, 44 px beaver- hat, 

Set with enamel'd ſtuds, as mine is 

And a right pair of cryſtal ſpectacles, 

Cryſtal o' th” rock, thou mighty mother of dames, 

Hung in an ivory caſe, at a gold belt, 

And liver bells tg gingle, as you pals 


Betvie 


— Magnetick Lady, 
Before your fifty 


To church, or ISO the IT 

Cha. Thanks, mrs. Poliſh, 

Keep. She does 7 as many penſions 
— . be eee 

ere 1 a prince oy ve *em. 
bY Pol. Come, II, charge, 
N You ſhall preſent = ſelf about the houſe ; 
þ f Be confident, and up; you ſhall be ſeen, 


FF © 4 = 1 ' 
Compaſs, Ironſide, Prattice. 


14. I can make you amends, my learned 
a greater inj counſel, 
S 0 chafed mr. Fance. "Who would think 
> That pou could be thus teſty ? 
: Jo. A grave head 
* Giv'n over to the ſtudy of our laws, 
Com, And the prime 1 — the commonwealth, 
Ire, And you to mind a wiſe, 
Wick fuch a toy a3 with thee might difraf you, 
} 8 toy 8s a wite, that ou. 
Or hinder you i* your courſe ? F 
2 He ſhall not think on't. 
Com, 1 will make over to you my poſſeſſion 
Of chat ſame place is fall'n, 288 to lathe, 
Surveyor of the projets general. 
2 r os Grow how 69 fs (a, 
on, make your 
bro, Which are indeed) 
The ends of a gown'd man: ſhew your aftivity, 


1 4 $row #44 |) bo adit. of 1946. 
Fi; Aud 


Com. You firſt told me twas a 


Pra. I. I told you that I heard 
Jo. All is one, 


He'll make a reverſion a poſſe on q uickly, 
have a rom you, 
Pra. Do one, I'll do the 


2 : 


And all his ſureties. 
Com, Yes, 
We'll milk of it within, and hear my lady, 


SCENT 


ee * the houſe went all that 
child, and mr got it. [Way ; 
eln —_— 
other ; 2 
'em both : he is not ſuch 

all, A no child 


not woo 
Fa p 


gain, 
gear hc ct find with ll my e 


And riteſt way I have made 
Through all my family. A fit o the mother, 
The women ſay ſhe had, which che midwife curd 
22 here's the doctor. 


Enter Datter, 


Int. O, noble doctor, did not and 
Tell me our niece was in labour 2 your lum. 


a noiſe been ſince, the was del 
— 
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Enter Tem. 


44. n down. He's up and walks, 

talks in hi with his ſh 

As ſenſibly as he were awake. * 

See, here he comes ; he's faſt aſleep, obſerve him. 
Rut. He'll tell us wonders, W 


[here ? 

' FT %*  Þ aww £ 
Rut, Needle, Intereft, Item, Lach, Poliſh, Chair, Keep, 
Placentia. * | * 


Rut Hunting a man half naked ? you are fine bra- 
You'd have his douſets. gles! 

Nee. I ha' linen breeks on, 

Rut. He hears, but he ſees nothing, 
Vee, Yes, I fee 
Who hides the treaſure yonder, 

Int. 2 ny — 8 . 

Rut. If you aſk queſtions, he w reſent] 
And then you'll hear no more 'till his = "30 

Nee, And whom ſhe hides it for, 

Rut. Do you mark, fir ? liſt, 

Nee, A fine the ſpirit it is, an Indian magpye. 
She was an alderman's widow, and fell in love 
With our fir Moth, my lady's brother, 

Rut, (Hear you?) 

Nee. And ſhe has hid an alderman's eſtate ; 

Dropt through her bill in little holes, i* the garden, 
And ſcrapes earth over 'em ; where none can ſpy 
But I, who ſee all by the gloworm's light, 


do theſe women 


i 2 
* 
8 
E 
* fi. 
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Pol. 1 know the gentlewoman, by 
Alderman Parrot's widow, a fine ſpeaker, v1 
As any was i' the clothing, or the bevy ; 
She did — her ſcarlet and black velvet, 
Her green rple—— | 
Rut, Save -| yu. wen rainbow, 
Or ſhe will run thee o'er, and all thy lights. 
Pol. She dwelt in Do- little - lane, a top o the hill 


there; 
P the round cage, was after ſir Chime Sippel | Fi 
She would cat nought but almonds, I aſſure you. 1 
Rut. Would thou hadſt a doſe of pills, a double doſe, "1 
O” the beſt purge, to make thee turn tail rother way. 1 
Pal Vou are a foul-mouth'd, purging, abſurd doctor "1 
I tell you true, and I did long to tell it you. _ n= 


You ha' ſpread a ſcandal i“ my lady's houſe here, 
On her ſweet niece you never can take off 
— all your purges, oe ona plaiſter of oaths ; 
hough you diſtil your dam-me, drop by d 
I your defence. That ſhe hath had 8 child, 
Here ſhe doth ſpit upon thee, and de ſie thee, 
Or I do't for her. 
Kut. Madam, pray you bind her 
To her behaviour. Tye your goſſip up, 
Or fend her unto Ber'lem, gk 
Pol. Go thou thither, 
That better haſt deſery'd it, ſhame of doftors : 
Where could ſhe be dcliver'd ? by what charm, 
Reſtor'd to her age ſo ſoon ? who is the father ? 
Or where the infant ? aſk your oracle, 
That walks and talks in his fleep, 
Ku. Where is h. gone ? 
You ha? loſt à fortune, liſt' ning to her tabor. 
Good madam, lock her up. 
Lad. You muſt give loſers 
Their leave to ſpeak, good doctor. 


458 The mu La: 
Rut. Follow his 
Before he get to his bed : — 


J 
Compaſs, Practise, Ironſide, Poliſh, Lach. 


Com. Where is my wife ? what ha' you done with 
Goſſip o' the counſels ? [my wife, 
Pol. I, ſweet mr. 
I honour you and 
Com. Well, do fo ſtill. 
1 will not call you mother tho', but Poliſh. 
Good goſſip Poliſh, where ha* you hid my wife? 
Pol. I hide your wife ? 


Com, Or the is run away, 
Lad. — 
Come, 


wiſe. 


That would make all ſulpefted, fir, afreſh. 


522 ground, I will have her cry" 
com ” all che 
A | © a 
Je, It will be an a& 
Worthy your juſtice, madam, 
Pra. And become 
The integrity and worſhip of her name, 


SCENE 
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S$S CM BD VIE 
Rut, Intereſt, Item, Needle. 


Rat. Tis ſoch 2 %, this goſſip, with ber buz, 
She blows on every thing, in every place! 

Int. A buſie woman is a fearful gricvance! 
Will he not ſleep again ? 

Kut. Yes, inſtantly, 

As ſoon as he is warm. It is the nature 
Of the diſeaſe, and all theſe cold dry tumet, 
That are melancholick, to work at Hirst, 
Slow and inſenſibly in cheir alcent, 


Till being got up, and then diſtilling Jown 


Upo' the brain, they have a pricking qualicy 
That breeds this lie reſt, Ehich - A, the ſons 


Of phyſick, call a walking in the ſleep, 


And telling myſteries, that muſt be hcard 


Softly, with art ; as we were ſewing piliows 
Under the patient's elbows, elſe they'd fly 


Into a phrenſie, run into the woods, 

Where there are noiſes, huntings, ſhoutings, 
Amidſt the brakes and furzes, over bridges 
Fall into waters, ſcratch their fleſh, ſometimes 


— 2 ry 
Hey comm n 


- - O the (gmer moner, row} * | 
te, alure and the lady, that's his argument. 
Int, O me, happy man ! he cannot off it : 

zall know all chen. 
Rui, With what appetice 


hatlow- 
[ings 


I 


To 
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To kiſs his niece's hands, and late 
T he firm recovery of her 22 
And honour — 
Int. Good, ſay to em, mr. Item, 
My niece is on my lady y's (ide: they'll find her there. 
I pray to be but ſpar'd for half an hour : 
Il fee em preſently. 
Rut. Do, put em off, Tim, 
And tell *em the importance of the buſineſs. 
Here, he is come Roch: and have all out of him. 
Nee. How do 77 45 lad y-bird ? ſo hard at work, ſtill? 
Whar% that you ou bid me walk, ſweet bird ? 
And tell our age tory ? I will, How? walk knave, 
1 ? 
I think you're angry with me, Pol. Fine Pol! 
Pol's a fine bird! O fine, lady Pol! 
Almond for Parrot ; Parrot's a brave bird : 
Three hundred thouſand pieces haꝰ you ſtuck 
Edge. long into the ground, within the garden? 
O bounteous bird 
Int. And me, moſt happy creature. 
Rui. Smother your joy. 
Nee. How ? and dropp'd twice ſo many 
Ini. Ha! where? 
Rui, Contain your ſelf, 
Nee, V the old well! 
fi, 1 cannot, I am a man of ſleſh and blood: 
Who can contain himſelf, to hear the ghoſt 
Of a dead lady do ſuch works as theſe ? 
And a city-lady too o the ſtrait waſte ? 
Nur. He's gone. 
Nee, 1 will go try the truth of it, 


Kut, Follow him, Tim: fee what he does; if be 1 
lla % 


A "ſlay of it now, 
Inn. VO Gay he's 8 rare fellow, 
And has a rare diſeaſe. 

Kut, And 1 will work 
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As rare a cure upon him. 

2 Int. How, doctor? [of him, 

0 Rut. When he hath utter d all that you would know 

3 11! cleanſe him with a pil as ſmall as a peaſe, 

And ſtop his mouth: for there his iſſue lies, 

Between the muſcles o' the tongue. 

4 Int. He's come. 

Nr. What did he, Item? 

4 Ite. The firſt ſtep he ſtept 

Into the garden, he pull'd theſe five pieces 
Up, in a finger's breadth one of another. 

The dirt Ricks on *em ſtill. 

Int. I know enough. | 
Doctor, proceed with your cure, I'll make thee famous, 
Famous among the ſons of the phyſicians, 

Machaon, Podalirius, Eſculapius. 
Thou ſhalt have a golden beard, as well as he had; 
And thy Tim Item here, have one of filver ; 

A livery beard | And all thy *pothecaries 
4 1 to thee, Where's ſquire Needle ? gone ? 

| Jie, He's prick'd away, now he has done the work, 
Rut. Prepare his pill, and gi" it him afore ſupper, 
| Jnt, I'll ſend for u dozen & labourers to-morrow, 14 
To turn the ſurface o the garden up. 1 
Kut. In mold? bruiſe every clod ? 
Int, And have all liſted ; 
For I'll not loſe a piece of the bird's bounty, 
| And take an inventory of all. 
| Rui, And then, 
I would go down into the v 
43 Iu, My ſelf; 
23 *. 10 other hands : fix hundred thouſand, 
= To the firſt three ; nine hundred thouſand pound -- 
= &4i.*T will purchaſc che whole bench of alcern nt, 
Stript to their ſhirts. 1 
4 | It, There never did accrue ; 
4 — # gilt 40 man, and from a lady 
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462 The Magnetick Lady: 
I never ſaw but once now I remember, 


We met at Merchant-taylors-hall, at dinner, N 


Rut. Which was a ſign 
Sil ave Trang hi thre: 
Int. "Tis true ; 


1 
] 
| 
! 
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On a {quire, my liſter's taylor, Needle, 
That kalk d in's z would walk to St. John's wood, 
And Waltham ſcape by all che ponds 
And pits i the z run over two inch brid 
With his eyes faſt, and i the dead of night! 
I'll ha' you better acquainted with him. Dotor, 
— pT%«k 7 
iſe, powerful mr. Bias ; pray you ſalute 
Each other, not as ſtrangers, — 2 
Rut. This is the gentleman you 2 to-day, 
A ſuitor to your niece, 
In. Yes. 
Rut. — 5 
Agreed, I heard; wridags drown lnewees 
Int. And ſeal'd. 25 
Rut. What broke you off? 
Int. This rumour of her: 
Was it nat, mr. Bias ? 
Bia. Which 1 find 
Now falſe, and therefore come to make amends 
che firſt place, I and to the old conditions, 


Fu. Faith give em him, fir Moth, uhasg er they 
Tou have a brave — ger to croſs [ were, 


Rig oth porn, SW. 


You do hear he's married ? 
Baa. 94 


Within ; ſhe is not to be found i“ the houſe, 


* 


— — . - * 
3 Ci ot eee PIE N 1 : | 
nl 
May ns nd SC 94. Ty N Wis — 2 
n 3 a 2 In — 


That's the condition here, afore the doctor, 


Calling Placentia, Pleaſance ; Fleaſance, } 
Hal. How knows he this ? 

Com. Abus'd che neighlbourhecd ; 
R Didi entorce an oath 
'0 this p WEman, Gn A pious book, 

To keep clule thy kmpety, 


Chang's the poor innocent infants in their cradles : 
Nefrauded them g“ their parents, chang d their 


name, 
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Pol. Ha' you told this? 
Keep. [old it nv, he knows it, and much mote, 
r 
If that be all. 
Com. But now to . 
= had the child, — 
We muſt have —— — yh 
Pol. This is like all the reſt of mr. — 


EEE. E BE © 


| Enter to them running, Rat. 


| Emer Sill-worm, Ironfide, Tim, Needle, and Inorg 


Sil. He is got out again, The knight is fad. 
bro, A lat lows 1 the water: _ lav'd him, 
lie, The water fav'd him, "twas a fair eſcape, 
Nu. Hi" ow 0s hurt 
I. Al 
4 Net * voching | 


Magnetick Lady. 
fir, till to-morrow ; and told 5 
[you | 


coat ; and let me ſhake 1 
have a world of buſineſs. 
Bias ? and his wife ? 


my 
My elf a little. 
Where is 


Who bids 
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Will give their bail. 
Com. But _ * be taken, 
Worſhipful re good ſecurity 


; For a ſuir of clothes, to th' taylor, that dares truſt you: 
But not for ſuch a ſum as is this action. 
* Varlet, you know my mind. 

4 Var. You muſt to priſon, fir, 


Unleſs can find a 


Int. 71 4-1 wn 
Si, It is a terrible action; more indeed 
roman 


portion, to one niece, 
Aud have no more © account for, that | know of : 
What 1 may do in charity — if my fitter 
Will bid an f bing ; for her maid, and him, 


= a 
and Needle ; 
you uf murder, 
d mores Char, 


y 
0 vi i w 
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Pie. GE Midwife. 
I ſaw the child, and you did give it me, 
And put it i” my arms ; by this ill token, 
You wiſh'd me ſuch another ; and it cry'd. 
Pra. The law is plain; if it were heard to cry, 
And you produce it not, he may indict 
All that conceal't, of felony, and murder. 
Com. And I will take the boldnef:, fir. to do it: 
Beginning with fir Moth bere, and his doctor. 
Si, Good taith this ſame is like to turn a bu- 


| 1 
Pal. And a ſhrewd buſineſs, marry ; they all ſtart 


Com. I ha? the right thread now, and I will keep it. 

You, goody Keep, couſeſs the truth to my lady, 

The Sam, _— —— but the truth. 
P 'Orn to of my glories, 

I plotted the deceit, nd L will own it, 

Love to my child, and lucre of the portion 

Provok'd me ; wherein though th' event hath fail'd 

In part, I will make uſe of the beſt ſide. 

This is my daughter, and ſhe hath had a child 

This day, unto her ſhame, (1 now profeſs it) 

By this meer falſe ſtick, ſquire Needle ; but 

Since this wiſe knight hath thought it good to change 

The fooliſh father of it, by afſuring 


Her to his dear friend, mr. Rias; and him 
A 


in to her, by clapping of him on 
ith his free promic of ien thouſand pound, 
re ſo many witnefles — 


4e 
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For here your true niece ſtands, fine mrs. Compaſs, 
(Tul tell you truth, you have deſerv'd it from me.) 
Nee ; 
The fixteeri thouſand pound, which is her portion, 
Due to her huband, on her marriage-day. 
n = 
. You'll pay it now, fir Moth, with intereſt? 
You ſee the truth breaks out on every ſide of you. 
Int. Into what nets of cous nage am I caſt 
On every ſide? each thread is grown a nooſe *: 
A very meſh : I have run my ſelf into 
A _ 1 paying 8 money. 
Tou releas' ing me a 5 
With theſe conditions. ids * 
Pol. Will you leave her then? 
Bia. Yes, and the ſum, twice told, ere take a wife, 
To pick out monſicur Needle's baſting-threads. 
, Goſſip, you are paid: tho" he be a fit nature, 
Worthy to have a whore juſtly put on him ; 
= OO Ir er P 
a cheat, Will you portion 
- _ will you duce? * 
E the law gives, 
Ini, Yes, Rias — 
Com, What, your friend in court ? 
I will not rob you of him, nor the purchaſe, 
Nor your dear doctor here ; ſtand all together, 
Birds of a nature all, and of a feather, 
Lad, Well, we are all now reconcil'd to truth. 
There reſts yet a gratuity from me, 
To be conferr'd upon this gentleman ; 
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